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ADVERTISEMENT., 

^ ■ * ' , ■ ■ 

THE Publiflicr of this Collection, from the great 
encouragement given to the twe flrft volumes, hsts 
been enabled thus early to produce a thirds containing the 
fame number of pieces, and, he hopes, of equal merit 
with the former. 

There is likewife 2i fourth volume in the prcfs, whict- 
^n be finilhed in H few months: after the publication 
of which, it'is intended to ftop for fome time, in expec- 
tation of having liberty to infcrt many new Farces, the 
run of #hicb, in a feparate form, will foon be over. 

The Publiiher mufl again intimate, that, in the profe- 
cution of this Work, it is his wi(h not to interfere witK 
any pieces, from the fate of which, in a detached manner, 
their authors may expert any further profit : emoluments 
of this kind are generally fX an end the firfi feafon after 
publication ; and as no piece in this Colledion is fold 
fej&rately, th^ lofs to individuals will be the lefs. 

As the Editor id unacquainted With the refid'ence of 
many Gentlemen who might have no obje^om to the 
infertion of their ftnall pieces; if fuch will be kind enough 
to take the trouble of informing Mr Elliot by letter, they 
will confer on him a particular obligation* 

It IS to be hoped from fuch liberal contributions, this 
CotLECTiON of Farces and Entertainments maybe 
extended to two or three volumes more in the courfe of 
a few years. 

Edinburgh! March 1783. 
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Sir Ja, WilMag, Mr Burton. Mr Dunaall. Mr Charteris. 
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Beaufort^ Mr Packer. Mr Baker. MrSimpibn. 

J>apfter, Mr Vanghan. Mr CufloIIo. Mr T. Uank$. 

^mlldrive^ Mx Ackman. Mr Perry. Mr Taaoett. 

WOMEN. 

Maria, M;f« EUiot, Mrs Mattocks. Mrs Kniveton. 

Corinna, 'MrsHJppeflcy. Mifs Cockayne. Mrs Tannetc. 

S^rvaats^ Bcc 



A C T I. 

Young Wilding, Beaufort, and VTili, filldixjing. 

Wilding. 

HA, ha, my dear Beaufort ! A fiery young fellow 
like you, melted down into a fighing, lore-iick 
dangler after a high heel, a well-turn'd ankle, and a 
ihort petticoat ! 

Beau. Pry'thce, Wilding, don't laugh at me — Ma- 
ria's charms 

JVrld. Maria's charms ! And fo now 'you would fafa 
grow wanton in her praife, and have me liften to your 
Vol. III. A T^'^VMflk 
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raptures about my own Ciler! Ha, ha, poor Beaufort! 
——Is my fitter at home. Will ? 

/fW. She ifi, Sir. - 

liC:U, , How long hai» iny father been gone out ? 

IV ill. This hour, Sir. 

IViid. Very well. Pray, give Mr Beaufort's compli« 
ments to my lifter, and he is come to wait upon her.— 

iExit Will.) You will be glad to fee her, I fuppofe, 
'harles. 
^eau. I live but in her prefencc. 
Wild. Live but in her prefence ! How the devil could 
the young baggage raife this riot in your heart ? 'Tis 
more than her brother could ever do with any of her 
fex. 

Beau. Nay, you have no reafon to complain ; you arc 
come up. to town, poft-hafte, to marry 9 wealthy citi- 
zen's .daughter, who only faw you laft feafon at Tun- 
bridge, and has been languifhing for you ever flnce. 

Wild, 'Tis more than I do for her ; and, to tell you 
the truth, more than I belie v-e Ihe does for me — ^This is 
a match of prudence, man 1 bargain and fale ! My reve- 
rend dad and the old put of a citizen finifhed the buli- 
uefs at Lloyd's coffee-houfe by inch of candle — a mere 




juft 
jTummate the nuptials. 

Beau. Thou art the happieft fellow - 

J^ild. Happy I fo I am — ^what fhould I be other- 
yii{t for ? If Mifs §ally — ^upon my foul, 1 forget her 
name— r- 

Beau. WeU! ^hat is fo like you Mifs SaUy Phil- 
pot. 

Wild. Ay! very true Mife Sally Philpot fhe 

will bring fortune tufficient to pay off an old incumbrance 
upon the family-eftate, and my father is to fettle hand- 
fomely upon me and fo I have reafon to be content «» 
ed, have not I ? 

Beau. And you are willing to marry her without ha- 
ving one fpark of love for her ? 

^ Wild. Love ! — why, I make myfelf ridiculous enough 
hj marrying, don't I, without bpng in love into the 

bargain > 
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bargain ? What I am I t9 pine for a girl that is willing 
to go to bed to me ? Love oS all thisgs ! — My dear 
Beaufoity one fees fo many breathing raptures abovit 
^ach other before marriage, and dinning their infipidity 
into the cars of all their acquaintance: " My dear 
** Ma'am, don't you think him a fweet man ? a charm- 
** iHger creature never was." Then he, on his fide— 
** My life ! my ang«l ! oh ! (he's a paraaife of ever- 
** blooming fweets.'*^ And then in a month's time, 
** He's a perfidious wretch ! I wifh I had never fcen his 

** face the devil was in me when I had any thing to 

** fay to him." " Oh ! damn her for an inanimated 

f* piece r wifli fhe'd poifon'd herfelf, with all ^my 

*♦ hearts" That is ever the way : and fo you fee love 
18 all nonfenfe ; well enough to furnifh romances for boys 
and girls at circulating libraries ; that is all, take my 
word for it. 

Beau, Pho ! this is all idle talk; and in the mean 
time I am ruin'd, 

mid. Howfo? - - 

Beau. Why, you know the old couple have bargaiiv'^ 
your fifter away. 

fyi/i/. Bargain'd her away ! and will you pretend you • 

are in love I Can you look tamely on, and fee her 

bartered away at Garraway's, like logwood, cochinea2» 
or isdigo? Marry her privately, man, and keep it a 
fecret till my affair is over. 

Beau. My dear Wilding, will you propofe it to her ? 

IVi/ii. With all my heart — She is very long a-comiifg 
- I'll tell you what, if Ihe has a fancy for you, carry 
her oS at once — But perhaps die has a mind to this cuo 
of a citizen, Mifs Sally's brother. 

Beau, Oh, no ! he's her averlion. 

lVii(f. I have never fcen any of the family, but my 
wife that is to be — my father-in-law and my brother- 
in-law, I know nothing of them. What fort of a fd- 
low is the fon ? 

Beau.- Oh ! a diamond of the firil water! a buck. Sir ! 
a blood ! every night at this end of the town ; at twelve 
next day he fncaks about the 'Change, in a little bit of 
a frock and a bob- wig, and looks, like . a- fedate book- 
keeper in the eyes of all who behold him. . . 

A 2 WUd* 
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JVildn upon my word, a gentleman of fpirit« 

Beau. Spirit ! he drives a phaeton two Ckorj high* 

keeps his girl at this end of the town, and is the gay 
George Philpot all round Corent-Gardcn. 

^ild. Oh, brave ! and the father— 

Beau. The father. Sir But here comes Maria; 

take his pi6^'ure from her. \^She Jings ni3lthin.\ 

Wild. Hey ! (he is mufical this morning'; (he holds 
her ufual fpirits, I find. 

Beau. Yes, yes, the fpirit of eighteen, with the idea 
of a lover in her head. 

Wild, Ay, and fuch a lover as you too ! tho* ftill tn 
her teens, ihe can play upon all your foibles, and treat 
you as fhe does her monkey, tickle you, torment yoB, 
enrage you, footli you, exalt you, deprefs you, pity you^ 
laugh at you— •jE'crtf ^7;^;// / 

Enter Maria Jtnging* 

Wild. The fame giddy girl!— ^Sifter; come, my 
dear ... 

Maria, Have done, brother ; let me have my owa 
vay — I' will go through my fong. 

Wild. I have not feen you this age ; aflc me how I 
do? 

Maria* I won't afk you how you do — I won't take 
any notice of you, I don't know you. 

Wild. Do you know this gentleman then ? Will you 
(peak to him ? 

Maria. No, I won't fpeak to him ; I'll fing to him ; 
^tis my humour to fing. {J^l'*g^^^ 

Beau. Be fcrious but for a moment, Maria ; my aU 
depends upon it. 

Maria. Oh ! fweet Sir, you are dying, are you ? then 
pofitively I will fing the fong ; for it is a defcnption of 

youi*felf-i~mind it, Mr Beaufort — mind it Brother, 

no>v do you do ? [^kiffcs him.'^ Say nothing ; don't in- 
terrupt me-r-^— [i9/;7^i.] 

Wild. Have you feen your city- lover yet ? 

Maria, No ; but I long to fee him ; 1 fancy he is a 
curiofity. 

Beau, Long to fee him, Maria l 

Maria. Yes, long to fee him — [ Beaufort /jy/^/ii;/'//^ 
i»s lifif and l^h thought ful.'\ Brother, brother ! \^oes to 

him 
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4Jm Jcflfyi heckdfis blm to look at Beaufort] do you fee 
that ? [mimicks him'] mind him ; ha, ha. 

Beau. Make me ridiculous if you wiU^ Maria^ fo you 
don't make me unhappy by marrying this citizeA. 

Maria^ And would not you have me marry, Sirf 
What, I muft lead a fingle LTc to plcafe you, mtift I? 
Upon my word, you arc a pretty gentleman to make 
laws for me. f^'^^/O 

Can it he or hy la«m or hy equity faid^ * 

7hat a comely young girl ought to die an old maid? 

Wild, Co*ie, come, Mifs Pert, eompofe yourfclf a 
little — this will never do. 

Maria. My crofs, xll-naturM brother ! but it will do 
—Lord ! what, do you both call me hither to plague 
«ie ? I won't ftay among ye — a Phoneur, a Phoneur^^ 
[^running a^way] a rboneur. 

' Wild. Hey, hey, Mifs Notable ! come back ; pray^ 
Madam, come back \Forces her hack.] 

Maria. Lord ©f heaven I what do you want ? 

Wild. Come, come, truce with your frolics, Mifs Hoyw 
den, and behave like a fcnfible girl ; we have ferious bu*- 
£nefs with you. 

Maria. Have you ? Well, come, I will be fenfible — 
there, I blow all my folly away— 'Tis gone, 'tis gone,' 
and now I'll talk fenfe ; come i Is that a fenf.Mc 
'fiace ? 

Wilder Po> po,, be quiet,, and hear what we hare to- 
fay to you. 

Maria. I will> I am quiet. 'Tis charming weather ; 
It will be good for the country, this wilh 

Wild. Po, ridiculous ! how can you be fo filly ? 

Maria^ Blefs me ! I never faw any^ thing like you—- 
there is no fuch thing as fatisfying you — I am fure k 
was very good fenfe what I faid — Papa talks in that 
manner — Well, well, I'll be filent then — I won'tTpeak 
at all : Will that latisfy you ? \_Looks fulien.] 

Wild. ComCy come, no more of this foUy, but mind 
what ifi faid to you — -You have not feen your city-lover^ 
you fay ! [Mariay7:>r»^/ herjhouldersf and/hakes h:r head. ] 

Wild. Why don't you anfwer ? 

B^au* My dear Maria, put me out of pain. 

A3, WW 
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JVild. Poh, don't be fo cbildi(h,but give a rational an- 
fwcr. 

. Maria. Why, no, then ; no no, no, no, no, no 

— I tell you no, no, no. 

fFi/d. Come, come, my little giddy fifter, you. muft 
not be fo flighty ; behave fcdately, and don't be a girl 
always. 

Maria, Why, don't I tell you I have not feen him— r 
but I am to fee him this very day. 

JBeau. To ftc him this day, Maria ! 

Maria, Ha, ha ! — look there, brother ; he is begin- 
ning again— But don't fright yourfelf, and I'll tell yoa 

all about it ^My papa coriies to me this morning-»by 

the by, he makes a fright of himfelf with this ilrange 
drefs — Why does not he drefs as other gentlemen do, 
brother ? 

^///. He drefTes like his brotlier fox-hunters in Wilt- 
Ihire. 

Maria.., But when he comes to town, I wifli he would 
do as other gentlemen do here— ^ I am almoft afham'd 
of him But he comes to me this, morning- 



•^ Hoic ! hoic ! our Moll Where is the fly pufs 

.** Tally ho!"— -Did you want me, papa ? ^* Come 

•* hither^ Moll, VYLg^e you a hufl)and, my girl; one that 
** ^8 mettle enow — he'll take cover, I warrant un 
;«« Blood to the bone." 

Beau. There now. Wilding, did not I tell you this ? 

Wi/d. Where are you to fee the young citizen ? 

Maria. Why, papa will be at a home in an hour, and 
then he intends to drag me into the city with him, and 
there the fweet creature is to be introduced to me — 
.The old gentleman his father is delighted with me ; but 
I hate him, an old ugly thing. 

lym. Give us a defcriptian of him ; I want to know 
him. 

Maria. Why, he looks like the pi^ure of Avarice, 
fitting with pleafure upon a bag of money, and trem- 
bling for fear any body fliould come and take it away — 
He has got fquare^toed flioes, and little tiny buckles ; 
a brown coat, with fmall round brafs buttons, that looks 
as if it was new in my great-grandmother's time, and 
his face all flirivell'd and pinch'd with care ^ and he fhakes 
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his head like a mandarine upon a cliimney-picee 



** Ay, ay, Sir Jafpcr, you are right" — and thenhegriiM 
at me ** I profefs (he is a very pretty bale of goods. 
•♦ Ay, ay, and my fon Bob is a very feniible lad — ay, 
*^, ay, and I will, underwrite their happinefs for one and 
.*« a half /i?r cenU^^ 

Wild. Thank you, my dear girl ; thank you for this 
account of my relations. 

Beau. Deilrudlion to my hopes! Surely, my dear 
little angel, if you have any regard for me — 

J^iaria. There, there, there he is frighten'd again. 

[^Singj, Deareft creature, ^cJ} 

Wild. Piha ! give over thefe airs — ^liften to me, and 
Vll in(lru6k you how to manage them all. 

Maria^ Oh ! my dear brother, you are very good-— 
but don't miftake yourfelf ; though juft come from a 
boarding-fchool, give me leave to manage for myfelf— - 
There is in this cafe a man I like, and a man I don't like 
It is not you I like,^(/0 Beaufort)— no— no — I hate 
you — -—But let this little head alone ; I know what to 
do I (hall know how to prefer one^ and get rid of 

the other. 

Beau* What will- you do, Maria \ 

Maria. Ha^ ha, I can't help laughing at you. {Sings* 

Do not prieve me^ 
Oh I relieve me^ &c. 

iVild. Come, conie, be ferious, Mifs Pert> and 1^1 in- 
ftruft you what to do— The old cit, you fay, admires 
you for your underflanding; and his fon would not marry 
you, unlefs he found you a girl of fenfe and fpirit. 

Maria. Even fo — this is the charader of your giddy 
lifter. 

Wild. Why then I'll tell you— You fliall make him 
hate you for a fool, and fo let the refufal come from him- 
fclf. 

Maria. But how — how, my dear brother? Tell me 
how ? 

Wild. Why you have feen a play with me, where a 
man pretends to be a downright country oaf, in order to 
rule a wife and have a wife. 

Maria^ Very well — what then? what then ? — OhJ— 
I have it— 1 underftand you— fay no more*— 'tis charm* 
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ing; I like it of all things; I'll do it, I will; and I wiS 
fo plague hiniy that he (han't know what to make of 
me He fhsdl be a very toad-eater to me ; the four, 
the fweet) the- bitter, he fhall fwallow all, and all (hall 
Work up6n him alike for my diverdon. Say nothing of 
it — ^it's all among ourfelves ; but I won't be cruel. I 
katc ill- nature, and then who knows but I may like htm ? 
" Beau* My dear Maya, don't talk of liking him. 

Maria* Oh! now you arc beginning again. 

\_SingSj Voi Amanti, &c. and exit. ^ 

Beau* 'Sdeath, Wilding, I (hall never be your bro- 
ther-in-law at this rate. 

Wild* P(ha, follow me ; don't be apprehenfivc — I 'If 
give her farther inftrudlions, and (he will execute theia 
I warrant you ; the old fellow's daughter (haU be nune^ 
and the fon may go (hift for himfelf elfewhere* 

Scene, Old Philpot's Houfe. 

j?/r/tfr Old Riilpot, Dapper, <?«</ Quilldrive. 

Old Phil. QuiUdrxve, have thofe dollars been fent t^ 
.the bank, as I order'd? 

^ilL They have. Sir. 

Old PhiL Very well! Mr Dapper, I am not fond of 
writing any thing of late ^ but at your requeft — 

Dap. You know I would not offer you a bad policy. 

Old PhiL I believe it — Wcll^ ftep with me to my clo- 

fct, and I will look at your policy How much do 

you v«rant upon it ? 

Dap. Three thoufand; you had better take the whole ; 
there are very good names upon it. 

Old Phil. Well, well, i!ep with me, and I'll talk t<f 
you — Quilldrive, flop with thofe bills for acceptance — 
This way, Mr Dapper, this way. [^Exeunt. 

Quilldrive filus. 

^iill. A miferly oTd rafcal! digging, digging mo- 
ney out of the very hearts of mankind; conllantly, con- 
ftantly fcraping together, and yet trembling with anxiety 
for fear of coming to want. A canting old hypocrite ! 
and yet under his veil of lan^ity he has a liquoriih 
tooth left — running to the other end of the town (lily 
every evening; and there he has his folitary pleafurcs in. 

•holes aod coinas^ 

» . - George 
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Geoi^e Philpoty peeping $g. 

G. Phil. Hift, hift! i^iUdrivc! 

^///. Ha, Matter George! 

G. Phil. Is Square-toes at home? 

^ill. He is. 

G. Phil. Has he alk'd for me? 

J^/7/. He has. 

G. PbiL \JValks in on tip'toe.'] Does he know I did 
not ly at home? 

^uill. No ; I funk that upon him. 

G. Phil. Well done; I'll give you a choice gelding 
to carry you to Dulwich of a Sunday — Damnation !-<- 
up all night — ftrippcd of nine hundred pounds — ^pretty 
well for one night! — ^Piqued, repiqued, flammed, and 
capotted every deal! — Old Dry-beard fhall pay all^-Ia 
forty -fcven good? no- — ^fifty good? no, no, no— to the 
end of the chapter — Cruel luck! — Damn me, 'tis life 
tho' — this is life — 'sdeath! I hear him cbming Crttnj off 
and peeps) — ^no, all's fafe — I mud not be caught in thefe 
cloaths, Qnilldrive— 

^/7/. How came ygu did not leave them at Madam 
Corinna's, as you generally do? 

G. Phil. I was afraid of being too late for old Squard- 
toes, and fo I whipt into a hackney-coach, and drove 
with the window's up, as if I was afiraid of a bum-bailey« 
—Pretty cloaths, an't they? 

^uill. Ah! Sir— 

G. Phil Reach me one of my mechanic city-fiocki-i* 
no — ftay — 'tis In the next room, an't it?- 

^uill. Yes, Sir. 

G. Phil. I'll run and flip it on in a twinkle.' [^Exif* 

Quilldrive faluj. 

^ill. Mercy on us ! what a life does he lead ? Old 
Cojer within here will fcfape together for him, and the 
moment young Mailer comes to pofrcilion, ** 111 got, ill 
gone," 1 warrant me: a hard card I have to play be- 
tween 'em both — drudging for the^ld man, and pimp- 
ing for the young one — l he father is a refervoir of riches, 
and the fon is a fountain to play it all away in vanity 
and folly !■ - 

Re-enter George Philpot. 

G, Phil. Now I'm equipped for the city — Damn the 
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city — I wiih the Papifbes would fet fire to it again — I 
hate to be beating the hoof here among them — Here 
comes father — no; — 'tis Dapper.— Quilldrive, I'll give, 
you the gelding. 

J^/7/. Thank you. Sir. lExit. 

Enter Dapper. 

Dap* Why you look like a devil, George. 

G. Phil, Yes; I have been up all night, loft all my 
money, and I am afraid I muil fmafh for it. 

Dap, Sma(h for it — what have 1 let you into the fe- 
crct for? Have not I advifed you to trade upon yoiir own 
account — and you feel the fweets of it. — How much do 
you owe in the city? 

G. PbiL At leaft twenty thoufand. 

Dap, Poh, that's nothing ! Bring it up to fifty or fixty 
thoufand^ and then give 'em 9 good crafh at once— I 
have infured the (hip for you* 

G. Pkii. Have you? 

Dap, The policy's full; I have juft touch'd your &» 
thcF for the laft three thoufand. 

G. Phi/. Excellent! are the goods re-landed? 

Dap, Every bale— ^I have had them up to town, and 
fold them all to a packer for you. 

G. PhiL Bravo! and the fhip is loaded with rubbifh^ 
I fuppofe? 

Dap, Yes; and is now proceeding on the voyage. 

G, Phil. Very well — and to-morrow, or next day, we 
Jhall hear of her being loft upon the Goodwin, or funk 
between the Needles. 

Dap, Certainly. 

G, Phil. Admirable ! and then we (hall come uponf 
the underwriters. 

Dap. Direaiy. 

C, PhiL My dear Dapper! [^Embraces him. 

Dap. Yesf I do a dozen every year. How do yoii 
think I can live as I do, otherwise? 

G, PhiL Very true ; ihalL you be at the club after 
'Change? 

Dap. Without fail. 

G, PkiL I'hat's right; it will be a full meeting: we 
(hall have Nat Pigtail the dry- falter there, and Bob Rep- 

^ tile 
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iSk the change-broker, and Soberfides the banker— -we 

ihail all be there. We (hall have deep doings. 

Dap. Yes, yes; well, a good morning; I muft go 

now and fill up a pplicy for a fhip that has been loft thefe 

three days. 

G. Phil. My dear Dapper, thou art the beft of friends* 
Dap. Ay, I'll ftand by you — It will be time enough 

for you to break when you fee your father near his end; 

then give 'em a fmaih ; put yourfelf at the head of his 

fortune, and begin the world again-^Good morning. 

G. Philpot >/«/. 

G, PhiL Dapper, adieu— Who, now,' in myfltoatioa 
would envy any of your great folks at xhe court-end ! A 
lord has nothing to depend upon but his , eftate— -He 
can't fpend you a hundred thoufand pounds of other 
people's money — no — no— I had rather be a little bob- 
wig citizen in good credit, than a commiffioner of the 
cuiloms — Commiilioner ! — ^The King has not fo good a 
thing in his gift as a commiflion of bankruptcy — Don't 
we fee them all with their country feats at Hogfdon, and 
at Kenti(h-town, and at Newington -butts, and at Ifling- 
ton ; with their little flying Mercuries tipt on the top of 
the houfe, their Apollos, their Venus's, and their leaden 
Hercules's in the garden; and themfelves fitting before 
the door, with pipes in their mouths, waiting for a good 
digeftion — Zoons! here comes old dad; now for a few 
dry maxims of -left-handed wifdom, to prove myfelf ^ 
fcoundrel in fentiment, and pafs in his eyes for a hope* 
jful young man likely to do weliin the world. 

Enter Old Philpot. 

Qid Phil. Twelve times twelve is 1 44. 

G. PhiL I'll attack him in his own way— Commifflon 
at two and a half /^r cent. 

Old PhiL There he is, intent upon bufinefs! "What, 
plodding, George? 

G. PhiL Thinking-a little of the main chance, Sir. 

Old PhiL That's right; it is a wide world, George* 

G- PhiL' Yes, Sir; but you inftrudted me early in' the 
rudiments of trade. 

Old PhiL Ay, ay! I inRill'd good principles into 
thee. 
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G. Phii. So you did Sir — Principal arii intimft is all 
I ever heard from bim, \afidt''\ I fKall.firrer forjwt tlie 
ftory yoa recommended to my earlteft netice, 'Sir. ' 

Oid PhiL What was that, George? It ia qnite out of 
my head. 

G. Phil It irttimatcdj Sir^ bow Mr Thomas Inkle, of 
London, merchant, was cafl away, and was afterwards 
protected by a young lady, who grew in lore with htm, 
and how he afterwards bargained with a* planter to SA 
her for a flare. 

Old PhiL Ay, ay, [/tf«^^/].T recolie^l it now. 

Q. PhiL And wh>?n (he pleaded being with child by 
him, he was* rto oth^rwife mot'd than to raife his price, 
and make her turn better to account. 
. ; Old PhiL . {Burjis into a laugh,^ I remember it«-*ha, 
ha ! — there was the Tcry fpirit of trade J ay — ay-^a, 
ha! 

G. PhiL That was calculation for you ■■■ ■ 

Old PhiL Ay, ay. 

G. PhiL The Rule of Three If one gives me 4k 

much, what will two give me? 

Old PhiL Ay, ay. \_Laughs.'\ 

. G. PhiL That was a hit. Sir. 

Old PhiL Ay, ay. ^ ^ 

G. PhiL That was having his wits about him. 

Old PhiL Ay, ay ! It is a Icffon for all young men. It 
•was a hit indeed, ha! ha! \^Both laughl 
' G. PhiL What an old negio it is. [^AJideJ^ 

Old PhiL Thou art a fon after my own heart, George. 

G. PhiL Trade muft bte minded-i-A penny favM,. is ^ 
penny got • . * 

Old PhiL Ay, ay, J^Shi^kes Jns head^ and hoks «»^- 
mng.'\ 

G. PhiL He that hath money in his purfe won't want 
a head on his fhoulders. 
. Old PhiL Ayi ay- 

,. G.'PhiL Rome was not buik in a. day — Fortunes^ are 
tpade by degrees — Pains to get, care- to- keep,- and. fear 

to lofe ' . ♦ 

>, Old PhiL A^, ay. . 

. G. PhiL-H^ that lies in bed, his eftate feels k. 

Old PhiL Ay, ay, the good boy. 
i C. PhiL 
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€r. Pbil* The old cunnudgeon [afidi^ thinks nothing 
nican that brum in an honeft penny* • 

Old Phil. The good boy! George, I hate great hopes' 
of thee. 

G. PhiL Thanks to your ezamf^le ; yoa hafe taught 
me to be cautious in this wide world—- J^ore your neigh- 
bour, hut don't puU down your hedge. 

Old PhiL I profefs it is a wife £iying — I never heard 
it before : it is a wife faying ; and Aowa how cautious 
we (hould be of too much confidence in friendfiiip* 

G. Phil. Very true. 

Old PhiL Friendfhip has nothing to do with trade* 

G* PhiL It only draws a man in to lend money* 

Old PhiL Ay, ay 

G. PhiL There was your neighbour's foQ,DickWoithyt 
who was always cramming his head with Greek and JLa« 
tin at fchool; he wanted to borrow of mc the other days 
but I was too cunning. 

Old PhiL Ay, ay — I^et him draw bills of exchange in 
Greek and Latin, and fee where he will get a pound 
fterling for them. 

G. Phil. So I told him — I went to him to his garret 
tn the Minories; and there I found him in all his mi£ery! 
and a fine fcene it was — There was his wife in a corner 
of ^e room, at a waihing tub, up to the elbows in fuds; 
a folitafy pork-fiake was dangling by a bit of pack-thread 
before a melancholy fire ; hinifielf feated at a three-legg'd 
table, writing a pamphlet a^atnft the German war ; a 
child upon hM left knee, his right^kg employed in rock- 
ing a cradle with a brattling in it*— ^And fb there was 
bufioeis enough for them alK— His wife rubbing away^ 
[mmickj a noajhermfofnofi^ 9 and he writing on, ^ The 
^* king of PniiBBa fhall have no inore fubfidies— >Sa«>By 
^ ihau be iademnify'd— He fiian^t have a foot in SSle^ 
** fia.-' There ia a fweet little babyl Ito thi Mid €m 
lis knee] — ^then he rock'd the cradle, hufh ho! hnlh hol-^ 
then twilled the grifken {.fr^Pf lit fi«g^s\ hufti ho ! 
JK The Unffi^nt (hall have Fniffia,'' [^ur//^.} The wife 
{miajhei andJiigsJ] He — " There's a dear." Round goes 
.*< the griiken again C/i^ ^^J^^^2 f 9^ Canada muft 
«« be reftor'd," [wr//w.] — And & you have a piftufe of 
the whole fiimily* 

Vqi. hi. B ^4 
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Old PhiL Ha, lia ! What becomes of his Greek and 
jLatin now? Fine words butter no parfnips— He had no 
money from you, I fuppofc, George? 

G. PhiL Oh ! no ; cliarity begins at home, fays I. • 

Old Phil^ And it was wifely faid — I havt? an excellent 
faying when any man wants to borrow of me — I am 
ready with my joke — " A fool and his money are foon 
parted"— ha, ha, ha! 

G. PhiL Ha, ha An old fkln-flint. {^Afider^ 

Old PhiL Ay, ay — —a fool and his money are foon 
parted ha, ha, ha ! 

G. PhiL' l^ovr if I can wring a handfome fum out of 
him, .it^will prove the truth of what he fays, [^jl/ide.'] 

And yet trade has its inconveniences Great houfes 

ftopping payment ! 

• Old PhiL Hey — what! you look chagrin'd! No- 
thing of that fort has happened to thee, I hope ? 

G. PhiL A great houfc at Cadiz — Don John de Al- 
varada — ^I'he Spanifh galleons not making quick returns 
•—and fo my bills are come back. 

0/J PhiL A y I — - IShahs his head.'] 

G. PhiL I have indeed a remittance from Medina. 
That voyage yields me thirty fer cent, profit — But this 
blow coming upon me— ' . 

Old PhiL Why this is unlucky how much money? 

G. PhiL Three and twenty hundred. 

Old PhiL George, too many eggs in one bafket; I'll 
tcU thee, George, 1 expedl Sir Jafper Wilding here pre- 
fently to conclude the treaty of marriage I have on foot 
ibr thee : ihen hu(h this up, fay nothing of it, and in 
a day or two you pay thefe bills with his daughter's por- 
tion. • 

G. PhiL The old rogue Xafider^ That will never do, 
J (hall be blown upon 'Change—^ — Alvarada will pay in 
lime«— 'He has open'H his affairs — He appears a good 
4nan« 
' Old PhiL Does lie? 

G. PhiL A great fortune left ; will pay in time, but 
J rouft crack before tliat. 

Old. PhiL It is unlucky! A good man you fay he ie? 

G. PhiL Nobody better. 

Old P'hlL Let me fee-— — Suppofe I lend this jtnonej^? 

G. PhiL 
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G. PhU. Ab, Sir. 

Old Phil. How much is your remittance frpm Mcflina? 

G. PhiL Seven hundred and fifty. 

O^d PhiL Then you want fifteen hundred and fifty. 

G. PhiL Exaaiy. 

Old PhiL Don Alvarada is a good man, you fay ? 

G, PhiL Yes, Sir. 

Old PhiL I will venture to lend the money — You mufl 
allow me commillion upon thofe bills for taking them up 
for honour of the drawer. 
. G. PhiL Agreed. 

Old PhiL Lawful interell while I am out of my mo* 
ney. 

G. PhiL I fubfcribe. 

Old PhiL A power of attorney to receive the monica 
from Alvarada when he makes a payment. 

G. PhiL You (hall have it. 

Old PhiL Your own bond. 

G. PhiL To be furc. 

Old PhiL Go and get me a check— «You fhall have a 
.draught on the bank. 

G. PtiL Yes, Sir, [^going ] 

Old PhiL But day— I had forgot— I muft fell out for 

.this— Stocks are under par You muft pay the difie- 

rence. 

G. PhiL Was cvcrfuch a leech! {afide.) By all means. 
Sir. 

Old PhiL Step and get me a check. 

G. PhiL A fool and his money are foon parted. \AJiilt* 

lExii G. Philpot^ 
Old Philpot /clus. 

What with commifilon, lawful interefl, and his pay- 
ing the difference of the ftocks, which are higher now 
tiian when I bought in, this will be no bad morning's 
work ; and then in the evening, I (hall be in the rarcit 
fpirits for this hew adventure 1 am recommended to- 
Let me fee v^at is the lady's name, X,Tahs a leUc'r 

cut.'] Corinna! ay, ay> by the defer iption (he is a bale 
of goods — I (hall be in rare fpirits — Ay, this is the way,, 
to indulge one's paiHons and yet conceal them, and to 
mind one's bufiuefs in the city Lere as if one had no 

B 2 paffion» 
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paifions ardl-*-) long forthe creningt meduakf^^Bodj 
•'jne — ^I am a young man fttlL * 

Enter QoittdrifC. 

J^//A Sir Jafper WikUng, Sir, and his daughter* 

OU Pbii. 1 am at home:. 

Enter Sir Jafper and Maria. 
[Sir Jafper dreffed or a fix»bunter^, amdJtngingSy 

Old PhiL Sir Ja^r, your ?ery humble femuit* 

Sir Jajp. Mailer Philpot, I be glad to zee y^ I afll 
indeed. < 

Old PhiL The like compliment to you^ Sir Jal^« 
Mils Maria, I kifs your fair hand. 

Maria, Sir, your moil obedient. 

Sir Jafp. Ay, ay, I ha' brought on to tflc you-i— 
Tfhcre's my girl — I bcn't afliam'd of my gni. 

Maria, That's ip^re than I can &y o? my &ther^-^ 
luc]Li)y thef^ people are as much ftrangers to decorum as 
my old gentleman, otherwife this ^iut from a lady to 

mee^'her lover would have an, odd a][^>earance Tho' 

btit late a boarding-fcho(^ gii^^ I know epough of the 
Jira^rld for that. [Afidi^ 

Old PhiL Truly (he is a blooming young lady. Sir 
Jafper, and I verily (hall fike to take an intereft i* her. 

Sm^ Jafi* I ha brought her to;see ye,, and ao yo* 
son may na' her as foon as he.wilL 

OUPbd. Why (he loolsj^reeind a half /frf«»/. bet- 
ter than when I i^w her lafil 

Maria. Then there is hopes that,'>in a little time I 
ihall be above /^r— — he rates me like a lottery- ticket. 

lAfide. 

,Old PjtiL Ay» ay, I douW not, Sir Jafper: Mife has 
tiEie appearance pf a very fenfible, difcreet young lady; 
«nd to deal freely, without that (he wou\Id not do for ttty 
(oQ^—Oorge is a (hrewd lad, and I have often heard him 
declare no confideration (hoiild ever prevail on hun to 
marry a fool. 

Maria.. Ay, you have told me fo before, otd gentle- 
man, and" I have my cue from my bnrther; and if 1 don't 
foon give maftcr George a furfeit of me, why then I am 
not a notable girl, {^/ffide.'] 

Enter George Philpof. 

Q. PhiU A good clever old cuiF this '•after my own 

heart 
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Uart— I diink I'll have his^aaughter, if'ttftrnTj fbt tbe 
fiea£uTt of hunting with him. 

^/> 7a/p, Zon-in-Iaw» ]gfee as Jour hand — What zaj 
jou ? Arc you ready fot my girl ? 

G. Fiil. Sa)f grace a» liooa as you wSl^, Sir». Ill fall 
too. 

Sir y^ifp^ Well 2taid — I Uke your— I like on, mailer 
Philpot-— I like uh< — I'll t^ you what» let un talk to 
Ua'liolbr. 

on PhiL And fo he (h^— George^ fte is a bale of 
g6o&^ ipcak her ftir nowi. and then you'll be in <^(h. 

Cr. Phil, I think I had rather not ipeak to her now-*^ 
I hate f|feakiag to thofe modcft women — ^Sir ; — Sir, a. 
word in* your ear; had not I better break my teind^ by 
adverting for her in a ilewfpapet^ 

Old Phil* Talk feafe to her, C^eoTge; (he is a no* 
table girl-i— -and Pll give the draft upon the bank pre- 
fently. 

' '^f'^ T^JP* Comealong»mafterPhilpot— -^cemealdngf 
X ben't afiaid of my gin— -—come along. 

[Exeunt Sir Jafoer and Old Phil.} 

Maria* A pretty fort of a lover uiey l»Ye found for 
me. \AJidt.\ 

G. PbH. How fhiaU I fpeak my mind to her? Sh^ i& 
almofl: a ftmnger to me. [^A!fide.'\ 
. Mdria* Now I'll make the hideous thing hate me if 
I can. [yfti^.J 

G» ^U; Ay; file is afs fhairp a&a needl^i I warrant ))er«. 

iyffide. 
. Maria* {AfideVV^tn will he begin ?— Ah>you fright ! 
YottVhalWSlfcaufort! I*Bgitdh!nf^'aVerfiontome;iixat'» 
whUt I will» and fo let hitoi Imte the tmublf of breaking: 
of the iriateh: not a woa^ yet— he is ih a &ne confufion. 
{^LoiUs fidi/h,'] I think I may as well fit dioWhy Sir. 

G. PhiL Ma*^— I— I— I— [/r/^i&/«/.]— i'tt' ^f 
you a chair, Ma*iam- ■ ■ t hcre,^ M»'am. ; 

* ^ ' [^J^^w/ auk'wardlji*. 

Utaria. fi*^, I thank ytfu '' 

G. Phil. VVt fit dowii too. [7a cofifufiotuj 

' Maria, Heigho!' 

G. PhiL MaVmf 

Matia^ Sirl ' 
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-G. Pfi/L I thought^ 1 1 did not'youfef 

fomething, Ma'am? 

Maria. Ko, Sir; nothing. 

G. PkiL I beg your pardon » Ma'am. 

Maria • Oh ! you arc a fwcct creature.. \j^J^^-^ 

G. PhiL '1 he ice is broke now ; I have begun, and 
fo ril go on. {Sits fiUnt^ looks foolijly^ atidfteals a look 
ather,~\ 

Maria* An agreeable interview this! \.^^^\ 

G, Phil. Pray, Ma'am, do you ever goto concerts? 

Maria. Concerts! what's that, Sir^ 

G. Phil, A mufic- meeting. 

Maria, I have been at a Quaker's meeting, but never 
It a muiic-meeting. 

G. Phil. Lord, Ma'am, alllhe gay world goes to con- 
certs—She notable! I'll take courage, (he is nobody 
[>^^(P.] —Will ypu give me leave to prefent you a ticket 
for the Crown and Anchor, Ma'am ? 

Maria. \lsOoking Jhnple andnuk'ward.'^^'^A ticket— 
what's a ticket? 

G. Phil. There, -Ma'am, at your fervice. 

Maria. \_Curtfiys auk<wardly. } I long to fee what a 
ticket is. 

G. PhiL What a curtfey there is for the St James's 

end of the town! I hate herj^ ihe feems to be an idiot. 

■ ". ■ l^ftde. 

Maria. Here's a charming ticket he has given ma 
[y^^.] And 18 this a ticket. Sir? • ' 

G. PhiL Yes, Ma'am -And is this a ticket ? 

[^Mimicks htr ajide. 

Maria, \Reads.'\ For falc by the candle, the follow- 
ing g^ods- thirty chcfts ftraw-hats — fifty tubs chip-hats 
-^pepper, fagp, borax Ha — ha! fuch a ticket! 

G. Phil. I — I — Ihavemadeamiftak'',Ma'am — here^ 
kcre is the right one. 

Maria. You need not mind tt, Sir^*— I never go to fuch 
places, 

G. Phil. No, Ma'am — I don't know what to make of 
ker — Was you ever at the White-Conduit-houfc ? 

Maria. There's a ^ucilion. \^4fde.'\ Is that a noWe- 
XQ^'s featf 
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'G. PhsL [Zr/ftf^^/. J Simpleton! — No, Mifs — itisnot 
a nobleman's feat — Lord! 'tis at Iflington. 

Maria, Lord Iflington! 1 don't know my Lord 

Mington. 

G. Phil. The town of IHlngton. 

Maria. I have not the honour of knowing his Lord* 
fhip. 

G* PhiL Iflington is a town. Ma'am, 

Maria. Oh! it's a town. 

G. Phil. Yes, Ma'am. 

Maria. I am'gkd of it. 
. G. Phil. What is fhe ghd of.^ [z^d^.. 

Maria. A pretty hufband my pappa has chofe for 
me. ' \^Afide. 

G. PhiU What (hall I fay to her next \ Have yoa 

been at the burletta, Ma'am? 

Maria. Where? 

G. Phil. The burletta. 

Maria. Sir, I would have you to know that I am na 
fuch perfon — I go to burletta&i I am not what you take 
me for. 

a Phil. Ma'am 

Maria. I'm come of good people, Sir; and have beea 
properly educated as a young gnrl ought to be. 

G. Phil. What a damn'd fool fhe is I [/^^^.]— Th« 
burletta is an opera, Ma'am; 

Maria. Gpera, Sir ! I don't know what you mean by 
this ufage to affront me in this manner ! 

G, Phil. Affront 1 I mean quite the revcrfe, Ma'am<; 
I took you for a connoiffeur. 

Maria. Who, me a connoiffeur, Sir! I defire you 
won't call me fuch names; I am fui'e I never fo mucH at 
thought of fuch a thing. Sir, I won't be called a con* 

noiffeor'— — ^I won't I won't 1 won't. 

\JBurJis out a^crying^ 

G. Phil. Ma'am, I meant no offence — A connoifleur 
is a viituofo. 

Maria* Don't virtuofo me? I am no vhluofo. Sir; I 
vrould have-* you to know it— *•! am as virtuous a girl as 
any in England, and I will never be a virtuofo. 

^ [CVvV/ bitterlj.^ 

& Piil» But^ Ma'am^ you miftake laccjulu. 

~ JNlttrwu 
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Maria, How can you be fo crnel, Mr FhUpot ? how 
can yoU"oh— [Cr/^/, and fir uggles 'with him, £x£/G.PhiL 
Ha ! ha ! I have carried my brother's fchenfie into exe- 
cution charmingly; ha! ha! He will break oflF the match 

now of his own accord Ha! ha! This is charming; 

4hit is fine; this is like a girl of fpirit. 

ACT IL 

Enter Corinna, Tom folhiving her,^ . 

Ctf/-. A N elderly gentleman, did you fay ? 

JLJl Torn, Yes; that fays he has got a letter for 
you, Ma'am. 

Tom. Defirc the gentleman to walk up ftairs. [-Sx/Y 
Tom.] Thefe old fdlows will be coming after a body- 
but they pay well,' and fo Servant, Sir. 

Enter Old Philpot. 

Old PbiL Fair lady, your very humble fervaiit— ^ — ^ 
Truly a blooming young girl ! Madam, I have ^ letter 
here for you from Bob Poacher, whom, I prefume, you 
know. 

Cor, Yes, Sir, I know Bob Poacher — He is a very 
good friend'of mine. \Reads to herfelfl^ht fpeaks fo hand- 
.lomely of you. Sir, and fays you are fo much of the gen- 
tleman, that, to be fure. Sir, I (hall endeavour to be 
agreeable, Sir. 

■ Old Phil, Really you are very agreeable — You fee I 
am pun6lual to my hour. [^Leoks at his ivatch* 

Cor, ■ That is a mighty pretty watch, Sir. 

0/d Phil. Yes, Madam, it is a repeater ; it has been 
in OUT family for a long time — This is a mighty pretty 

lodging 1 have twenty guineas here in a purfe, here 

tlicy are, [_turns them out upon the tahle\ as pfllty gol- 
den rogues as ever fair fingers play'd with. ^^ 

Cor. I am always agreeable to any thing from a gen- 
tleman. 

Old Phil, There are \_njide'\ fome light guineas among 

them 1 always put off my light guineas in this way. 

- ■ You are exceedingly welcome. Madam. Your fair 

hand looks fo tempting, I muft kifs it Oh! I could 

^at it up — Fair lady, your lips look.fo cherry — — They 

adually 
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Stually invite the touch ; [i/^/.] Really, it makes the 
!£ference of cent* per cent, in one's conitiiution — You 
ive really a mighty pretty foot — Oh, you little rogue 
-I could fmother you with kiiTcs — Oh you little deli- 
ite, charming — [Kifei her."] 

George Philpot, luithin, 

G.Phil. Gee-houp! Awhi ! — Awhi! Gallows! 

whi ! 

OU Phil. Hey What is all tliat ! Somebody 

•ming! 

Cor. Some young rake, I fancy^ coming in whether 
y fervants will or no. 
Old Phil. What (hall I do? — I would not be feen for 

e world Can't you hide me in that room ? 

Cor. Dear heart ! no,. Sir Thefe wild young fel- 

W8 take fuch liberties — Hb may take it into his head 
go in there, and then you will be detected — Get un- 
r the table — He fhan't remain long, whoever he is — 
ere — ^here, Sir, get under here. 
Old PkH. Ay, ay ; that will do — Don't let him Hay 
Dg..^Give me another bufs — Wounds! I could— 

Cor. Hulh! Make haft e. 

Old Phil. Ay, ay ; I will, fair lady — \Creeps under the 
hUy and peeps out.'\ Don't let him Ray long. 
Cor. Hufh ! Silence ! you will ruin all elfe. 

Enter G. Philpot, drefs^d out. 
G. Phil. Sharper, do your work— Awhi I Awhi ! So, 

Y giri how doft do? 

Cor. Very well, thank you — I did not expeft to fee 
01 fo foon — I thought you was to be at the club 
be fervants told me you came back from the city at 
'o o'clock to drefs ; and fo I concluded you would have 
id aU^Mit as ufual. 

G. P9* No ; the run was againd me ag^in, and I did 
t carc^ purfue ill-fortune. * Bat I am ftrong in caih, 
r gkl. . 

Cor. Are you? 

G. Phil. Yes, yesr-=— -fihiflcins in plenty. 
Old Phil. [, peeping.'] Ah the ungracious ! Thefe are 
vr haunts, are they ! 

G. Phil, Yes, yes; I am ftrong in caih— I liave taktm 
dd cunnudgcon fincc I law you* 
/ Cor% 
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Cor. AshovTy pray? 

Old Phil, l^petfing 9ut'} Ay, at how; let us kcar^ 

G.PM.Vrhrf 111 td you. 

Old Phil, l peeping'] Ay! let ut hear. « 

G. Phil I talk'd a woMatmSAom to him. 

OUPhil. Ay! 

G. Phil. Tipt him a few rafcaOy feotiments of a foouB* 
ireOy kind of prudence. 

Old Phil. Ay ! 

G. PhU. Thie old cnrmudgeon chuckled at it. 

Old Phil, Ay, ay; the old cormudgeoti! ay^ ay. 

G. Phil. He is a fad old fellow. 

Old Phil. Ay! Go on. 

G. Phil. And fo I appeared to hijn as deferring of the 
gallows as he is himfelf. 

Old Phil. Well faid, boy, well fiud— Go on. 

G. Phil. And then he took a liking to mc-*Ay, ay» 
fays he> ay, friendfliip has nothing to do with trade- 
George, thou art a fon after my own heart ; and then 
as I dealt out little maxims of penury, he grinnM like t 
Jew broker whea he has cheated his prindupal of an 
eighth per cent. and cried, Ay» ay, that is the very 
fpirit of trade ■ A fool and his money are feoa parted 
'^[mimicking him.'] And fo, on he went» like Harlequia 
in a French comedy, tickling himiclf into a good hu« 
mour, till at laft I tickled him out of fifteen hundred and 
odd pounds. 

Oid Phil. I hare i mind to rife and break his bones— 
But then I difcorer myfdf— Lie ilill, I&ac, lie ftilL 

G. PhH. Oh! I underftand tr^> — ^I talked of i gieat 
houfe ftopjHng payment— -«»The thing was true eaeughi 
but I had no dealing with them. ^ 

OldFhH. Ay, ay. %\ 

G. Phil. And fo, {or fear ofbreakiDgoffaMStdi with 
an idiot he wants mc to nmrty, he lent me the aMneyt 
and cheated me tho^. 

Old Phil. Ay, yo9 hnft fennd k out— have jti 

G. Phil. No gU ufurer hs England, grown haid-heart- 

ed in his trade, could hare dealt worfe with me— -I m»ft 

have commiffion upon riiefe bills for taking them up fsr 

honour of the drawer-«i»— 'Your bond— I^awfol intcvei, 

1 while 
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Whlk I 0m ont of the money ; and the djfl^ncc lor fell- 
isg out of die ftocks^-an old miferly good-for-sothing 
Mn-Jint. 

Old FkiU My blood both to l>e at him-^^Go ob, can 
you tell us a little more! • 

6. Fhik'-^dtiX he is-an <dd CKrmodge6flH-^*Aiid' fo 
I will talk no more about him — Come gm mc a Ufs. 

Oki Pbih The young dog, how-he Mens hi» fipt to 
her! * - 

G. Pi^i/. You (hall go with me to Epibm next Sun- 
day. 

Csr. Shall I ? That's charming. 

G. Phil, You fhall, in my chanot— I drive. 
' Af. But 1 don't, ^ke to fee you dlive. 

G. Phil, But I like it ; I am as good a coachman' a; 
any in England — ^There was my lonl— What d'ye call 
him— he kept a flage-coach for his own drifing ; butf 
Ijord! he was nothing to^me^ 

Ccr, No! 

6-' Fkih Oh! ii(^-*-I know my road-work, my gill— 
When J have my coachman's hat on-v«>is my- hat com< 
homef . 

Cor, It hangs up yonder; but I don't like it. 

^ G. Phil. Let me fee-; Ayl the .very tfiing-*— 

i^filnd like when I go to work — ^^throw my eyes about 
a few—: — handle the, braces— --*takc the off-leader by 

the jaw Here you---how have you curbed this horfe 

iipf..««^X^ Jlimout a link; do, yon blood of aHhWhod 
Eh !— -Jewd-^Buttbn !— Whoo Eh I Come hetcr you 
Sir, holif Kavt you coupled Gallowsi You kmMv he'll 

take the bar qf Sharper Take him in two holes, do 

~ThertVfcuf pretty little knots as any injfcngland— 
WhooEh! . *=-^^ 

Cvr\ IS^ iS^\ ;f0u let y^ur coachni^n drivfc ? 

G'«f A4[. No, no— ^-See me ro^Mtf^ii^eT^^ost, handle 
the reins, my wrift turned Sown, fquai^my.-elbows, Aamp 
with OT fbo|^= — GeeiiU|i!v9-3*i|^(^;^we^^o — »-^ Button, 
do you want to. have ^s pverV-r^JD^^^^^ur work, do—* 
Awhi! awhi J*-^-nThere w^ ho^vl jMifay ; fbe how fhacp 
tbiy ttre— GaUowsi-^Softly up l^TJ, [/whifil^s."] .There'* 
a*ttttbtic-hott£(«'k-^Qive 'i^ a^ moutUid of tr^Skiet) do--* 
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And fetch me a dram — Drink It off-— Goe-up! Awfail 
awhi ! There we go fcrambling aH together-^Reach 
£pfom in an hour and forty -three minutes, all Lomhard* 
ftreet to ao egg-(hellt we do—There's your work my 
girl! — £h! damn me. 

Old PAH. Mercy on me ! What a profligate debauched 
young dog it is. 

Enter Young Wilding. 

IT/A/. Ha! my little Corinna— Sir, your ferrant. 

G. PbiL Your fervant, Sir. 

Wild. Sir, your Servant. 

G^ Phil, Any commands for me. Sir. 

Wild. For you, Sir? 

G. Phil. Yes; for me, Sir? 

Wild. No, Sir, I have no commands for you, Sin 

G. Phil. What's your bufinefs? 

WiU. Bufinefs! 

/?. Phil. Ay, bufinefs. 

Wild, Why, very good bufinefs I think My little 
Corinna — ^my life — my little 

G. Phil. Is that your bufinefs ? — Pray, Sir— Not 
fo free, Sir. 

Wild. Not fo free ! 

G. Phil. No, Sir I that lady belongs to me. 

Wild. To you. Sir? 

G. Phil. Yes, to me. 

Wild. To you! Who are you? 

G» Phil. As good a man as you. 

Wild. Upon my word ! Who is this fellow, Co» 

Tinna? fome joumeyman-taylor, I fuppofe, who choofes 
to try on the gentleman's cloaths before he carries them . 
home. 

G. Phil. Taylor! — What do you mean by that? You 
lie! I am no Taylor. 

Wild. You (hall give me fatisfa£lion for that! 

GJPhil. For what? 

Wild. For giving mc the lie. 

G. Phil. I did not. 

Wild. You did. Sir. 

G. Phil. You lie ; I'll bet you five pounds I did not 
—But if you have a mind for a frolic — Let mc put by 
«ny fword-i-'Now, Sir, come on Yin a boting attitude. 
' ^ Wild. 
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H^/Jd, Why, you fcoundrel, do you think I want to 
box ? Drawy Sir, this moment. 

G. Pi&/7. Not I come on. 

- Pn/J* Draw, or I'll cut you to pieces. 

G. Phi/. I'll give you fatisfadlion this way \^pujhes at 

Wild. Draw, Sir, draw! You won't draw? — There, 
take that, Sirrah-— and that — and that, you fcoundreh 

Old Phil* Ay, ay; well done; lay it on — \Peept euU 

Wild. And there, you rafcal; and there. 

Old Phil. Thank you, thank you — Could not you find 
in your heart to lay on another for me ? 

Cor. Pray, don't be in fuch a paflion, Sir. 

Wild. My dear Corinna, don't be frightened ; I (hall 
tu>t murder him* 

. Old Phil. I am fafe here— Ue ilill, Ifaac, lie ftill—I 
am fafe 

Wild. The fellow has put me out of breath. \Sitt 
dovjn.2 [Old Philpot's nuatchjirikes ten under the table J^ 
.Whofc watch is that? \^fiares r9und.'\ Hey! what is all 
this? [^Looh undir the table."} Your humble fervant, Sir! 
Turn out, pray turn out — ^You won't — Then I'll un • 
fhell you. [Takes anuay the table. 1 Your very huxnble 
Icrvant, Sir. 

G. Phil. Zounds ! my father there all this time. 

l^fide.J 
. Wild. I fuppofe you wHI give me .the lie too? 

Old Phil. {^Still on the ground."] No, Sir, not I truly p 
But the gentleman there may divert himfelf again if he 
has a mind. 

G. Phil. No, Sir, not I ; I pafs. 

Old Phil. Georg«, you are there I fee. 

G. Phil. Yes, Sir; and you are thcr« I fee* 

Wild. Come rife — Who is this old fellow? 

Cor. Upon my word, I don't know As IHvc andl 

breathe, I don't — ^he came after my maid> I fuppofe; I'll^ 
go and aik her — Let me run out of the way, and hide 
myfelf from this fcene of confudon. \^Exit Corinna. 

G. Phil. What an imp of hell (he is! lAfide. 

Wild. Come, get up, Sir; you are too old to be beat- 

C » Old PhiL 
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OU Phil {Rifingr^ In troth io I am—But tbcre yott 
may exercife yQur£lf again If you pleaie. 

G. PhlL No more for mcy Sir— I thank yon* 

Old Phil. I have made but a bad voyage of it«^The 
(hip is funky and flock and block loft. [Afde, 

Wild. Ha, ha ! upon my foul^ I can't help laughiig 
at liis old fquare toe«<— As for you, Sir, you have had 
what you deferv'd^Ha, ha! you are a kind cull, I (iiip- 
poiie— -ha, ha! And you, reverend dad, you muft come 
here tottering after a punk, ha« ha ! 
. Old Phil. Oh! George! Geoi^e! 

G. Phil. Oh! &ther! father! 

Wild. Ha, ha! what, father and fon! And £i yoi 
have found one another out* ha, hal-^— ^WeU, yon may 
have buiinefs; and fo, gentlemen, I'll leave you to yoar^ 
fclvcs. [JE*//. 

G. Phil. This is too much to bear What an in&* 

mouB jade (be is! All her contrivance ! — Don't be angry 
with me, Sir-^-I'll go my ways this moment, tie mySdf 
up in the matrimonial noofe — and never have any thing 
to do with thefe couriies again. t Going. 

Old Phil. And hark you, George; tie me up in a real 
noofe, and turn me off as foon as you will. ^Exewtt. 

Enter Beaufort dvejfed as a lanvyer, and Sir Jafper Wild- 
ing nuith a bottle and glafs in kis hand. 

Beau. No more, SJr Jafper; I can^t drink any more. 

Sir JafpM Why you be but a v^reezcn-fac'd drinker, 
mafter (^agmire — come, man, finifh this bottk. 

Beau7\ beg to be excufed you had better let mc 

read over the deeds to you. 

Sir Jafp. Zounds! 'tis all about out-houfes, and mef» 
fuages, and bamt, and ilables, and orchards, avid mea- 
dows, and lands and tenements, and woods and iinder- 
nvoods, and commons, and backfides. I am o' the com- 
mifSon for Wilts, and I know the ley; and fo truce with 
■your jargon, MrQaagmire. 

Beau. But, Sir, you don't confider, marriage is an 

zSsax of importance it is contrafted between perfons, 

firft, confenting; fecondly, free from canonical impedi- 
ments; thirdly, free from c*vil impediments, and can 
only be diffglvcd for canonical caufe^ or levitical caufes 
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•Sec Levitkus xviii. and xx?iii. Harry VlJI. chap- 
ter ?ii. 

Sir Jejp* Yau (hall drink toother bumper, an you talk 
of ley. 

Enter a Servant. * 

Ser. Old Mr Philpot, Sir, and his fon. 

Sir Jajp. Wounds! that'e right, they'll Uke me out 
of the hands of this lawyer here. VExif* 

Beaufort f^ius. 

Beau* Well done, Beaufort! thus for you have play'd 
your part, as if you had been of the pimplenofe family 
of FumivalVinn.. 

Sir Jafp, Mailer Philpot, I be glad you are come ; 
this man here has fo plagued me with his ley, but now 
well have no mote about it, but fign the papers at once. 

Old Phil, Sir Jafper, Twenty thoufand pounds, you 
know, is a great deal of money I (hould not give you 
lb much, if it was not for the fake of your daughter';). 
marrying my (on ; fo that if you will allow me difcount. 
for prompt payment, I will pay the money down. 

G. Phil, Sir, I muft beg to fee the ywing lady once 
more before I embark f, for to be plain. Sir, (he appeara 
to be a mere naturaL 

Sir yafp, I'll tell you what, youngfter, I find my girl 
a notable wench— <and here, here's zon Bob* 

Enter Young Wilding. 

Sir Jaff, Bob, gee utf your hand 1 ha* finifh'd 

the bounefs and zo now here, here, here's your 

vather-in-law. 

Old Phil. Of all the birds in the air, is that he ? \^j4ftde.. 

G* Phil. He has behav'd like a relation to me already. 

Sir Jttfp* Go toun,.man^— nthat's your vathcr 

Wild. This is the ftrangeft accident Sir Sir 

«— .— [y?^^^ a lttu^h»2 I-^I — Sijp — ^upon my foul, I can't 
ftand this. \_Burfts out a laughing."] 

Oid Phil. I deferve it ! 1 dfeferve to be laughed at. 

{_JJide.. 

G. Phil. He has (hown his regard to his fitter's family 
already. \_AJide. 

Sir Jafp. What's the matter, Bob? I tell you this i* 
jour vathcr-in law — \^Puils Old Philpot to him.J Ma- 

C 3L ^^ 
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iter Philpot> that's Bob — Speak to un^ Bob— fpeak to 
un — 

Wild. Sir— I— I am \JiJlis a laugh.-} I (ay, Sir 

I am. Sir— extremely proud— of — of 

G. Pbil. Of having beat me, I fuppofe. {,4fide. 

Wild. Of the honour. Sir— of— of— ILaugbs. 

■ G. Pbih Ay ; that's what he means. \,4ltde. 

Wild. And, Sir-—I — I — this opportunity — I cannot 

look him in the izct^^—l^Jburfts tmt into a laugh"] ha, ha! 

I cannot ftay in the room — — [Going. 

Sir Jafp. Why, the yolks are all mad, I believe ! you 

(hall flay, Bob; you ihall ftay. [Holds binu 

Wild. Sir, I 1 cannot poffibly 

[Wbiff^ers his father. 
Old Phil. George, Georgei what a woful figure do we 
make! 

G. Phil. Bad enough, of all confclence. Sir. 
Sir yafp. An odd adventure, Bob. [Laughs heartily. 
Old Phil. Ay! there now he is hearing the whole af- 
fair, and is laughing at me. 

Sir Jafp. Ha, ha I Poh, never mind it — -a did not 
hurt un. 

Old PbiL It's all difcover'd. 

Sir Jafp. Ha, ha I 1 told ye zon Bob could find 

a hare fquat upon her form with any he in Chriflendon 
•«-ha, ha! ne^r mind it, man; Bob meant no harm- 
Here, here,. Bob— here's your vathcr, and there's your 

krother 1 fhould like to ha' zeen un^under the table.^ 

Wild. Gentlemen, your moft obedient. 

[Stifling a laugh .^ 
Old PbiL Sir, your fervant— — He has Uck'd George 

well and I forgive him. 

Sir J^fp^ Well, young gentleman, which way is your 
mind now \ 

G. Phil. Why, Sir,^^ to be plain, I find your daughter 
am idiot. 

5'> y^Jf*^ Zee her again then zee her again— -« 

Herej you, firrah, fend our Moll hither. 
Ser. Yes,. Sir^ 

Sir Jafp. Very well then, we'll go into t'other room, 
erack a bottle, and fettle matters there; and leave un 
tDg^«tbcr— -Hoic! hoic— Our Moll— —Tally over.. 

Emctr 
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Enter Maria. 

Maria* Did you call me, pappa I 

Sir Jafp, I did, my girl — ^Therc, the gentleman wants 
to fpeaK with you — Behave like a clever wench as yoti 

arc Come along, my boys — ——Mailer Quagmire, 

come and finifh the bufinefs. [Zjx// fmging^ 'with Old 
Philpot and Beaufort. Manent George and Maria.] 

G. Phil, I know (he is a fool, and fo I will fpeak to 

her without ceremony Well, Mifs, you told me you 

could read and write? 

* Maria. Read, Sir? Heavens \ — \^Lo9kfng at him*"] 

* Ha, ha, ha! 

« G. Fhil What does (he laugh at ? 

* Maria, Ha, ha, ha, ha ! 

* G. Phil, What diverts you fo, pray ? 

* Maria* Ha, ha, ha ! What a fine taudry figure you 

* have made of yourfelf ? Ha, ha! 

* Gp Phil, Figure, Madam! 

« Maria. I (hall die, I fhall die! Ha, ha, ha! 
^ G, Phil, Do yoii make a laughing-flock of me ? 

* Maria. No, Sir; by no meatis Ha, ha, ha! 

* G. Phil. Let me tell you, Mifs, I don't underftand 
< being treated thus. 

* Maria. Sir, I can't poflxbly help it— I~I— Ha, 
« ha! 

* G, Phil. I ftiall quit the room, and tell your pappa, 
■ • if you go on thus. 

* Maria, Sir, I beg your pardon a thoufand times — 

* I am but a giddy girl 1 can't help it — I — I— Ha> 

•ha! .... 

« G, Phil, Ma'am, this is downright infult. 

* Maria. Sir, you look fomehow or other ■ I don't 

• know how, fo comically— •— Ha, ba, ha! 

* G. Phil. Did you never fee a gentleman drefs'd bc- 
«fore? 

* Maria, Never like you — I beg your pardon. Sir— 
< Ha, Jia, hal 

* G. Phil. Now here is an idiot in fpirits— I tell you, 
•this" is your ignorance— I am drefs'd in high tafte. 

* Maria. Yes; fo you are Ha, ha, ha! 

< G*.Piilt Will you have done laughing? 

« Maria* 
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< Maria. Yes, Sir, I will 1 will there ' 

there there 1 have done. 

* G. Phil. Do fo then, and behave yourfelf a litde 
fedately. 

* Maria. I will. Sir ;— I wont look at him, and 
then I (han't laugh \^4fi^^ 

* G. Phil Let me tell you, Mifs, that nobody under-^ 
/lands drefs better than I do. 

* Maria. Ha, ha, ha! 

* G. Phil. She's mad, Aire. 

* Maria, No, Sir, I am not mad — I have done. Sir — 
I have done — I affurc you. Sir, that nobody is more 
averfc from ill manners, and would take greater pains 
not to affront a gentleman Ha, ha, ha! 

* G. Phil Again ? Zounds ! what do you mean I 
you*ll put me in a paflion, I can tell you, prcfently. 

* Maria. I can't help it— indeed I can't — Beat me 
if you wiU, but let me laugh— 1 can't help it— Ha^ 
ha, ha! 

^ G. Phil, I never met with fuch uiage in my life. 

* Maria. 1 fhall die — Do, Sir, let me laugh — It will 
do me good— Ha, ha, ha! 

* \^Falls domJti in a fit of laughing.'^ 

* G. Phil. If this is your way, I won't ftay a moment 
longer in the room —I'll go this moment and tell youc 
father. 

* Maria. Sir, Sir, Mr Philpot, don't be fo hafty, S» 
—I have done. Sir ; it's over now — I have had my 
laugh out — I am a giddy girl— but I'll be grave. 

/^I'll compofe myfelf, and ?.€t a different fcenewith him. 
from what I did in the morning. I have all the mate- 
rials of an impertinent wit, and I will now twirl him 
about the room, like a boy fetting up his top with his 
finger and thumb. [-^''^^•l 

^ G. Phil. Mifs, I think you told me you can read and 
« write?* ^ 

Maria, Read, Sir! Reading is the delight of my life 
—Do you love reading. Sir? 

G. PhiL Prodigioufly — How pert (he is grown !—..t 
have read very little, and I'm refolv'd for the future to> 
read lefs. {^4fide.1 What have you read, Mifs? 
Jdoria. Every thing. 

G. PhiL 
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G. Phil. You have? 

Maria, Ycsb» Sir, I have. 

G. PhiL Oh! brave — and do you remember what you 
ready Mifs? 

Maria. Not fo well as I could wifli — ^Wits have (hort 
Aieiiiories* 

G. PhiL Oh! yon are a wit too? 

Maria* I am — and do you know that I feel myfelf 
provok'd to a fimile now? 

G. PhiL Provok'd to a funilei Let as hear it. 

Maria* What do you think we are bc^h like? 

G. PhiL Well 

Maria. Like Cjmoii and Iphigenia in Dryden's 
fable. 

G. PM. Jeoay in Drydea's &Uel 

Maria. The fanning breeze upon her hofim hlo'mst 
- 7d meet the fanning breeze^ her hofim roje* 
That*8 me— now you. 

He trudged alongy unkntywing what he fought^ 

And 'whiJHed as he lucnt [mimicks] /or noant of thought, 

G. Phil* This is not the fame girl. [Difconcerted*^ 

Maria. Mark again, mark again : 

The foot of nature Jiood nuithjiupid eyet^ 
And gaping mouth that tejiified furprife. 

[He looks fooiijhj Jht laughs at him.'] 

^ G, Phii I mufi take care how I (peak to her ; ihe it 

KOt the fiul I took her for. [^AJideJ^ 

Maria, You feem furpnz'd. Sir— -but this is my 
way— I read^ Sir, and then I a;^y-— I have read every 
thing ; Suckling, Waller, Milton, Dryden, Landfdownp 
Gay, l^rior. Swift, Addifon, Pope, Young, Thomfon. 

G* Phil, Hcyi the devil — ^what a clack is here! 

[^He lualks acrofi the ft age. '\ 
■ Maria. [^FoUomtinff him eagerly. ] Shakefpear, Fletcher, 
Otway, Southern, Rowe, Congreve, Wicherly, Far^ 
qnlKir, Gibber, Vanbrngh, Steel, in fliort every body ; 
and I find them all wit, fire, vivacity, fpirit, genius^ 
tafle, imagination, raillery, humour, chara&er, and ien- 
timent— — -Well done, Mifs Notable! you have play'd 
your part like a young aftrcfa in high favour with the 
town. {^Afide.l 

G. Phil Her tongue goes like a water-milL 

Maria« 
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Maria, What do you fay to mc now, Sir? 

G. Phil, Say ! — I don't know what the devil to fay, 

Maria, What's the matter. Sir? Why, you look, as if 
the ftocks were fallen— —or like London-bridge at low 
water— or like a waterman when the Thames is frozen— 
or like a politician without news— or like a prude with- 
out fcandal^or like a great lawyer without a brief-^or 
like fome lawyers with one-— o r 

G. Phil, Or like a poor devil of a hu(band henpeckM 
by a wit, and fo fay no more of that«— What a capricious 
piece here is! [^AJide,"] 

Maria. Oh, fy! you have fpoii'd all— •! had not half 
done. 

G, Phil, There is enough, of all confcience— You may 
content yourfelf. 

Maria. But I can't be fo eafily contented^— I like 
a fimile half a mile long. 

G, Phil. I fee you do. 

Maria. Oh! And I make vei&s too-— verfes like an 
angel — oflF hand — extempore-— Can you give mc an 
extempore ? 

G. Phil. What docs {he mean? — No, Mifs-— I have 
, never a one about me. 

Maria, You can't give me an extempore — Oh ! for 
ihame, Mr Philpot — I love an extempore of all things ; 
and I love the poets dearly; their fenfe fo fine, their in* 
Tcntion rich as Padlolus. 

G. Phil. A poet rich as Pa£^olus ! I liave heard of 
Fa6lolus ttf the city. 
. Maria. Very like. 

G. Phil. But you never heard of a poet as rich as he. 
: Maria. As who? 

. G. Phil. Pa6lolus — He was a great Jew merchant— 
liv'd in the ward of Farringdon*without. 

Maria. Pad^olus a Jew merchant ! Pa^olus is a ri- 
ver. 

G. Phil. A river ! 

Maria. Yes — don't you underftand geography? 

G. Phil,' The girl's crazy ! 

Maria. Oh! Sir — if you don't underiland geography, 
you are nobody— I underiland geography, and I under- 
hand 



THE CITIZEN. $5 

ftand orthography; you know I told yOu I can write— « 
and I can dance too— will you dance a minuet? 

[^Sifigs and dancis.2 

G. PhiL You (han't lead me a dance^ I promife you* 

Maria. Oh! very weD, Sir — i— you tefufe me 
remember you'll hear immediately of my being married 
to another, and then you'll be ready to hang yourfelf. 

G> PhiL Not I, I promife you. 

Maria* Oh! very well — ^very well — remember—— 
mark m^y words — I'll do it — you (hall fee — Ha, ha! 

[Runs off in a Jit , of laughing,^ 
George filus. 

G. PhiL Marry you ! I would as foon carry my wife 
to live in Bow-ftreet, and write over the door ** Philpot's 
** punch -houfe." 

Enter Old Philpot and Sir Jafper. 

Sir Jajp. ZStnging,"] " So rarely, fo bravely we'll hunt 
** him over the downs, and we'll hoop and we'll hollo.'* 
Gee us your hand, young gentleman ; well what zay 
ye to un now? Ben't (he a clever girl? 

G. PhiL A very extraordinary girl indeed. . 

Sir Jafp, Did not I tell un zo-— then you have no- 
thing to do but to confummate as foon as you will. 

G. PhiL No; you may keep her. Sir, IthankyoO 

■PP. have nothing to do with her. 

Old PhiL What's the matter now, George? 

G. PhiL Poh ! (he's a wit. 

Sir yafp* Ay, I told un zo. 

G. PhiL And that's worfe than t'other— I am off. 
Sir.' 

Sir Jafp, Odds heart! I am afraid you are no great 
wit* 

Enter Maria. 

Maria. Well, pappa, the gentleman won't have me. 

Old PhiL The numfkull wont do aft his father bids him } 
and fo. Sir Jafper, with your confent I'll make a propo- 
fal to the young lady myfelf. 

Maria. How! What does he fay? 

Old PhiL I am in the prime of my days, and T can be 
a brifk lover ftill — Fair lady, a glance of your eye is like 
the retumiog fun in the fpring ■ It melts away the 

£co& 
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firoft of tge, and gives a new warmth and vigour to all 

oature. [/W^j a C9mgb$9ig. 

Maria* Dear heart! 1 fhould like to have a fcene wiui 



Sir JaJ^ Hey! what'§ in the wind nerw ?«-*— .This 
won't take— ——My giii (hall have fair play-'r-— No old 
fellow (hall totter to her bed— -What uy yov» my girlf 
will you rock his cradle? 

Maria. SiVi I hate one frndl dbnbt-— ^Pray, can I 
have two hufbands at a tine ? 

G* PhiL There V a quefUod now! She is grown fooliih 
again. 

Old Phil. Fair lady, the hw of the land-^*>« 

Sir Jafp. Hold ye» hold ye ; let me talk of law ; I 
know the law better nor any on ye— — ^Two hufbradl 
at once— — NO| no— Men are fcarce^ and that's down- 
right poaching. 

Maria, I am forry for it, Sir— —For then I can't 
marry him, I fee. 

Sir Jafp. Why not ? 

Maria. I am eontradted to another. 

Sir Jafp. Contraded! To whom? 

Maria. To Mr Beaufort-^-— "that gentleman, Sir. 

0/rf i*i&//. That gentleman! 

Beau. Yes, Sir, [throws open his gown."^ My name is 
Beaufort— —And, I hope, Sir Jafper, when yon confi- 
der my fortune, and my real affi?ftion- for your dattghter, 
you will generoufly for^ve the ftratagem I have made 
wfc of. 

Sir Jaff. Mailer Quagmire] What, are you young 
Beaufort all this time? 

Old Phil. That won't take. Sir That won't take; 

Beau. But it muft take, Sir-*— You; have fign'd the 
deeds for your daughter's marridge; and Sir Jafper by 
Ihis inihiiment ban made me his ton^in-law. 

Old Phil. How is this, how is diis ! Then, Sir Jaf- 
per, you will agree to cancel the deeds, I fuppofe ; for 
you know 

Sir Jafp. Catch me at that, an ye can! I fuffiU'd my 

PTomiie, and your fon . refufed, and fo the wench has 

Jooked out (lily for herfelf elfcwherc. IXd I not tell you 

Ac was a clever girl! I-ben't afham'd o' my girl — Our 

I Moll, 
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Molly you have done no harm, and Mr Beaufort is wel- 
come to yotr with all my hi^art. I'll (land to what I have 
iigned, though you have taken me by furprife. 

Wild. Bravo! my fcheme has fuccceded rarely. 

Old Phil. And fo here I am bubbled and choufed out 

of xriy money George, George, what a day's work 

have we made of it ! Welt, if it mud be fo, be it fa 

«: — r-I defire, young gentleman, you will come and take 

my daughter away to-morrow morning And, I'll tell 

you what, here, here — take my family-watch into the 
bargain j and I wifh it may play you juft fuch another 

trick as it has me ; that's all- I'll never go intriguing 

with ajfemily-watch again. 

Maria. WeU, Sir! iTo G. Phil.] What do you think 
of me now? An't I connoiffeur, Sir? and a virtuofo? ■ ■■ 
Ha! ha! 

G. Fkil, Yes; and much good may't do your hufband 
\ have been conniofleur'd among ye to fome puipofe 

Bubbled at play—* — dup'd by my wench cud- 

gel'd by a rake laugh'd at by a girl detedcd by 

my fathcr-i and there is the fum total of all I have got 

srt this end" of the town. 

Old Phil. This end of the town ! I defire never to fee 

it again while I live I'll pop into a hackney-coach 

this moment, drive to Mincing-lane, and never venture 
ba^ck to this fide of Temple-bar. [^Going* 

G. PhiL And, Sir, Sir! ihall I drive you? 

Old Phil. Ay; you or any body. VExif, 

G. Phil. 1*11 overturn the old hocus at the firlt cor- 
ner. [^Folloiving him. 

Sir Jaff>. They fhan't go zo, neither-r-they Ihail ftay 
and crack a hot tie. \^Ey:it after them. 

Maria. Well, brother, how have I play'id my part? 

Maria. Have I? — I don't know how that is 

laove urg^d me TJn to try all nally arts 

%o ix)in your — [To Bcaufoit.] No! not your* i ' 

To 'win your heart t, [^ fo the Audience.J 

Tour hearts to rsiin is fio'iv my aim alone; 
** Thefe iflgro^, the harvej} is your own.*' 
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INTRODUCTION. 

EfUer a Gentleman and two Ladies. 

Gentlbman. ' 

AND you never have been at this OKtraordinary toy- 
(hop, you fay, Madam? 
I La. No,'^ir: I have heard of the man, indeed; but 
mofl people fay he's a very impertinent filly fellow. 

Gent. That's becaufe he fometimes tells .them of their 
iaults. 

1 La. And that's fufficient. I ihould think any man 

impcr- 
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^ent that fhould pretend to tcU mc of my faulty 
f did npt concern him. 

t/. YeB| Madain s hut people that knotv him take 
:tptiiQn8. ^nd rjCidly,, t)iQ'.foroe may think him 
Clients in my opinion he's very entertaining. 
,a. Prays ><^kQ i« the o(vaq your arc talking ofi I 
beard of him. 

/• He's one who ha« lately fei; up a toy-lhopt Ma- 
sifbd iSf perhaps^ the moft extraordinary perfon i^ 
.f that ever wa« heard pf. He is a generiJ fatinftt. 
>t rude or ill-natur'd. He h^s got a cuftoai of 
ying upon e^ry trifle he fells; and -will ftrike a kf* 
inftrudioti out of a £uufF^box> a thuubks oar ^ 
>flieIU 

(4I. Isn't he craz'd? 

)/« Madami he may be call'd a humorifts but doct^ 
tut fenfe, I do aiTure you, 
«/r. Methinks I fhould be glad to fee him. 
r/. I dare (ay you will be very miKib, diverted. And' 
i% give me leave) I'll wait on you. I'm particu- 
icquainted with him. 

,ic. What fay. you> Mada^^ Aiall we go? 
,a» I can't help thinking he's a coxcomb ; how-* 
to btisfy my curiofity» I don't care if I do. 
r/. I believe the coach is at the door.- 
c4. I hope he won't affront us. 
:/. He won't dcfigncdly^ I'm fure. Madam. 



CEN£ Gfem and difccvers the toy-JJyop; the Majler 
ding behind the CQuntsr^ looking over his books. 

Master. 
'Ethinks I have had a tolerable good day of it 
\ to-day. A gold-watch,. fivc-and- thirty guineas- 
j^\ me fee— What did that watgh Hand me in? 

'Where is it ? O here -Lent to Lady Baflet 

en guineas upon her gold watch. Ay> ftie died' 

^ TumlpgtQ anoihci book backwards anJL (oi^vcdv« 
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Mid never redeemM it — A fet of old chinaf five poondfr 
•A— Bought of an old- deaths man for five (hillings. Right \p^*\ 
A curious fhell "for a fnufF-boX| two guineas. — Bou^t r^ ^ 
of a poor fifhcrboy for a halfpenny. Now, if I had of* 1?*^* 
fered that (hell for fixpence, nobody woold have bought Iti *! 
it. Welly thanks to the whimfical extravagance and fiuly |.t^^ 
of mankind. I believe, from thefe childi(h toys, and 
gilded baubles, I (hall pick up a comfortable maintenance. 
For really, as it is a trifling age, fo nothing but trifles 
are valued in it. Men read none but trifling authors; i 
purfae none but trifling amufements ; and contend fer 
none but trifling opinions. A trifling fellow is preferred; 
a trifling woman admir*d. Nay, as if there were net real 
trifles enow, they make trifles of the moft ferioos and 
valuable things. Their time, their health, their money, 
their reputation, are trifled away. Honefly is become 
a trifle, confcience a^trifle, honour a mere trifle, and re- 
ligion the greateft trifle of all. 

Enter the Gentleman and two Ladies. 
Maji. Sir, your humble fervant; I'm very glad to fee 
you. 

Gent, Sir, I am your's. I have brought you fbmccu- 
ftomers here. 

Mafl. You are very good. Sir. What do you pleafc 
to want, Ladies? 

J La» Pleafe to want ! People feldom pleafe to want 
any thing, Sir. 

Map, O dear. Madam, yes; I always imagine when 
people come into a toy- (hop, it muft be for fomething 
they pleafe to want. 

2 La. Here is a mighty pretty looking-glafs : pray^ 
)5ir, what's the price of it? 

Maft, This looking-glafs. Madam, is the finefE in all 
England. In this glafs a coquette may fee her vanity, and 
a pnide her hypocrify. Some ladies may fee more beauty 
than modefty, more airs than graces, and more wit than 
good-nature. 

I La, \jAJide'\ He begins already. 

Maft, If a beau was to buy this, glafs, and look ear* 

iiefl;ly into it, he might fee his folly almofl as foon as his 

finery. *Tis true, lome people may not fee their gene- 

rofity in it, nor others their charity j yet it is a very dear 
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glafs. Some fine gentleinen may not fee tlieir good- 
manners in it, perhaps, nor fome p^rfons their rel^'on ; 
yet it is a very clear glafs. In fhort, tho' every one that 
pafles for a maid fhould oot happen to fee a virgin in 
it, yet it may be a very clear glafs, you know, for all 
that. 

2 La, Yes, Sir ; but I did not afk you the virtues of 
it : I afk'd you the price. 

Mafim It was necefTary to tell you the virtues, Madam^, 
in order to prevent you fcrupling the price, which is five 
guineas; and for fo extraordinary a glafs, in my opinion, 
it is but a trifle. 

2 La, Lord, I'm afraid to look into it, methinks, left 
it (hou'd fhow me more of my faults than I care to fee. 
\La. Pray, Sir, what can be the ufe.of this very di- 
minutive piece of goods here \ 

Maft, This box. Madam ! In the firft place, it is a 
Ycry great -curiofity, being the leaft box thai ever wat 
feen m England. 

i La. TlieB a very little curiofity had been more pro- 
per. 

Majt* Right, Madam. Yet, would you think it? in 
this fame little box, a courtier may depofit his fincerity, 
a lawyer may fcrew up his bonefty, and a poet may ■ 
hoard his money. 

Gent, Ha! ha! I wiH make a prefent of it to Mr 
Stanza for the very fame purpofe. 

2 La, Here's a fine perfpediive. Now, I think, Ma« 
dam, in the country, thefe are a very pretty amufement. 
Maji, Oh, Madam, the moft ufeful and divening 
things imaginable, either in town and country. The na- 
ture of this glafs, Madam, (pardon my impertinence in 
pretending to teU you, what, to be fure, you are as well 
acquainted with as myfelf), is this: If you look thro' it: 
at this end, every objedi is magnified, brought near, and 
difcem'd with the greateft plainnefs ; but turn it the 
other way, do you fee, and they are all leffen'd, caft at a 
great diflance, and rendered almoft imperceptible. Thro' 
this end it is that we look at our own faults ; but when 
other people are to be examined, we are ready enough 
to turn the other. Thro' this end are view'd all the be- 
nefits and adVdnta^e» we at any time recevft (xoni Q>\itx:^% 
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but if ever wc happen to confer any, they are fure to Be 
(hown in their greatell magnitude thro' the other. Thro^ 
this end we epvloufly dg^ken ^d contra^ ^he virtiMU 
thf: merit, the beauty» of all (h^ world around U9 \ iMit 
fpndly compliment our own n^nth the mol^ agreeab^ and 
advantageous light thro' the other. 

2 La. Why, Sir, methiqkft you are a new kind ef fa> 
tirical parfon ; your (hop is ypur fcripture, and every 
piece of goods a different text, from which you expofe 
thp vices and follies of mani^ind it\ ^ very £a6 aUegoric^L 
fermQU. 

AlaJ}. Right, Madam, right ; I thank you for the fi« 
fldilc. I may be 9aU*d a pai^on indeed, ^d fim a very 
good one in my way. I take delight in my calling, an(k 
am never better pleased than to fee a ftiU congregation. 
Yet it happens to me, as it does to moil gf my brethr^Pi^ 
people foretimes vouf hfafe tp t^e hom^ t^ve text per> 
haps, but .mind th$ fenqon i)o Qiore (b^n if tbey b^d not^ 
heard one. 

1 La. Why, Sir, i?vhen 9. ^ort U^%^ haf mor^ in it 
than a long fermon, 'tis no w^onder if they do. 

fl*iUr (I third L^idy. 

3 La, IVay, Sir, let n^ lo^ at fome of your little 

dog3« 

2 La, \_j4Jide,'\ Little dogs! My ftars! b^^w cheaply 
fome people ^re entertained i W^ll, 'tif, a' fign human- 
con verfation is grown low and iniipid, wt^Ut that of dog^- 
and monkeys^is preferr'd to it. 

Mafl. H^cre are very beautiful dogs. Madam. Theft 
dogs, when they were alive, were fome of them the great- 
eli doga of their age. I don't mean the largeft, but dog9 
of the gi'eatcii quality ^.nd merit. 

I La, I love ^ dog of m^rit dearly: Ha$ not be a dog 
of honour too, I wonder? Sjifi^'X 

Mafi^ Here'9 a dog, noWf that never cat but upoa. 
plate or, cluna, nor fet his foot but upon a carpet or a 
cufhion. Here's, one, too ; this dog belonged to a Udy 
of aa great beauty and fortune as any in England ; ho 
wafl her moll intimate friend and particular favourite ; 
and upon that account has received more complimentSy . 
more re&i^S, and more addreifi^f, than a firil miniiler of 
ftat?* life's juiQther,, which. wai|. doubtkj&i a dog of 

fogular. 
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Hngrular tirorth and great importance, fince at his death 
one of the greated families in the kin£;doin were all in 
tears, received no vifits for the fpace oJTa week, but fhut 
themfelves up, and mourn 'd their lofs with inooiifolable 
forrow. This dog, while he liv'd, either for contempt 
of Ills perfon, negledl of his bufinefs, or faucy and imper- 
tinent behaviours in their attendance on hixn, had the ho- 
nour of turning away upwards of thirty fei*vants. He 
died at laft of a cold caught by following one of the maids 
fnto a damp room ; for which ftie loft her place> her wagtej 
and her chara^er. ■ 

J La. O the carelefsy yricked wretch ! I wou'd have 
her try'd for murder at lead. That, that is juft my 
(iafe ! The fad relation revives my grief £6 ^ongly, I 
:annot contain. Xiucyy bring in the box. f See ! fee I 
the charming creature here Hes dead I Its precious life 
It gone! Ob, my dear Chloei no more wilt thou lie 
^tigg'd iQ my warm bofom ! no more will that (Weet 
lodj^ue lick o'er my face, nor that dear mouth eat dain- 
:y bits from paine. Oil; death! what hail thoi^ robb'd 
IXC of? 

Gent. \^^ftdeJ\ A proper obje^ to difplav your ibUy ! 

Majl. Pray, Madam, moderate your grief ^ you ought 
to than^ Heaven His not your hufband. 

^ La. Oh, what is hufband, fathfri mothery fon^ to 
ny d^r precious Chlqe I— No, no» I cannot live v^rith- 
>ut the n^ht of }iis dear image; and if you cannot make 
Be the exa6l effigies pf this poor dead creature, I muit 
ajcver hope to fee pne )^^Ppy 44y iP life? 

Maft. Weill Madam, be comforted, I will do it tP your 
iatisfadion. \^aking the hx. 

3 La. Let me have ope lopjc more. Poor creature ! 
3 Cruel fate, that dogs are bom to die ! 

^Exit txiefpitig. 

Gent. What a fcen^ is here ! Are not die real aii,d un- 
ivojo^ble evils of life fulficiept^ that people thus create 
o themfelves in)agii>ary woes ? 

Mafi, Thefe, 5}r, arc the griefs of thofr who have no 

otlier 

+ Here her maid enters, an4 delivers a boy, from which the lady 
nuls out a dead dog, kiiGng it, and wpeping. Lucy too pretends 
>reat ibrro^ ; but turqipg ^0$!?, i)m(U PUl 9-isB^hK^£t ^Vid ^^^> 
* ^% Ultle thinks Ipoi/ou'd M^ 
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ether. Did they once truly feel the real miferies of lifcft 
ten thoufand dogs might die witHbut a tear. 

Enter a ficond .Geiltlemaii. 
2 Gent, I want an ivory pocket-book. 
Maft, Do you pleafe to have it with £reftioiis or 
without ? 

2 Gent- Dircdlions! What, how to ufe it? 
Maft. Yes, Sir. 

2 Gent, I fhould think every man's own bufineft his 
bcil dired^ion. 

Majl. It may be fo. Yet there are fome general rules 
which it equally behoves every man to b« acquainted 
with-. As for inftance : Always to make a memoranduoi 
of the benefits you receive from others ; always to fet 
down the faults or failings which from time to time you. 
difcover in yourfelf. And if you remark any thing that 
is ridiculous or faulty in others^ let it not be; with an ill* 
natur'd defign to hurt 'or expofe them at any time, but 
with a nota bene^ that it is only for a caution to yourfeIC 
not to be guilty of the like. With a great many other, 
rules of fuch a nature, as makes one of my pocket-boola 
both an ufeful monitor, and a very entertaining compa- 
nion. / 

2 Gent. And pray, what's the price of one of them^' 
' Maft. The price, is a guinea, Sir. 
2 Gent* That's very dear. But as it is a curiofity— • 

[Fajjfir itf and exit.'\ 
Enter a Beau. 
Beau. Pray^ Sir, let me fee fome of your bandTomcK 
fnufP-bojces. 

Mafi. Here is a plain gold one. Sir, a very neat box x 
here's a gold enamell'd; here's a filver one neatly carv'd 
and gilt ; here's a curious fhell. Sir, fet in gold. 

Beau, Damn your fhells ; there's not one of them fit 
for a gentleman to put his fingers into. I want one with, 
fome pretty device on the infide of' the lid \ fomething, 
that may ferve to joke upon, or help one to an occafion 
to be witty, that is, fmutty, now and then. 

Mafi. And are witty and fmutty then fynonimous. 
terms? 

Beau, O dear. Sir, yes; ^ little decent fmut is the 
vevy life of all. coaverfation ; 'tis the wit of drawing-- 

roomsi^ 
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ToomSy afiembliesy and tea-tables ; 'tis the (mart nuUery ^ 
of fine gentlemen, and the innocent freedom of fine la- 
dies i 'tis a double entendre^ at which the coquette laughs^ 
the prude looks grave* the modeil blufh, but all are plea« 
fed whTi, 

Maft. That it is the wit and ^ntertaiament of all con- 
Terfation, I believe, Sir, may poffibly be a miflake. 'Tit 
true, thofe who are fo rude as to ufe it in all converCa- 
tions, may poffibly be fo depraved themfelveft, as to fancy 
every body elfe as agreeably entertained in hearing it as 
they are in uttering it : But I dare fay, any man or wo- 
man, of real virtue and modefty, has as little tafte for 
fuch ribaldry, as thofe coxcombs Kave for what is good 
fenfe or true politenefs. 

Beau, Good fenfe, Sir 1 Bamme, Sir, what do you 
mean? I wou'd have you think I know good fenfe as 
well as any man. Good fenfe is a true — a right a 

-—a — a Damn it, I fcorn to be fo pedantic as to 

make definitions : but I can invent a cramp oath, Sir ; 
drink a fmutty health. Sir ; ridicule priefts, laugh at all 
^ religion, and make fuck a grave prig as you look juit 
Hke a fool, Sir. Now, damme, 1 take that to be good 
fenfe. 

Maft* And I, unmov'd, can bear fuch fenfelefs ridi- 
cule, and look upon its author with an eye of pity and 
(Contempt. And I take this to be good fenfe. ' 

Beau. P(ha, pfha, damn'd hypocrify and affedlation, 
nothing elfe, nothing elfe. [^Exit* 

Mafl, There is nothing fo much my averfion as a cox- 
Comb. They are a ridicule upon human nature, and 
make «ne almoft afhamM to be of the fame fpecies : and 
for that reaibn I can^t forbear affronting them whenever 
they fall in my way. I hope the ladies will excufe fuch 
behaviour in their prefence. 

2 La> Indeed, Sir, I wifh we had always fomebody 
to treat them with fuch behaviour in our prefence. 
'Twould l)e much more agreeable than their imperti- 
nence. 

£titer a young Gejideman. 

3 Gent. I want a ^lain gold ring, Sir, exadly this 
fizc. 

Maft. Then it is not for yourfclf, Sir \ 
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3 Gent. No. 

Maft. A wedding-ring, I preftxtnc 

3</ Gefit. No, Sir i I thank you kiftdly ; tliat's a toy 
I never defign to play with. 'TIs the moft dangerous 
piece of goods in your whole (hop. People arc perpe- 
toa!ly doing themfclres a mifchief with it.' They hang 
thcmfelves fafl together firft; and afterwards' arc ready to 
hang themfelves ^parately, to get loofe again. 

1 La, This is but a fashionable cant. I'll be h^g^d 
if this pretended railer at matrimony is riot jlill upon tnc' 
point «f making fomc poor woman miferable. XAfiie^ 

3 Gent. Well — happy are we whilfl we are children; 
we can then lay down one toy and tdke up anothen and 
pleafc ourfelves with variety : but growing more rooliih 
as we grow older, there's no toy wiD pleafe us then but a 
wife ; and that indeed, as 'tis a toy for life, fo it is aU toys 
in one. She is a rattle in a man's ears, which he cannot 
throw afide ; a drum which is perpfctually beating him a 
point of war ; a top which he ought to whip for his ex* 
crcifc, for, like that, (he is beft when lafli'd to fleep ; a 
hobby-horfe for the booby to ride on when the maggot 
takes him ; a — 

Majl^ You may go on. Sir, in this ludicrous ffrain, 
if you pleafe, and fency 'tis wit ; but, in my opinion, 
a good wife is the greateft bleffing, and the moft" valu- 
able poflcflion, that heaven, in this life, can beftow: 
ihe niakes the cares of the world fit eafy, and adds a 
fweetnefs to its pleafuros ; fhe is a man's beft companion 
in profperity, and his only friend in advcriity ; the carc- 
fuUeft preferver of his healtli, and the kindeft attendant 
on his ficknefs ; a faithful advifer in diftrefs, a comforter 
in afflidlion, and a prudent manager of all his domeffic 
affairs. 

2 La. Charming dodlrine ! \Afids. 

3 Gent. Well, Sir, iince I find you fo ftaunch an ad- 
,iK>cate for matrimony, I confefs 'lis a .wedding-ring I 

want : the reafon why I deny'd it, and of what I &d 
in ridicule of marriage, way only to avoid the ridicule 
which I expe6lcd from you rpoii It. 

Mafl, Why, that now is juft the way of the world in 

every thing, efpecially amongft young people. They. 

are alhamed to do a good adlion, bccaufc it is not a fe- 

i Ihionable 
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(Uionable one ; and^ in compliance with cuftomi a^ con* 
trary to their own conCcicnce. Thty difpkafe them* 
khreif to pleafc the coxcombf of the world; and choofc 
rather to be objeda of diviae wrath> than human ridi* 
cule. 

3 Geftt. 'Tis Tery true» indeed* There is not one 
man in ten thoufand that dare be virtuoua, for fear of. 
being lingular. 'Tis a weaknefg which I have hith^rttf 
been too moch guilty of my£df ; but for the futiire I ma 
refi^T'd upon a more fteady rule of a£Uon, 

Afafi. I am very glad of it. Here's your riog» Skh 
I think it comes to about a guinea* 

3 G^t. There's the money. 

Mafi. Sir, I wi(h you all the joy that a good wifit 
can give you* 

3 G€»t> I thank yon. Sir. [^Sxit* 
I LaB Well, Sir ; but, after all, don't yoU think WK^ 

riage a kind of defperate venture. 

Affft. It is a defperatc venture, Madam, to be fure t 
but, provided there be a tolerable (hare of feofe and dif« 
cretion on the man's part, and of mildneCs and conde-* 
fcenfion on the woman's, there is no danger of leidiog 
as happy and comfortable a life in that (late as in any 
other. 

£»Ur a fourth Lady. 

4 La* I wint a. maik. Sir ; have you got any \ ' 
Mafi. No, Madam, I have not one indeed. The 

people of this age are arriv'd to fuch perfe6lion in thf 
art of maflcing them(elves, that they have no occafion 
for any fiareign difguifes at all. You- (hall find infidelity 
mafk'd an a gown and caflbck ; and wantonnefs and im* 
modefty under a bluftiing countenance. OppreiOliop is 
veil'd under the name of jufticc ; and fraud and cunning 
tinder that <^ wiOdom.' The fool is maik'd nnder an ai- 
fe^ed gravity ( and the vileft hypoonte under the great* 
«(l prdieffions of fincerity. The batterer pafles upon yi^ 
under Uk air of a friend ; and he that now hugs you in 
his bofiMn, for a (hilling would cut yonr throat* Car 
lumny and detra^son impede tiiemielves upon the world 
for wtt % and an eternal laugh, would &ln be tboughi: 
good nature* An humble demeanour is adumed bom. % 
principle of pride | and the wants of .the indigent relie- 
Vol. III. E nA 
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▼ed out of oftentation. In fliort, worthleflhefs and ill- 
lany are oft difguifed and dignified in gold and jewels^ 
whilft honeily and merit lie hid under rags and mifery. 
The whole world is in a ma(k ; and it is impofllbk to fee 
the natural face of any one individual. 

4 La. That's a miilake, Sir ; you yourfelf are an in- 
stance that no difguife will liide a coxcomb ; and fo your 
humble fervant. [^Exit» 

Mafi. Hupiph!— *— Have I but juft now been ex* 
claiming againil coxcombs, and am I accufcd of being 
<>ne myfelf ? Well we can none of us fee the ridi- 
culous parts of our own charadlers. Could we but ence 
Icam to criticife ourfelves, and to find out and expofe to 
^iirfelves our own weak fides, it would be the fureil 
means to conceal them from the criticifm of others. But 
I would fain hope I am not a coxcomb, methinks, what- 
ever! am elfe. 

Gent. I fuppofe you have faid fomething which her 
tonfcience would not fuffer her to pafs over without ma- 
king the ungp^teful application to herfelf ; and that, ai 
it often happens, inilead of awaking in her a fenfe of 
her fault, has only ferved to put her in a paifion. 

Mafl. May he fo, indeed ; at leaft I am willing to 
think fo. 

Enter an Old Man. 

CM. I'want a pair of fpeftacles, Sir. 
' Mqfl, Do you pleafe to have them phdn Jlortoife-fliell} 
■or fe1;.in gold or filv^r ? 

0. AI. Pho ! Do you think I buy fpe^ades as yoHf 
fine gentleo^ien buy books ? If I wanted a pair ofipeC' 
tacles only to look aty I would have 'em fine ones ; but 
as I want them to look ivith) do you fee, I'll have them 
jgood ones. 

• Mqfl. Very well. Sir. Here's a pair I'm fure wiB 
pleafe you. Through thefe fpe6tacle8 all the follies of 
youth are feen in their true light. Thofe vices which to 
the flrongeft youthful eyes appear in chara6ters fcarce 
legible, are thro' thefe glafies difcern'd with the greate^ 
plainnefs. A powder'd wig upon an empty head attra& 
no more refpedl through thefe optics than a greafy cap| 
and the laced coat of a coxcomb feems altogether as con- 
temptible a9 his footman's livery. . 

o.ifi. 
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0. M. That indeed is fhowing things in their trua 
light. 

Mafi. The common virtue of the world appears only 
a cloak for knavery, and its friendfhips no more than 
bargains of felf-intereit. In fhorty he who is now paf* 
fing away his days in a conilant round of vanity, follvy 
intemperance, and extravagance, when he comes ferioufjy 
to look back upon his pail adlions thro' thefe undifgui- 
iing optics, will certainly be convinced, that a regular 
life, fpentin the (ludy of truth and virtue, and adom'd 
with a6U of juftice, generoiity, charity, and benevo- 
lence, would not only have afforded him more delight 
and fati8fa6tion in the prefent moment, but would like- 
wife have raifed to his memory a lafting monument of 
fame and honour. 

0. M. Humph ! 'Tis very true ; but ' very odd that 
fuch ieriout ware (hould be the commodity of a toy- 
flrop. [y^^<p.] Well, Sir, and what's the price of thcfc 
extraordinary fpedlacles ? 

Maft, Half-a-crown, 

0* M. There's your money. L^x'^» 

Enter a fourth young Gentleman. 

4 Gent. I want a pair of fcales. 

Maft. You fhall have them, Sir. 

4 Gent. Are they exaftly true ? 

Maft. The very emblem of juftice. Sir ; a hair will 
turn them. [^Balancing the fcales. 

4 Gent. I would have them true, for they muft de- 
termine fome very nice ftatical experiments. 

Maft. VVL engage they (hall juilly determine the niccft 
experiments in ftatics. I have try'd them myfelf in fomc 
uncommon fubje^ls, and have prov'd their goodnefs. J 
have taken a large handful of great mens promifesj and 
put into one end ; and lo ! the breath of a fly in the 
other has kick'd up the beam. I have feen four pea- 
cocks feathers, and the four gold clocks in LfOrd Taw- 
dry's ftockings, fiifpend the fcales in equilibno. I have 
found by experience, that the learning of a beau, and 
^e wit of a pedant, are a juft counterpoife to each 
other ; that the pride and vanity of any man are in exaA 
proportion to his ignorance ; that a grain of good- nature 
will preponderate againft an ounce of wit \ a heart Cull o€ 

» £. a -viaxwiv 
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virtue, againft a head-full of kamlng; and a thimhlc;- 
full of content, againft a chefl-full of gold. 

4 Gent. Thi9 mufl be a very pretty fcienoe, I futcj* 

Maft. It would be endlefa to enumerate all the ciqie- 
rimentt that might be made in thefe fcales : but t&ere ii 
•ne which every one ought to be apprized of; and that 
isy that a moderate fortune, enjoy'd with content, free* 
dom, and independency, will turn the fcalea againft what- 
ever can be put in the other end. 

4 Gent. Well, this i« a branch of ftattcs whfch» I muft 
own, I had but little thoughts of entering into. How* 
ever, I begin to be perfuaded, that to know the true 
fpecific gravity of this kind of fubjedb is of infinitdy 
more importance than that of any other bodies in the 
univcrfe. 

Maft. It is indeed. And that you may not want en- 
couragement to proceed in fo ufeful a ftudy, I will let 
you ha?e thc^ fcales for ten (hillings. If you make a right 
ufe of them, they will be worth more to you than tea 
thoufand pounds. 

4 Gent. I confefs I am ftruck with the beauty and ofe- 
fulnefs of this kind of moral flatics, and believe I fhall 
apply myfelf to make experiments with great deligfat. 
There's your money, Sir: You fhajl hear ihortly what 
' difcoveries I make; in the mean time, I am your humble 
favant. [EmU 

Mafl. Sir, I am your's. 
« Enter a fecond Old Man. 

2 0. M. Sir, I underftand you deal in cnriofitiefc 
Have you any thing in your (hop at prefent tliat's pretty 
and curious? 

Mafl, Yes, Sir, I have a great many things : but the 
ll\0(l ancient curioiity I^ have got, is a fmall brab plate, 
on which is engrav'd the fpeech which Adam made to 
his wife on their (irft meeting, together with her anfwen 
The chambers , through age, are grown unintelligible} 
Imt for that 'tis the more to be valued. What is remark* 
able in this anciet)t piece is, that Eve's fpeech- iis about 
three times as long as her hufband's. I have a ram's honi^ 
one of thofe which helped to blow down the wsdls of Je^ 
ticho^ A lock of Samfon's hair, tied up in a ihred of 
Jofeph's garment. With feveral other Jewiih antiquiu'es, 

which 
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which I purchafed of that people at a rtxy great price* 
Then I have the tune which Orpheus pky'd to the dsvA 
when he charm'd back hia. wifc^ 

G«»/. That was thought to be a Ally tune, I believe, 
fbr nobedy has ever car'd to learn it. 

Maft* Clofe cork'd up in a thumb»phial» I have feme 
of the tears which Alexander wept becaufc he couU da 
BO more mifchief. I have a fnuff-box made out of the 
tub in which Diogenes lived, and took fnuff at all the 
wcuid. I have the net ia which Vulcan caught hiafjpoufit 
and her gallant ; but our modern wives are grown fe ex* 
•eeding chsfte, that there hasaot been an opportunity of 
oafting it thefe^many years. 

Geai. Some would be fo siaiicouii as, inftead of chafte»^ 
to think he meant cunning. \,4fi^ ^^ *^ lnjhsm 

Maft, I' have the pitch-pipe of Gracchus the Roman 
•rator; who being apt^ in difpute, to raiie his voice too 
high, by touching a certain foft note in this pipc> would 
rq^ulstc and keep it in a moderate key. 

a La. Such » pipe as that, if it coidd be heard, wooU 
be very uieful in ooffce«houfes^ and' other public places of: 
debate and modern difputation. ^ 

Gtnt* Yesr Madam % and I believe nuny a poor huf* 
fiaad' would be glad of fuch a regulator of the voice in 
Bis own private family too.. 

Maft, There you was even with her,- 3ir.«— But the- 
Aoft valuable curiofity I have, ia a certain little tube, 
which Lcall a diftinguiAer; contriv'd with fuch art, that 
when rightly applied to the eafS it obftrudls all falie*- 
hood, nonfenfe, and abfurdity, from ftriking upon the 
tympanum : nothing but truth and reafon can noake the' 
leaft impreffion upon the auditory nerves. I have fat m 
a cpfFee-houfe fometimes for the fpace of half an hour, 
and ambngft what is generally called the beft company, 
without hearing a fingle word. At a difpute too, when 
I eould perceive, by the eager motions of both parties, 
that thcy.nade the greateft noife, I have enjoyed the 
moil profound filencc. It is a very ufeful thing to have 
about one, either at church, play^houfe, or Weftminftcr- 
hall; at all which places a vail variety both of ufeful and' 
diverting experiments may be aiade with it. The only 
. inoenveiueQce attendiue it is, that no man can maiisj&Vvm- 

E 3 Wi 
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felf a complete mailer of it under twenty years clofe and 
diligent pradice. And that term of time is bed com- 
menced at ten or twelve years old. 

Gent, That, indeed, is an inconvenience that will make 
it not every body's money, fiut one would think thofe 
parents, who fee the beauty and the ufefulnefs of know- 
ledge, virtue, and a difbinguifhing judgment, fhoold take 
particular care to engage their children early in the ufe 
and pradice of fuch a diftinguifhcr, whilft they have 
time before them, and no other concerns to mtermpt 
their application. 

Maft. Some few do. But the. generality are fo entire- 
ly taken up with the care of little MafteFs oomplextoit 
bis drefs, his dancing, and fuch like efieminacies, that 
they have not the leaft regard for any internal accompUlh^ 
ments whatfoever; and are fo far from teaching him to 
fubdue his paflions, that they make it their whole bofi- 
neis to gratify them alL 

2 0. M. Well, Sir; to fome peo|^, thefe may be 
thought curious things, perhaps, and a very valuable cc^- 
le^ion. fiut, to confefs the truth, thefe are not the fori 
of curious things I wanted. Have you no little box, re- 
prefenting a wounded heart on the infide the lid ? nor 
pretty ring, with an amorous pofey? Nothing of that 
fort, which is pretty and not common, in your (hop? 

Maft. O yes. Sir! I have a pretty fnitf-'box here; on . 
the infide of the lid^ do you fee, is a man of threefcorc 
and ten a£iing the lover, and hunting, like a boy, aflfcr 
gewgaws and trifles, to pleafie a girl with. 

% 0. M» Meaning me, Sir! Do you banter me. Sir? 
• Maft. If you take it to yourfelf. Sir, I ca^'t help it; 

2 0, M. And is a perfon of my .years and grayity to 
belangh'dat? 

Majl. Why, really, Sir, years and gravity do make 
fuch childinincfs very ridiculous, I can*t help owning^ 
However, I am very forry I have none of thefe curious 
trifles for your diveriion ; but I have delicate hobby- 
korfes and rattles, if you pleafe. 

2 0, M. By all the charms of Araminta, I will re^ 

mge this affront. \Exit. 

^* Gtnt. Ha! ha! ha! How contemptible is rage in im^ 

potencrl 
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potence ! But praj, Sir, don't you think this kind of 
freedom with your cuftomers detrimental to your trade ? 

.Maft* N09 no, Sir; the odd character I have acqui- 
red by this rough kind of fincerity and plain-dealing'^' 
together with the whimiical humour of moralizing upon 
every trifle I fell, are the things which, by raifing peo- 
ple's curiofity, furnish me with all my cuftomers: and it 
is only fools and coxcombs I am fo free with. 

I Xtf. Andy in my opinion, you are in the right of it* 
Folly and impertinence ought always to be the objeds of 
fatire and ridicule. 

Gent. Nay» upon fecond thoughts, I don't know but 
this odd torn of mind which you have given yourfelf 
may not only be' entertaining to feveral of your cuftom- 
ers, but perhaps very much fo to yourfelf. 

Maft* Vaftly fo, Sir. It very often helps me to fpe-* 
culations infinitely agreeable. I can fit behind this coun- 
ter, and fancy my little fhop, and the tranfa6^ions of it, 
an agreeable reprefentation of the grand theatre of the 
world. When I fee a fool come in here, and throw 
avTay fifty or an hundred guineas for a trifle tliat is not 
Teally worth a fhiUing, I am furprifed. But when I look 
out into the w:orld, and fee lordfhips and manors bar- 
ter'd away for gilt coaches and equipage ; an eilate for a 
title ; and an eafy freedom in retirement for a fevvile at- 
tendance in a crowd } when I fee health with eagemefs 
exchanged for difeafesy and happinefs for a game at ha- 
zard ; my wonder ceafes. Surely the world is a great 
toy- fhop, and all its inhabitants run mad for rattles.. 
Nay, even the very wifeft of us, however we may flatter 
ourfelves, have fome failing or weaknefs, fome toy or 
trifle, that we are ridiculoufly fond of. Yet, fo very par- 
tial are We to our own dear felves, that we overlook thofe 
mifcarriages la our own condu6^ which we loudly ex- 
claim i^ainft in that of others, and tho' the fame fool^ 
titrbant fits us alL 

You fay that I, I (ay that yOu arc he ; > 

And each man (wears, - " The cap's not made for me.'^ 
J Gent • Ha! ha I 'Tis very true indeed. But I imagine 
tkcm yoa begin to think it time to fhut up fhop. Ladiesy 
ia you want any thing elfe? 

1 La. No, I think not.-^If you pkafe Xo pixv^ ^^ 
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looking-glafsy and the perfpcdivc> I will pay you for 
tbeoi. 

Gent, Welly Mtdam^ how do you like thit whimiical 
bumourift? - 

I La, Whj» really, in my opinion, the nnan^s ai 
great a cunotaty himfelf as any thing he has got in hit- 
fiiop. 

Gent* He is fo» indeed. 

In this gay, thoughtlefs ag^> h'at found a way^ 
. In trifling things juft morals to convey; 

'Tis his at oner to pleafe, and to reform. 

And give old fatire a new pow'r to charm. 

And, wou'd you guide your lives and anions rightv- 

Think oa the maxima you have heard to-night. 
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WELL, Hcav'n be praisM, thi» duU,. grave fernaon's done^ 
(For faith oar aiHhor mitht have call'd it one:) 
J wonder who the devil he thoDght to pleafe! 
Is this-a time o' day for things iiiKe theicr 
Good fenic and honed fatire now oifh)d ; 
We* re grown too wife to Itarn, tpo proud to mend! 
And fo divinely wrapt in fimgs-and tunes, 
.The nesKt wife age will ali be^— 6ddl«rf foni. 
Jind did he thinK plain truth would favour find? 
Ah ! *tis a fign he little knows mankind. 
"To pleafe, he ought to have a foQg or dance. 
The tune from JUily^ the caper France r 
There, theft might charm — But hope to do*t with &nf« !' 
Alas! alas ! how vaui is the pretence f 
But tho* we told hini,-oFaiih t'wiil ue*er do— -^ 
Poh, never fear, he cry*d \ tho* grave, 'tis new : 
The whim, perhaps, may pleafe, if not the wit;. 
And tho' they don*c approve, they may permit, 
,If nekher this nor that will intercede* 
Siibmifll^e bend, and thus for patdon plead. 

*« Ye gcnVous Few, to you ourauihor fues^ 
** His fird eflay with eandour to excu(e, 
*• *T haf faults he owm? but if they arc but fmtW, 
V iic hopes your kiad appUufe wiU hide them all." 
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The curtain rijtngt difcovtrt a Jplendld pavilion in th0 

clouds; Juno, Pallas, and Yehvs^ at a card- tablet 

playing at Tredrille ; on one Jtde a tahle^ 'with goblet s> 

l5fc, I&is in 'waiting. During a Jysnphony^ ViMUt 

Jhuffles and deals. Pallas /rets at ler bad cordis 

AIR. TRIO. Franccfco. 

Pallas, Jvso, Vehvs. 

I Pallas. 

Pass — I've done fo all the night. 
^uno* 1 take a. king, 

i take a king. 
Fen* Pray> ladies, ftay. 

Praj, ladiesi flay.— -I'll play alotie. 
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Juno, 7 Again ?-»-Blcfs mc— again I 

Pal. 5 Again! 

Vcn. \ Di'monds are trumps. ' ? 

PaL \ Blefs mc ! again ? 

Juno. \\To Venus J\ You fcarcely pafs one hand in tea. 

PaL 3 \PeeviJhlyr\ The cards owe nfc a fpite. 

[7(3 Venus. '\ This lady knows you; — fo. do I. 
You d^lt the cards and we 
could fpy. ' 
V^en, \T'hr(i^s donun her game.'} The vol is won. 

The vol is won — with matador. 
Pal. Spadille at bottom — O fie ! 

Ven. 7 With matadors^ 

Juno. ^ [To Pallas.'} Such hints are (hocking, Mam. 
PaL Cheats are provoking. Mam. 

Ven. 7 Lordj fuch a rout ! 

PaL 5 ' Cheats are provoking, Mam. 

Ven. ^ Lord, fuch a rout ! 

Juno. W 7i Pallas.} Quite fhocking— O fie! 
Pal. J Cheats arc provoking-— O fie! 

Vin. 7 But lofers muil have leave to pout. 

Pal. 3 Cheats are provoking, Mam. 

Ven. 7 feut lofers muft ha' leave to pout. 

Juno. J [7i Pallas.} Such terms are fhocking, Mao^. 
Fen. 5 But lofers, ^c 

PaL > Cheats are, &c. ^ r\ £> \ 

Juw.J Such terms, &c. l^ ^^' 

£Juno and Pallas rt/e in heaty and come fir- 

nuard. W^n\x%Jits Jiillf counting and pocketing 

her gains.} 

RECITATIVE. 
PaL Zfilftlfy'} Hang cards! 
Juno. You're out o' luck! 

"Pal. AsI'mafinner! 

I haven't — fince laft Chriftmas — ris'n a winner. 

Juno. That's hard! — :So bad a run may well chagria 
one, 
Venus T8 quite a dab. 

. PaL Dab!— She's — a keen one; 

At all game«-^plays th' whole game* 
Junof Ay, ay I 

PaL 
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PaL Match none has! 

Tor fleight of handy-^will flip an ace— »with Jonas* 

Juno, Gambks deep too! 

PaL Well may— who never lofes: 

At putt, poor girls!— (he's beggar*d the nine mufes; 
Fine as a jqtieen o' ginger-bread — ^parades it; 
^ut ne'er has paid the wages of her maids yet. 

Juno* \JLaughin2J\ Like enough — for the Graces^ 
and 'tis Icandalousy 
Go mother-naked. • 

Pal. \With fpleen.l Skin-flint! fo to randle us! 

'T would vex a faint 

AIR II. Dooralin. 
A thriving trade 
The ninning jade 

* Has pick'd up, here, of chouflng usj 
With fly flim-flams, 
And palming fliams^ 

At brothel learnt, or bouzing-houfe ! 
\TiArning t$ Ven. infiUntlyJ^ 
You mufl purloin, 
In duds to fliine 

So dizen'd — ^there's no hoa wi' you; 
But the next coin 
You nab pf mine. 

By Pam ! I'll pluck a crow wi* you. 

RECITATIVE. - 

Juno. \In difapprohation.'l Nay,— Pallas! 
[Venus advances to them^ fmiling jocofely at Pallas.] 
Ven. ^In banter, [^ Mifs — ^you're — funny. 
Poor dear! has't loft it' temper with it' money! Ha! 
ha! ha! 
Pa/. \ExaJperated,^ Pert chitty face ! 'caufe lewd fops 
cafl you — pretty; 
You fancy thofe — ^patch-clenches*— fmart — and witty. 
Ven. IGibingJ^ Pretty! — I'he fools! — do they in- 
deed? — Ah, tell us. 
Pal. \C(mtemptitoufly.'\ Conceited moppot! 
Ven* [,WaggiJhly.'\ Sure, Mifs — ^you a'n'-t jealous. 

\Takes out a pocket -glafs^ and vie-vji her/elf af» 
feOfdl).'} 
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AIR in. Mafchi and Galluppi. 
If I have fomc— UttU-— b«autjr-— 
Can I help it?— No, not Ij — 
Some good hick too— 'tis rty duty 

Gifts fo precious to apply. 
Nature — Fortune — gave 'em freely | 
And VH u(e 'em quite genteelly. 
If the fmarts of the (ky, 
Cringe, ogle, and (igh. 
Whene'er I pafe by, 
And cryg 
Looky there I 
What an «ir! 
Gods, how fair! 
Pray, why 
(To feed your ftardi'd pride J 
Mufl I go and hide 
'Till you're made a bride? 

Who, V 
No, no if I do, may I die» 

RECITATIVE. 

Pah lhcefi/ed.2 Don't rouse me, Bold-face !— H 
your tongue's fo flippant, 
I'll take y* a chuck — as ftiall chop off the tip on't. 

[Pallas advancet upon her; P>e takes Jhehef 
behind ]vxio.'^ 
Ven. \Jn fiar^ fcresmrag.'] I'll fwear the peace }—• 

keep at arms-length, vir^o! 
\To yunOi tvhimperingJJ 
She'll brain me, Mam ! 

PaL llnjpiufui rage.^ — ^Wdl, had Idoft't bog age* 
Vep. [^Still nuhimperlngJl Your tongue's no (lander— 
for that, not a button 
Care I ;— -but I can't ftand your fill o' mutton. 

Juno, \Afid0'i chucklittg.l Nuts to me, this^— I hop(P> 

'twiilbe a fcoiHe; 
\To them.2 
My ftars! what was't cou'd thus your tempers ruffle? 
PaL Her gibes* 
^eM. ^er raat^ 

Pal. Don't fnouoh then! 

Vcn. 
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Vm» Don^t you he^orl 

Jtmo. [Taking each by the band,'] 
Faults oft both fide*<-^iit down-^-com^y I'll dired here. 
And Iris l^^r^ wench! — Fill about the. ne^kar. 

PaL Vcnud — ^your quips would patient Gri£:l cankeT; 
Howe'er, (hake hands! ^ 

Ven. l^Givhg her band.'] Here, SfCfs, I bear no ran- 
cour. 

AIR IV. Touch the things y^u ha/lard. 
[M^tf and Irii/erves them nuith goblets on a trayJ^ 
Juno, X^Sings*'] When bickerings hot. 

To high Words got. 

Break out at Gamioruih; 
The flame to cool, 
My golden rule 

Is — Pufli about the jorum. 
With lift on jug, 
Coifs who can lug? 

Or fliow me that glib fpeaker. 
Who her red rag 
In ffibe can wag. 
With her mouth full of liquor. 

[ irhe^ all drirti.2 

[^Exeunt, merrily finglng in chorpuJ] 
The golden rule 
Is — Pu(h about the jorutti. 

\^cene clofes% 

Scene changes to a Wood* 

^nter Momus, in the habit of the antique court'Jeflir* 
Walks to and fro impatiently • 

RECITATIVE, accompanied. 
Mom. By jingo! ifErynnis — ^from the Hefperides— 
Steals me the dragon^s apple — we'll ha' merry dajrg. ' 

Augh! — ^hal— *oa!'— [l^idii/w/V/^ find Jir etching. 
Court's grown damn'd hum- drum: — Jove, poor noddle! 
Does lidiught bat niuddle. 
Juno too^— turo'd fo— *mim, forfoothj 
Butter will fcarce mdt in her mouth.- 
. Vol. IIL Ts But 
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But th' apple— —yes — Pll throw-^that fquib among 

'em— 
ShaD ilir the humours— -as a waTp had ftung 'em« 

AIR V. Behind tb€ hu/h in the garden. 
To fct at odds 
Thefe hair-brain'd gods. 

The turn of a ftraw or a pin does; 
I make them fret. 

T«ke pet. 

Curvet, 
And fling heav'n out o' the windows. 
He, (he, foul, handfome, all, 
On wires I dance 'em all, 

Jove of my puppets but is chief; 
Sky, earth, and ocean, 
I put in commotion ; 

T doat on a fnug bit o' mifchief. 

ScE^E Jhi/is to JunoV pavilion. 

A knocking; then Juno*s bell rings vehemently. Enter Iris 
running* Juno, Pallas, and VcnuSf enter on the other Jide* 

RECITATIVE. 

Juno. High time, Mifs Lazyboots ! where ha' you 

been lolloping ? 
Iris. Sure, Mem — at the firft tinkle— I came gallo* 

Juno. Who rapp'd? 

Iris. Beau Cupid, Merti, aik'd for Mi& 

Pallas. ^ \ExiU 

Pal. For me? the whelp! I'd fee him to the gal- 
lows. 

Ven. Gallows! Mam. \^RiJing provok*d. 

Pal. Ay — 'twill be his prank conclufiY(;i 

As he goes on. 

Fen. [To Juno.'] Mam— (he's downrTght abufive. 

AIR VI. Giordani. 
{To Pallas.-] 

But ah! fweet Mifs, your temper keep! 
Your peace my boy (hall ne'er invade; 
Cupid (hall not break your (leep. 

You ihstll ftiU rem^ia a maid. 

AH 



THE GOLDEN PIPPIN. 6$ 

AH ever-green 

Be Pallas feea! 
Laurels her learned brows adorn T 

Baleful yew» 

Cyprefs too ! 
Rofes alone ne'er deck that thorn. 

RECITATIVE. 

Pa/. I'd mince the blinkard — ^to a falmagondl. 

\^Enter Iris in a fright to Junoy the Apple in 
her hand.'] 
Iris. Oh! Mem! 

Juno. Are you bewitch'd, girl ?— What has ilunn'd 
ye> 



Hail feen a ghoft- 



Jris. Worfc, Mem — ^that hag-^Erynnis 

Juno. Got in, d-yc fay?— I wou*dn*t for fivci 

guineas ^— 
Iris. In trothy I think that witch the deril in is. 

AIR VII. S*weetf if you love mef ^c*. 

1. Told by the porter and the page, 

Not at home- ■ ■■ 
You'd ha' thoueht (he'd burft with rage. 
'Skips, I muft lee the queen, and will — 
Dear Ma'am, fays I — the queen is ill. 
Takes James's powder, and Ward's pill. 

Not at home, 
Echo'd they to all her afkings. 

2. To this pippin bid her fmeU, 

\^Prefents it to Juno."}, 
Bid her fmeU, 
111 engage (he'll foon be well. 
I box'd the fox this mom, fays (he. 
And from the Hefperian dragon's tree 
Hoik'd off with't to her majefly : 
So, bye! bye! 
I muft fly; 
He's hard at my galligafkins. [^Exit*^ 

l^Juno and Pallas alternately admire the applet 
Venui defirin^ to look at it» 

•^ ■^ F a RE- 
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RECITATIVE. 

Ven» With your leaVe, Mam 

\^Receivet tind narrom}fy eytamhes it. 
Juno* {To Pallas,'] Suppofe that three (hares equal 
We make— 

PaL Oh — that — Erynnis might— not take well. 
P'en. {Having furveyed /'/.] Blefs ui!— 't bat grown 

with an infcription on it. 
Pal* \Jn gibeS\ Have the fnails trac'd a tag of fome 

—French fonnet? 
Ven. {Nettled.] Nah, Mifs; plain Eng^(h-«and tp 

me direaed. 
{Infulting,] A wind-fall, ladies!— yet— one can*t' 

rejeft it. 
Soy poz — I will not have-— my goods trife^ed. 
Juno. {jHfurprife.] Your's! 
Pal. {tritJb indignation.] Your^s! 
Ven. {With provoking calmnefi.] Mine. 

{Beth take fire. 
Pal. [7i Venus y hlufiering.] By what right? 
Juno. {To ditto^ nvith infoUme.] What title? FooKy'! 
Ven. {JVithfcornJ] What— when ye hear — will make 
you both look blutly. 

{Reads to them diJlinBly the infcription nvithout 
Recitative. 

TO THE FAIREST IN HEAVEN 
BE THIS AP?LE GIVEN. 

RECITATIVE. 

PaL {To Juno.] Stand clear, Mam — let me to her 
— {To Venus.] Shut your fly-trap, 
Your title 1*11 foon quafh elfe— with a tight rap. 

Juno. {Interfofihg.] I bar blows— yet that fruit Fll 
have-»-*dtpcnd on't : 
'Tis mine, {To Venus] fo, give it me — and there's an 
end on*t. 

AIR VIII. Ame. 
Yield; or beware, left rage, difdain, 

Refentment, fire my mind! 
The claim my rank, my charms fuftain, 
Shall never be refign'd. 

RE- 
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RECITATIVE. 

Pah ^Tojuno.'] Your*8, Madam? — Sure— ^ny claim's 
the more undoubted; 
So [ 7*0' Venut} give it me—and £ky no more about it. 

Ven* \_Gentiy.'] Ladies^ for pow'r, arms, arts, I don't 
difpute ye, 
But — all the world {Bridling} gives mc the crick for^ 
beauty. 

yiino. You trapes I 

BaL You demi-rep! you batter'd' dowdy! 
Sam'd of a day with us — you're — 

Juno, Oh ! nobody. 

Ven^ [^Piqued.2 Two to one*» odds;— but, ladies — 
fince you crow fo, 
X.et Jove judge. 

Juno, \Eagerly,} Don el 

Pal. Done ! 

Ven. He's a virtuofo 

In female matters. 

Pal. iToJuno.} Is he? 

Juno. Troth — ^but fo, fo. 

AIR IX. *TtvajyoUi ^>r &<^ 
Fen. My title, my title. 

Will need no long recitaL 
Can you, 
Or you, 

Difpute the prize ? 
If not — fay who. 
Pal* You maukin! you maukin! 
What fignifies your talking? 
Don't name 
That claim, 

If you be wife. 
Before us two. 
Juno. Gads me! Gads me! 

Such rank conceit! It mads mc,^ 
So pert 
A flirt 

Shou'd brave the fkies ! 
What's here to do? 

I^ 3 rem 
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Ven. My title, "^ 
Pai» You maukin! C &c. 
Juno. Gads me! j 

ScBNE changes to Jupiter* t haU of audience 

Enter Momus laughing* 
M.9m> Ha! ha! ha! — ^ha! ha! ha! 
Three cats — I left 'em at it — ^fpitting — fcratchiu 
^Seeing Jupiter.'] Gadfo! 
Now, what can that wife nob be hatching? 

[^Stands qfide to 

Jupiter comes for*mard» 
RECITATIVE, accompanied. 
Ji^» How fhall I get this tangled hank unntT 
Put to my trumps, and gravell'd! 
*Twou'd dumb-found Wizard Merlin, or Friar I 
Ay, all the fquare-caps from Oxford to Pekin. 
No making head or tail on't — ^which way foe'er 

It 

If I know how to aft — Pm a fous'd gurnet. 

A I R X. FifchiettL 
As judge, fpoufe, progenitor. 
What part (hall I takei^ 
My charader, as fenator. 

My name lies at flake. 
Says juftice — ^What d'ye lag on? 
For fhame ! — content the dragon.. 
Then whifpers court-favour, 
To bilk him will be braver. 

What part (hall I take^ 
My choice is keep fwinging. 
Like Bow-bell a-ringing; 

Let go — ^then puU'd back. 
Why, let them huff. 

And jour and chide!. 
I'll fav€ my buff; 

Whate'er betide* 
To (hun domeilic jangle. 
This paltry pippin-brangle, 

'ForcG«orge! Pff not decide. 
\T9V)ard5 the chfi of the aJr, Momus advances t 
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RECITATIVE. 

Mom. That's fix'd then. 

Jup. Yes, yes— I've wound up my bot- 

tom. 

Mom. Roundly; like a true Solomon {_^ftder\ of 

Gotham. 

. jfup. But how to ftill their clamours there's the 

matter. 
Mom. Depute fome mortal for their arbitrator; 
-'Twill pull 'em down a peg. 

Jup. IRubbing bh bands, deligbted.'] 'TwiD, 'twiU 
— the flutsl 
I'll do't— to fiddle-ftnngs 'twill fret their guts. 

Mom. Oh! they'll cajole you with their ifs and buts. 
Did not they coax you in your beer to impris'n 
The dragon, but for claiming what was his'n I 

AIR XL CotiUon. 
When you're bojflcy, half-feas over. 
Doxies wind you as they pleafe ; 
Thro' their eyes you then difcover, 
That the moon's a huge ^een cheefe i 
They have their wits, 
Mind their own hits; 
Niek the fit 
To wheedle a bit,. 
With a tip 
Of the lip, 

And a roguifh fqueezc.. ** 
Jovy, my foul! 

What does it fay? ■ ■■ 
Fire the North Pole ! 
Jove's your valet 
When you'rcbofky^ &c, 

RECITATIVE. 

\^Mercury enters bafiily^ and t^witches Jupiter^ s JleeveJ\ 
Mere. Mod doughty-— pleafe edge tnis way. 
Jup. Eh ! What mutter y' ? 

Merc. The goddeffes — at loggerheads— i'th' butUry. 
Jup. Fight dog, fight bear— I!— Blood ! Vjigf0tt 
bus'nefs. 
Miift Jove fit judge — on dimples— fiicutv-^u4'^\%Wit%\ 
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Bid 'em fcrub up as clean as hands can make 'em»^ 
Mom^ Shou'd they run ruft— 
jup. By Jericho! — Pd flake 'em— 

£7^ Mercury, 2 Conduft them, you, to Ida 

There ypung Paris 
Shall view, and there g^ve judgment which moft fair is. 

{^Jupiter and Momus confer togetbfr, 
Merc. What ! — Paris of Troy, 

Thathobblc-dc-hoy? 
He lord chief juftice conftitutedT 
If h'as guts in his brains, or in's fkull eyes^ 
Sure, fure, this heav'n-cmbroiling prize 
Cannot be long difputed. 

A I R XIL FiOier. 
Pallas and Juno, 
All who fee true know, 

Never, no, never can bear the belL 
No, chuck the golden pippen 
Fair Venus's lip in^ 

For Venus herfelf is a nonpareiL \ExiU 

[Jupiter and Momus come fortvetrd, as continuing^ 

their converfation. 

RECITATIVE. 

- Mom. What comes o' y^d? 

Jup4 Oh! 1 — after the infpeftion 

May call — to hear — which carry'd the elef^ion^ 

Mom, Mum! — ^yondrr'a Juno — [Cro/«^.] 

Jup, Aye— -my meflage — fnubs. 

Mom, Now- — keep it up, — be lure — a few dry rubs' 
Will give her majefty-^the mulligrubs. 

AIR XIIL Cotillon tune. 
Since 'tis writ in the volume of fate. 
That to furrender . 
To the male gender. 
Females muft lay their account foon or latej. * 

'#6he mufl fubmit has a god to her mate. 
..^ . Bounce, bounce; Juno may flounce; 
4||^^ Storm, and thunder; 
^^^^ She'll knock under^ 
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RavCf rave; Jupiter, rave. 
Mailer you'll be—and your wife be a flave. 

RECITATIVE. 
Jup* \^As Juno advances. '\ How now, dame Part- 
let?— 
Enter Juno fialktng haughtily up to him ; her arms 

- a'kimbo, 
AJtdeS\ Now — fhe opes her budget. 
Juno, So, Sir! Our caufe — you fcom, it feems — to 

judge it. 
Jup. I waHi my hands o't:— *woundy ticklifh mat- 
ters 
'hefe!— How decree— 'twixt my own wife and daugh- 
ters! 
Juno. \_Refentfuily.'] Then, Sir, -who (hall? 
Jup. {^tiaving ponder^ d.^ Why Paris ■ fon .of 

Priam 

ranymede's coz — a better judge than I am. 
Juno. IWitb fpUen,^ Finely fobb'd oflF! Had it been 
Madam Semele— 

Jup. l^lmperioujly.'^ Juno go, fcold your maids jr— 

do — mind your family. 
Juno* No; with all heaven for my due I'd grapple: 
/ere there an orchard, mine were every apple. 

AIR XL Arnc. 

Juno. \^AffrontedJ\ 

With your wife, Sir, ne'er difpute, m 

Lady of the manor fhe; 
Due to her the choicefl fruit. 

Due to her the branch and tree ; 
And you know (he'll have her right ; 
Yes, Sir, morning, noon, and night. 

, RECITATIVE. 
Jup. Right ! — Stuff! between us, 
[one has a legal right to it but Venus. 
Juno. [.Much piqued.2 Fool that I was, my hufbwid 

to refer to ! 
'enus? — a fneaking kindncfs — goat ! — for her too, ^^ g^ 
Jup. [^Indignant.'] My daughter? ^ !**/ 

Juno. \JVith rancour, 1 Wer't your mother. 

7u^ 
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Jup. \JronicallyJ\ Why, my pet lamb 

Ought not go loofe — It (hould be lodg'd in bedlam. 
Thcfe maggots, child ■ 

Juno. \OutrageousJ\ By each new truU fupplanU 

Jup. lProvok'J.2 I'U be diTorc'd 

juno. \Obftinatelj.'] The very thing I wanted. 

AIR XIV. Duo finale. Mofifiguier. 
Juno* ,Go ! 

But know, 
I'll not be treated fo 
By you, cafe-harden'd bully I 
Jup. Let not your fury gull y' ; 

I'm no tame, hen-peckt cully. 
Juno, Ungrateful I 

To facrlfice me thus! 
Jup. More hateful 

Your jealoufy and fufs. . 
Your fitter? 

Wou'd, I'admifther! 
And your fpoufe too ? 
£/^</f.] A fweet blowze, too! 

The chum you pawn'd your nupt 
Vows to? 
Jup, Truft my honfe to, 

And my brows too? 
Juno, Ablifter 

On your tongue for't. 
Jup. • I'm well ftung for't, 

Sorely wrung for't. 
JuKO. You broke all your vows — you hot 

fwJigger! 
Jup, IJ/tt/e."] That's a dagger. 

Shan't I gag her? 
To fee that num-fl<ull 
[7<? her. 2 Thefe wipes 

Aft the fwan, aft the bull! 

Bring ftripes. 
How mortals mult laugh ■ 
Your fides, my love, itch 
At the goofe, at the calf. 
For a tafte of the fwitch. 
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4Ti Wife I . , \ "*-°ff ] ftale. 
Wife J t thole Uunts are J 

Yetvdu J ^^'^ % Slack's ^erl^. 
turgc them tooth and J '^**^* 

i'U l''°*^*'l?7."""»Ichaace. 
(^rove, and take my J *«*»v^ 

rrn , j > fce the devil dance. 

More fack on the mill! — No, no; 

'Tis better pill— it kicks 

yup. Jack muft have his gill — I trow; 
Andy as Jove, I will— lia' fix. 

ACT II. 

Scene, Mount Ida. 

Fins entgriy admiring his finery. 

Par* /^ ^EST quelque chojfe cela no more a ruflic 

\^ fcrubbifh, 

Paris at court has dufted ofF.his rubbiHi. 

AIR I. Arne. 
But now let me flaunt xt^ 
Rant, flirt it, and jaunt it, 
Gallant it, and drefs it away; 
At- opera -and ball. 
Play, concert, and all, 
I warrant I carry the day. 
I'll make the folks flare 
By clubbing my hair; 
PUogle, 101 prattle. 
The dice-box 111 rattle, 
Ltofc thoufands, and call it mere fport : 
While men all admire me. 
All ladies defire me, 
Sweet Paris, the pink of the court! 

\Paris turns ^ and/pies Mercury advancing^ 
What chap comes here, trick'd out fo nicely; 
Enter to him Mercury. 
\HeJiands bo<wing at a dijiance. ] 

Ditff maMvaifi i(^;7/^<-«So thu«<-*co9cifcly. 
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AIR ir. DUET/ Francefco. 
Par* Mon enfant — ecoutez. 
Mere* Royal fwain, what d'ye fay ? 
Par. If I may conjedurc. 

By gftrby gait^ and afped, -you're 

Francois* 
Merc* Nay, nay. 

Par. Au moins'-^joyx^wt made the tour. 
Merc. No fure. 

Your highnefs means to flatter. 
Par. PardonneZ'fmi'^^Tihis hat here 

Paris cock 
Merc. No fuch matter. 

Par. Thofe pumps too — <//V»«/rf/— curious— 
Merc. Jove's fon. Sir— .— [^©ii;/>^.] 
Par. Vousr 

Merc. Yes; fpurious. 

Controller of his pages, 

And bear his love-meflages. 
Par. ^oi? Mcrky?*-.ahi ie droki 
Merc, The fame— upon my foul. 

At your command. 
Par* I kifs your hand» 

R E C I TAT I V E. 
Par. But whence — and whither now? 
Merc. My errand 

At prefent is 

Par. [Taking ftiuf.'} To me— I warrant? 
Merc. E'en fo. 

Par. X^lVith extravagant airt of vanity. "^ 
With my poor perfon imitten? 

Merc. [Shaking his head "^ No| Sir-^^a matlep 
you'd fcarce hit on. 
This apple-*— [Pre?^ar^/ the golden apple.'} 

Par. [Much mortified.'} Ay ! 
. Merc. (Tho* no nice fruit 'tis) 
Has fet by the ears three tip*'top beauties. 
Th' infcription — theic's the bone ■ 
Par. [Reads it."} To the fairCst! 
Merc. 'Till that pcnat'i £cttlcd--^*^heav'n can t^tt 

reft 

1 Junoi 
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Juno, Mifs Pallasy Venus — ^ftiffly 
Lay ckfan te*t— ^ • - 

Par. Well-— fw« cbfr? 

Merc. ' Why, tricfly— — ^ - 

You're nam'd their judg e* ■ ■ ■ * ' v . 

Par. \_Eyesng it contempt uoujly'] A-prdcious baUUie 
To fet thiree g^deffe8«— at fquabble ! 

A IB. IIL Bryan. 
Merc. A goddefd, like an earthly damey 

In trifles will precedence ckam: . ^ -: - 

Deny'd, feul language will beftow, ' 
And turn from dearefl friend to foe. 

R E C I T A T I VTL. 
Par. But why to me this beauty-reference ? 
Merc. Jove they'd think partial — interefted ; 
Therefore in you his pow*r is veiled. 

Par, What jeopardy ! ——My cafe quite dcfpcrate ! 
Can pleafe hut one — ^twa muft exafperate. 

Merc. Do ad you like — but — cleave off prating, 
You keep their goddefsfhips a- waiting. \^Exit* 

[FyLris alo/jCf after meditation f\ 
Goo<f Jove, direft me! 
Since in this tafk 
* I'm but your mafk» 
I hope. Sir, you'll proteft me. 

Re'Cnter Mercury, hading Juno, ivhom be announces 
fttoji cerefnonioujly. She advances nvith over -Jl rained- 
haughtinefs. 

RECITATIVE. 
Merc^ Queen Juno, Sir, \Bo^s.'\ Jove's confort— - 
Juno. \_lmperioufly.'\ Lefs palaver. 

We've other fifh to fry \Beckons Mercury anuay; ke 

fneah off. 
Par. [Tripping familiarly to kifs her.'] Ma'am — by 

your favour [_She dranvs back nvith indignation* 

Juno. Meat for your lord 1 — I thought you better 

knew nie. 
Par. [Afide.] La fierel — a^hrec-pil'd prudej-confume 

me! 
Vol.. III. G Jnnv. 
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Juno. — [^Haughtily."] ... - 

Lai, don't you feel yourfelfy at timcA». ambitlwifc. 
Of pow'r—«nd wealth ? 

Pau. M^'fiil:^^i)tt both delicious. . . . 

Juno. Both you may haxc-r^r^ i ' ' • f. .. 

Juno. For aie pi^ ientencx. 

And you will blefs your ftara iox our acquaintance. 
Par. [^yi/ide.'] 'Hem ufi grand, coup — ^You're warn>— 

and I fn fpirits '. 

[To her."] 'Gadi Ma'am, lct*B ifc ]ronr. hufjj^nd as he 

merits. , ' *■ 

* .-..■. 

AIR IV. Do*wn Jerry demy, 
iTa her 'with petulant fatmliarity.'^ 
Sweet revcijge there is a.clue.to,. 

Won'd you take a. fool's advice — ^ 
M,e poici tout pret — Cornuto 
We may dub him in a trice. 
Dans fe hen ton — Down deny dierry. 
Dans h ion ton, 
Suriegazon. 

[Juno in furious indignaijon turns fercely upofkiim.l 

RECITATIVE. 
Juno. Indeed ! — 'inquire Hotfpur ! — two words to that 

bargain. 
Par.. \JViih cutting indifference.'}. 
K^importi — There needs no further arguing. 

[Turns anvay. 
Juno. [Apart.'] To be fent haggling here with fuch 
a puppy! 
Well, Jove, remember this, if I ben't up wi' ye. 

AIR V. 

Tender paflion, gentle love, 
.Cooing, murm'ring, like- the dovc). 
Shall defert my troubled brcaft 
If not, the faireft I'm confeft. [Exit. 

RECITATIVE. 
[Paris alone,'] 
Sans csremonie^ I di&ufs her. 
Hey, . Mercury ! 

Enter 
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.r ; lEn^r Mercury . 

Jkl^r^t^Jft^iOgTi 'Yes, i5a%— ^-^ 

Mercury reeutfrsf introducingVsXizs. He 'hones tfandre' 

tires* 'Sie jSa/ids /ulkn's^arh io/ts firtlj up to Aj/Jr 

her. 

Par. Servant, ftiy dear! 

\^She Yefulfes7>hh ivUi a w$knt pu^.'] 

Pal, Since when, Ipruce Madcr Jemmy? 

Par^ \^AJide^ hh\hknds o^'his^breifi as in pain.'\ 
That Peg fhe had from« Brai^hton<i«^eihine i 
Well, Joan of Arcl^— lay fnimpcOi ininyi 
You might as well ha' let me kiis tc. 

PaL Paris, no airs — That pippai* ^thout muiing, 
Adjudge to me i" -y 

Par. [^IronicaifyJj j^ots/^-^^-^fdryoorAciH in hruiiing? 

Pa/. rU make your fartttnc;" Odi tne elfe, Canary* 

Par. My fort^, Mi6lJ— 

Pa/. Ay, aiihciliflita — ry. 

A I R Vt. 

To armS; Paris, to arm's! 

Hark! tie thrill trumpets founS, 
And the dread cannon roan. 
Hark! hark ! the loud ^arms. 
From hill to htS retwund, 

And (hake the neighb''ring (horc s» , 

RECITATIVE. 

Par. [^Having Jiared at /;er *u>sthfurprtfe.']^ 
Zauns, Mifs — what fee you in my figure, 
A.8 if I lov'd to draw a trigger? 
Now, Merc'ry! — ^let the Cyprian belle come. 

l^Enter Mercury 5 /jands out Pallas, and introducer 
Venus ; t/ten ionxis, and exit. She advances ^ finirk^ 
ing. Paris, thougl) J/ruck itnt/j her heau^^ trfpf 
tofa/ute herf with his u/ua/ pertnej}."] 
Ay, this! [^To her."] Perfnettez mot ! \KiJfes ber.'\ 
Ven. \^fran/tlyr\ And welcgme. 

\JLeering9 and chudthtg him under the ctin.^ 
Sfy Pans! can yon love? 

G a Par. 
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Par. \_j1fide.'] No fbolifli item. 

Yes, Ma'am-^kind fouls! — I never flight 'em. 

Ven. Well, there's a judge one Menelaus— - 

Sparta; 
(A judge's crcft is — ^homs— by Magna Charta) 
That jiSge, he hath a wife — ^that wife hight Nelly, 
But fuch a Nell! — at ev'ry glance 
The cockles of your heart would dance, 
Warm'd as if by vermicelli. 

AIR VII. 
Helen if you can trepan, • 

Thou of heroes (halt lead the van! 
Never dally, 
. Shilli-fhaUy; 
Faint heart ne'er fair lady won. 
Be bold, and play the man! 

. That's the plan. 
That fhape, that jim rigging 
. .Was.ibrm'd for intriguing; 
And in foreign parts 
You'll reign king of hearts. 
Oh, (iichblifs! you've no idea; 
SheVa peerlefs Dulcinea! * 
Wit delighting. 
Charms inviting, 
.Youth inciting, 
Hden, Helen to trepan. 

RECITATIVE. 
P^r, Agreed — touchez! — Now for a barrel 
Of golden pippins— we fhall never quarrel. 
I'll call the ladies in that went hence. 

[Takes the apple in his kdnd^ crojfss the J} age ^ and . 
aloud'] 
Mercury!— I'm going to pafs fentence. 

Enter, vn one Jide Mercury, ujhertng in Juno and Pa 

en the other ^ Venus alone. 

AIR VII r. Venetian ballad. 

Par, [Boeing to jfuno and Pallau'l 

Mefdames, to fpeech you 

. But more might difoblige you ; 
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I therefore befeech you. 
Let this a^on te^ch you 
My upright awardf 
By equity fquar'dx. 
Nor bribe or pelf; 
The pippin, on flridt fcrutiny, 
Reils here *— tho' lofers mutiny. 
Fair ye to the bone arc;?*- 
But this belie debcnaire 
Is faimefs' felf. 
[Juno and Pallas ivalk to and frOf Jiofnachful ; VtwaiB- 
and Paris bowing and curt/eying. Mercury Jlarfdj tit' 
tering. 

RECITATIVE. 

jfuno.^l'urmng ppon Paris i enra^dS\ 
Buzzard! — in real beauty, ignoramus! 

PaU [^Pointing to Venus •'^ 
That lewd trull's perfon was his fee to bana us. 

^uno [^Menacing."] For this-— aa old houfe o'er y»ur 
fconce I'll tumble. 

Pal. Poltroon ! Since war you dread, its din. (hall 
rumble 
Pn both your ears- 

Merc* Ladies!— -You're not to grumble 

A furious J)fnphonf; then enter haj?ily Ju^itcrt outrageoufy. 
angry^ the thunder^bolt in his hand* 

RECITATIVE. 
J up, [Ttf %w and Pallas.'} 
Ye fpiteful jades ! — threat not my puny judge,, elfe 
For him I will, myfelf, take up the cudgels — 
The proudeft (he that with him dares to meddte,, 
rU maikt dance Bamaby— without a fiddle 1 

AIR IX. and laft: 

SESTETTO. Vivaldi. 

Jupiter^ JunOf Pallas^ Venus ^ Paris t Dragon., 
jup. This be the period 

Of jars-^Shake fiils and buf^. 

G3 Jtnu. 

^ PlaciAg It as a b04i<{uet4n Ycniu's bofom. 
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7a««.? Yet, Sir, *tU very odd. 

Pal. 3 Yoo'll fide with her 'gatnft 01. 

^ To each ether, l ?"^. ^1 '^.V'^^*^/ .!i\ 

3 I ne er flioa'd ha' gradg'd it. 

y«/. [To Juno.'} Youpufs, 

•• Why gT'^dgc Vcnuft? 

Ven. Why to me this mortal hatred? 

Par. Why to mc this fpleen inveterate? 

^f' ? Why to her $ this mortal hatred? 
Dra, ^ ^ ^Aich fj^n in^terate? 

/^w. Beauty'6 my Ible gift of nature* 

• Par, ^ftice mine. 

7tt»<?.^ ITo Par. ] Yours! Venal traitor f 

Pa/, > [To Ven.J Conceited creature! 

Dra. J [To Par. amiVcu.^ Thank her, (he cou'd 

give no greater. 
yunc. [y(//Je to Pal.] I have no patience 'with fuch- 

flirts* 
Pah [jifidi to Juno.] Ne'er heed. We'll ftick taboth. 

their fleirts. 
Jup, ^ ^ Blood! don^t again my paiSoac 

V TTo both 1 < ^*^"'^^* 
Dra, ^*- '-' jHe'syourpappa^Mi&yandyoiv^ 

J C fpoufe.^ 

yitp, [To ditto.'^ If you will not Be cool, 

I have for fcolds a fchoot^. 

You fee,. Sir, we are cooL 

That's c^'d the ducking-ftooli 
• We Ihally 
.£• V notneedthatj[choo£* 

" They win 3, 

Y^u fec> Sir, they are coot 

Shake hands— ^Wc're friend^^— No fpite* 



Be friends— That's right.- 

Por this good' hap 
We'll all get fep, 
Dra, 3 And drain the tap. 



I' 
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Ven. 
Par. 



In peace let't live. 
Forget, forgive. 

g^- ^ lAfide U each other.-} We'll make believe. 



Pal. 
Ven. 1 
Par. 
Dra^ 



This day Ihall 



>be high jubilee* 



Let this day 

[7i the a«flf/>w^]— Applaud, applaud, 

Jcrrt's grsctouo nod* 



THE 



THE 



ENGLISHMAN IN PARIS. 



IN TWO ACTS. 



Br SAMUEL FOQTE,. Es^. 



D&AMATis Persona. 



Mr Syhht 

Claftc, , 

Buck, 

Sir John Buck-f 

Marqms^ 

Boger^ 

Perukt-maker^ 
Gamut f Mafic- mafter, 
JSiUeaui Daacing-mafter, 



MEN. 

Coveut-Cardeum 
Mr Collins. 
Mr Anderfon. 
Mr Macklin. 
Mr Uranlby. 
Mr UQicr. 
MrDunaall.' 
Mr ScoppeUer. 



Mrs Subtle^. 



WOMEN. 

Mrs M«tckliQ. 
Mifs Macklin. 

Servants^ &c. 



Edinhttrgh, 178a. 
Mr JohnfoQ, 
Mr Taylor. 
Mr Ward. 
Mr Mountfort. 
Mr MarOiall. 
Mr T. Banks. 
Mr HoUingfwortk* 
Mr Simpfun. 
Mr Hallioo. 
Mr Charteris. 



Mrs Mountfort* 
Mrs Bolklef . 



iFi 



A C T I. 

£nifr Mr Subtle and Mr Classic. 

Mr Subtle. 

WELL, well,, that may be ; but ftill I fay that a 
Frenchman 

C/aff. Is a fop ; it is their national difeafe ; not one of 
^e qualities for which you celebrate them, but owes its 
origin to a foible; their tafte is trijflingi their gaiety 
grinukcc imd their politeAcfsy prid^. 
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Mr Sui. Hey-day ! Why, what the deuce brings you 
to Paris then? 

C/aji A debt to friend/hip ; not but I think a (hort 
refidence here a very neceflary part in every man of fa- 
fhion's education. 

Mr Sub. Where's the ufe? 

C/aJ/^. In giving them a true relifh for their own do- 
meftic happinefs; a proper feneration for their national 
liberties ; a contempt for adulation ; and an honour for 
the extended' generous commerce of their country. 

. Mr Sub, Why there, indej^d, you have the preference, 
Mr Claflic: the traders here are a fharp-£et cozening 
people ; foreigners are their food j civilities with ar— ayj 
ay! a congee for a crown, and a fhrug for a fhiUing;- 
devilifh dear. Mailer Claific, devilifh dear. 

C/af. To avoid their exaflions, we arc, Mr Subtle, 
recommended to your protedion, 

Mr Sub* Ay ! and wifely they did who recommend* 
ed you : Buy nothing but on mine or my lady's recom- 
mendation, and you are fafe. But where was your charge ? ' 
Where was Mr Buck laft night ? My lady made a party 
at cards on purpofe for him, and my ward Luanda if 
mightily taken with him ; ihe longs to fee him again. 

Clajl I am afraid with the fame fet his father fent him 
hither to avoid ; but we muft endeavour to infpire him 
with a tafte for the gallantries of this court, and his paf- 
fion for the lower amufements of ours will diminifh of 
courfe. 

Mr Sub. All the fraternity of men-makers arc for that 
purpofe without ; taylors, peruquicurs, hatters, hofiers, 
-—Is not that Mr Buck's Englifti fervant ? 

£nter Roger. 
, C/a//l Oh I ay, honeft Roger. . So the old doings, 
Roger; what time did your matter come home? 

Rog, Between five and fix, pummell'd to a jelly: here 
been two of his old comrades follow'd un already ; I 
count we (hall ha' the whole gang in a fe'nnight. 

C/aJ^. Comrades, who? 

Rog. Dick Daylight and Bob Breadbaiket the brui • 
fcrs: they all went to the ihow together, where they had • 
the Hevil to pay ; belike they had been fent to Bride- 
well, hadn't a great gentleman: in a blue firing cotd& V^ 
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and rcleas'd them.->— -I hear mailer^ bdl ; do» Mafter 
ClaiTic, ilep up and talk to uu ; he's now fofcc/^ «id mif 
Jicarkcn to rcafbn. 

CJaJl 1 attend him. Mr Subtle, you'vron't ht otit d 
the way. ^£xit Ckffic 

Mr 'Sul>. I (hall talk a Ihtle with the tradefsien. ' A 
fmoky fellow this Claific; but if Lucinda plays her 
cards well, we hare not much to fear fioom that quaitien 
-contradidlion feems to be the life and fbid of 3^aag Skuk 
— A tolerable expedition this, if it fiii3e6iM£i.«>«-fi€ece 
the younker!*— 'Pfha, that's a thing of-oonrfel"— but by 
his means to get rid of Lucinda, and feciwcly pocket iur 
patrimony; ayl that indeed-—*- 

E/iter Mrs Subtle. 
Oh ! wife ! Have you open'd the plot ! Does die giil 
come into it greedily, hey? 

Mrs Sub, A little fqueamiih at firft; batX^faocLCpaM 
her eyes. Never fear, my dear, foooer or later women 
will attend to their intereft. 

Mr Silk Their intereft ! ay, that^ tmc ; but coofi* 
der, my dear, how deeply our own intereft is ccmceniVy 
and let that quicken your real. 

Mrs Sal>, D'ye think I am blind ? But the girl hn 
got fuch whimfical notions of honour, xnd is withal fo 
decent and modeft : I wonder where the deuce Ihe got 
it; I am fure it was not in my houfc. 

Mr Sui, How does fhe like Buck's peribnf 

Mrs Sub. Well enough ! But prithee, hufband, leait 
her to my Tnanagcment, and consider we have more irons 
in the fire than one. ^ Here is the Marquis de Solefl 

* to meet Madam de Farde to-night And where to 

* put 'em, unlefs we can have Buck's apartment,' Oh! 
by the bye, has Count Cog fent you your ihare out of 
Mr PuntwelPs lofings a Thurfday? 

Mr Sub. I intend calling on him this morniag. 

Mrs Sub. Don't fail! He's a flippery chap, youkaovr. 

Mr Sub, There's no fear. Well, but our pretty coaa<' 
trywoman lays about her handfomely; ha!— -—Hearts 
by hundreds! hum^ 

Mrs Sub, Ay ! that's a noble prize, if we could hut 
manage her; but (he's fo indifcreet, that (he'll be blowa 
before we have made half our market. I am this mom* 

ing 
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iag 1q give andknce, cm her fcore^ to two counts and a 
foreign miniftei:. 

Mr SttAi Then ftrike whilfl; the iron's hoc : but theyllf 
be bene before I can talk to my }>eople; fend 'cm in, pri- 
tboc. [^x// Mn Subtle. 

Enter Trade/men, 
Sq». gcttdfemen. Oh! hnfhl we are interrupted: Ifthejr 
aflt for your bills^ you have lieft them at home. 
JSa/rrBucky Ckfficy jx^ Roger. 
. B^^ Ecod*. i don't know how k eaded^ but I re- 
member how it be?un. Oh ! Mafter Subtle, how do*ft^ 
oldbucky hey?' GiTe'ls thy paw! And little Lucy, how 
bam it with fhd? Hum ! 

Ml: Stti^ What has been the matter, fquire? Your faee 
feems a little in deifaabille. 

Buck. A touch of the times, old boy! a fmall fkir-^ 
mtih;. after I. was dowii, tho% a fet of cowardly fons of-^; 
tfaece's Greo]]|e and I wiU box any five for their fum.' 

MvSaL fiut how happen'd it? The French are ge- 
nerally civil to flrangers. -< 

jSfori. Ok! damn'd civil! to laB feven or eight upon 
three : Seren or eight! eeod, we had the whole houfe 
upon ua at laft. 

Mr Stib.. But what had you done? 

Buck. Done ! why nothing at all. But, wounds, how- 
the powder flew about, and the Mbnfieurs fcour'd ! 

sir Sub. But what offence had either they or you com- 
mitted? 

Bmclu Why I was telling domine. Lad night, Dick 
Qiylight, B(^ Breadbafket, and I were walking through 
one ox their rues, I think diey call them here, they are* 
ftreets in London ; but they have fuch devilifh out-of- 
the-way names for things, that there is no remembering- 
tfaem ;. fo we fee crowds of people going into a houfe, 
and comedy paded over the door ; in we troop'd with 
the reft, paid our cafli, and fat down on the ftage. Pre- 
fently they had a dance;, and one of the young women 
with long hair trailing behind her, ftood with her back 
to a.raiU juft by me: £cod, what does me I for nothing 
ia the world but a joke]» as I hope for mercy, but ties 
her locks to the rail ; £b when 'twas her turn to figure 
aut| £anfc fte flupp'd on her back } 'twas deviliih comU- 
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o«l» but they fet up fuch an uproar. One whey-facM foa 

of a bitchy that came to loofc the woman, tum'd up his 
Qofe, and call'd me bete: ecod,- 1 lent him a lick in hii 
lanthorn jaws, that will make him remember the fpawa 
of old Marlborough, I warrant him. Another came op 
to fecond him \ but I let drive at the mark, made the 
ibup-maigre rumble in his bread-bafket, and laid him 
fprawling. Then in poured a million of them ; I wai 
knocked down in a trice ; and what happened after, I 
know no more than you. But where's Lucy? I'll go fee 
her. 

Claff, Oh fy ! Ladies are treated here with a little more 
ceremony: Mr Subtle too has collected thcfe people, 
who are to equip you for the converfation of the ladies. 

Buck. Wounds ! all thefe ? What, Mr Subtle, thefe 
are Mounfeeres too, I fuppofe? 

Mr Sub* No, fquire, they are Engliihmen : faihioa 
has ordain'd, that as you employ none but foretgnera at 
home, you muft take up with your own countrymea 
here. 

Clajf* It is not in this inftance alone we are particu- 
lar, Mr Subtle ; I have obferv'd many of our pretty gen- 
tlemen, who condefcend to ufe entirely their native lan- 
guage here, fputter nothing but bad French in the fide- 
boxes at home. 

Buck. Look you, Sir, as to you, and your wife, aojl 
Mifs Lucy, I like you all well enough ; but the devil a 
good thing elfe have I feen fmce I loft fight of Dovec*' 
The men are all puppies, mincing and dancing, and chat- 
tering, and grinning: the women are a parcel of paint- 
ed dolls; their food's fit for hogs; and as for their lan- 
guage, let them learn it that like it, I'll none on't; no, 
nor their frippery neither : So here you may all march 
to the place from whence you — Harkee ! What, are yon 
an Englifhman ? 

Barb. Yes, Sir. 

Buck. Domine ! Look here, what a monfter the mon- 
key has made of himfelf ? Sirrah, if your ftring was 
long enough, I'd do your bufinefs myfelf* you dog, to 
fink a bold Briton into fuch a fneaking, fnivelling— — • 
the rafcal looks as if he had not had a piece of beef and 
pudding in his paunch thefe twenty years; I'll be hang'd 
I if 



THE ENGLISHMAN IN PARIS. 9$ 

if the rog^e han't been fed on frogs ever fince he came 
over. Away with your trumpery! 

C/af» Mr Buck, a compliance with the cuftoms of the 
-countsy in which we live, where neither our religion or 
morals are concernM, is a duty we owe ourfelres. 

Mr Sub* Befides, 'fquire, Lucinda expedU that yott 
(hould ufhcr her to pubHc places; which it would be im- 
poffible to do in that drefs. 

Buck. Why not? 

Mr Sub. You'd be mobb'd. 

Buck. MobbM! I ihould be glad to fee that No! 

no ! they han't fpirit enough to mob here ; but comCf 
iince thefe fellows here are Englifh, and it is the faihion, 
try on your fooleries. 

Mr Sub. Mr Dauphine, come produce;— upon my 
wordy in an elegant tafte. Sir ; this gentleman hat had 
the honour to 

Dauph, To work for all the beaux efprits of the court. 
My good fortune commenc'd by a fmall alteration in a 
cut of the corner of the fleeve for Count Crib ; but the 
addition of a ninth plait in the fkirt of Marihal Tonerre* 
was applauded by Madam la duchefs Kambouillet, and 
totally eftabliihed the reputation of your humble fer- 
vant. 

Buck' Hold your jaw, and difpatch. 

Mr Sub. A word with you 1 don't think it im- 

poffible to- get you" acquainted with Madam de Rambott- 
illet. 

Buck. An't Ihe a Papift? 

Mr Sub* Undoubtedly. 

Buck* Then I'll ha' nothing to fay to hen 

Mr Sub. Oh fie ! who minds the religion of a pretty 
woman ? Befides, all this country are of the fame. 

Buck. For that reafon I don't care how foon I get 
out of It : Come, let's get rid of you all as foon as we 
ca». And what arc you, hey ! 

Barb, Je fuis peruquler^ M'^njieur. 

Buck, Speak Engliih, you fon of a whore. - 

Barb. 1 am a perriwig-maker, Sir. 

Buck. Then why could not you fay fo at firfl ? What^ 
are you aiham'd of your mother-tongue ? I knew this 



^ THE ENGLISHMAN IN PARIS. 

•fellow was a puppy by his pig- tail. Goincy let*s fee 
your hartdy-woik. 

Barb. As I found you were in a hurry, I have 
.brought you. Sir, fomethuig that will do for the pre- 
fent : But a peruque is a diiicrcct 6uvrage^ another fort 
of a thing here from what it is en AngUterre ; we muft 
xonfult the colour of the complexion, and the tour de 
vifage^ the form of the face ; for which end it will be 
neccffary to regard your countenance in di£Ferent lights ; 
A little to the right, if you pleafe. 

Buck. Why, you Jog, d'ye think 1*11 fubmit to be 
cxercifed by you ? 

Barb, Ob won Dieu i Monjieur^ if you don't* it will 
be impoflible to make your wig comm'* il faut. 

Buck. Sirrah, fpeak another French word, and Ill- 
kick you down flairs. 

Barb. Gad's curfe ! Would you refemUe foftie of 
your countrymen, who, at the firil importation, with 
nine hairs of a fide to a brawny pair of cheeks,, look like 
.a Saracen's head ! Or elfe thtir water-gruel jaws, funk 
in a thicket of curls, appear, for all the world, like a 
Jark in a foup-difh ! 

Mr Sub. Come, 'fquire, fubmit ; 'tis but for once. 

Buck. Well, but what muft I do ? 

[^Places him in a cbair. 

Barb, To the right. Sir — now to the left — ^now your 
Jull— and now, Sir, I'll do your bufineife. 

Mr Sub, Look at yourfelf a little ; fee what a reyolu- 
tion this has occafion'd in your whole figure. 

Buck, Yes, a bloody pretty figure indeed I But 'tis a 
figure I am damnably aHiam'd of: 1 would not be feeo 
hy Jack Wildfire or pick Riot for fifty pounds in this 
trim, for all that. 

Mr Sub. Upon my honour, drefs greatly improves 
you. Your opinion, Mr Claffic. 

Claff, They do mighty well, Sir ; and in a little time 
Mr Buck will be eafy in them. 

Buck, Shall I ? I am glad on't, for I am damnably 
uneafy at prefent, Mr Subtle. What mufl I do now ? 

Mr Sub. Now, Sir, if you'll call upon my wife, you'll 
jbd Lucinda with her; and I'll wait on you prefently. 

Buck. 
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Bitch. Gome along, Domine! But harkee, Mr Subtle, 
1*11 out of my trammels when I hunt with the king. 

Mr Sub. Well, well 

Buck. Pll on with ray jemmies-; none of your black 
bags and jack-boots for me. 

Mr Suh* No, no. 

Buck, ril (how them the odds on't, old Silver-tail f 
I will. Hey? 

Mr Sub. Ay, ay. 

Buck. Hedge, ftake, or ftile, €kver we go ! 

Mr Sub, Ay ; but Mr Claffic waits. 

Buck. But d*ye think they'll follow ? 

Mr Sub. Oh no ! impoffible ! 

Buck. Did I tell you what a chace Ihe carry 'd me laft 
Chriilmas eve ? We unkennelled at 

Mr Sub, I am bufy now ; at any other tinft. 

Buck. You'll follow us. I have fent for my hound* 
and korfcs. 

Mr Suh. H^vc you ? 

Bttck. They ihail make the tour of Europe with me :' 
And then there's Tom Atkins the huntfman, the two- 
Whippers-in, and little Joey the groom, comes witK 
them. Damme, what a ilrange place they'll think this I 
But no matter for that ; then we fhall be company 
enough of ourfelves. But you'll follow us in ? 

Mr ^21^. In ten minutes — An impertinent jackanapes I 
But I (hall foo'n ha' done with him. So, gentlemen )i 
welly you fee we have a good fubjed to work upon.. 
Harkecy Dauphine, I muft have more than 20 per cent^ 
ottt of that fuit. 

Dauph. Upon my foul, Mr Subtle, I can't. 

Mr Sub. Why, I have always that upon new. ': 

Ikauph. New, Sir ! Why, as I hope to be— 

Mr Sub. Come, don't lie; don't damn yourfelf, Dau* 
phine ; don't be a rogue : did not I fee at Madam Fri- 
pon's that waiflcoat and fleeves upon Colonel Crambo ? 

Dauph. As to the waiftcoat and fleeves, I own ; but 
for the body and lining — may I never fce^ 

Mr Sub. Come, don't be a fcoundrel ; five- and- thirty,. 
or I've done. 

Daupk. Well,, if I mufl, I muft. l^Exit Dauph*- 

H 2 ^ ^^'SL 
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' Mr Sub. Oh, Solitaire ! I can't pay that draft of 
< Mr ■ thcfe fix weeks ; I want money. 

* Soli. Je fuis dans le fnons cat — J^-^^ 

* Mr Sub* What, d'ye mutinyi rafcal ? About your 

* buiinefs, or [£xfwf. 

. 1 mud keep tliefe fellows under, pr I (hall have a-fine 
time on't ; they know they can't do without me* 

£ftfer Airs Subtle. 

Mrs Sub. The Calais letters, my dear. 

Mr Sub. (reads.) Ah! ah! Calais — the Dover pK- 
ket arrived lafl night, loading as follows : Six tayloiSi 
ditto barb^rrs; five milleners, bound to Pans to ftudy&- 
fhions ; four citizens come to fettle here for a month, 
by way of feeing tlie country ; ditto, their wives ; ten 
French valets, with nine cooks, all from Newgate, where 
they had been fent for robbing their maflers; nine 
£gure-dancer8, exported in September ragged and leao, 
imported well clad and in good cafe; ^ twdve dogs, ditta 

* bitches, with two monkeys, and a titter of puppies 
' from Mother Midnight's in the Hay-market :' A pre- 
cious cargo 1 Pofifcript. One of the coafters is juft 
put in, with his grace the duke of ■ ■■« , my lordt s^^ 
an old gentleman whofe name I can't learn ! Gadfo ( 
Well, my dear, I mufl run, and try to fecm-e thcfe 
cuilomers ; there's no time to be loIL \Exit. ^ Mean 
« while ' 

EnUr Claffic. 

Mrs Suh* So, Mr Clafidc, wliat» liave you left the 
young couple together \ 

Ctaff, I'hey want your ladyfiiip's prefence, Madamt 
for a (hort tour to the Tuillcries. I have received fomc 
letters, which I mud anfwcr immediately. 

Mrs Sub. Oh ! well, well ; no ceremony ; we arc all 
of a family, you know. Servant. [^Exit* 

Claff. Roger! 

Enter Roger. 

Rog, Anon ! 

Claff. V have jull received a letter from yotir old mi« 
fter ; he was landed at Calais, and will be this evening 
at Parts. It is abfolutcly neceffary that this circum* 
fiance fhould be conceal'd from his fon ; for which pur- 
pole 
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pofe you muft wait at the Picardy Gate, and deliver a 
letter I ihall give you into his own hand. 

R^g. I'll warrant you. 

Cloff. But, Roger, be fecret. 

R9g. Oh lud ! never you fear. 

Clajf. So, Mr Subtle, I fee your aim. A pretty Iod- 
ising we have hit upon ; the miftrefs a cbmmode, and 
3ie matter a — But who can this wartl be ? Poflibly the 
tiegle&ed punk, of £ome riotous man of quality. 'Tis 
lucky Mr Buck's father is arriv'd, or my authority would 
prove but an infuificient match for my pupil's obttinacy* 
Thifrmadboy! How difficult, how difagp^eeable a talk 
have I undertaken ?.And how general, yet how danger* 
ou8» an experiment 1^ it to expofe our youth, in the very 
fire and fury of their blood, to all the follies and ex-^ 
batag^nce of this fantaftic court ? Far different was thc- 
prudent pra6Uoe of our forefathers : 

They fcornM to truck, for bafe unmanly arts. 

Their native plainnefs and their honcft hearts ; 

Whene'er they deign'd to vifit haughty France, 

'Twas arm'd with bearded dart and pointed lance*. 

•• No pompous pageants lur'd their curious eye, 

*- No charms for them had fops or flattery ; 

* Paris, they knew, their ftreamers wav'd around^ . 

*• There Britons faw a Britifh Harry crown'd. 

Far other views attraft our modern race. 

Trulls, toupees, trinkets, bags, brocade, and lace ; . 

A flaunting form and a fidlitious face. 

Aoufe ! reaffumc ! refufc a Gallic reign, 

Nor let their arts. win that their arms could never gai& 



A C T n. 

Enter Mr Classic and Roger. 

jRo^er» 
LD maiftcr's at a coffce-houfc next ftreetj and will' 
tarry till you fend for 'un. 
Claf, By-and-bye; in the dufk, bring him up the 
fiack-ttainu You mutt be careful that nobody fees him. 
Rog. I warrant you. 

CUJl L^t Sirjoba know that I wou\4 v?^\V otv VVccv 

■ H. 3 Ta>jU\i. 



o 
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myfclff but I don't think it iafe to quit the houfe aa 
inflant. 

'Rog. Ay, ay. \^Exit Roger. 

»Cbf. I fuppofe by this time matters are, pretty well 

fettled within, and my* abfence only wanted to acconi" 

plilh the fcene ; but I (hall take care to ■ Oht 

Mr Subtle and his lady. : 

Enter Mp and Mrs Subtle. 

Mrs Sub- Ohy deligl|tfully ! Now, my deareft, I hope 
you will no longer diijpute my abilities for ibrming a fe- 
male. 

Mr Sub.' Never, never : How the baggage ker^d \ 

Mrs Sub* And the booby gap'd ! . 

Mr Sub* So kind, and yet fo coy ; fo free» but then 
fo referv'd : Oh, (he has him ! 

Mrs Sub. Ay, aye; the fifli is hook'd: but then fafely 
to land him Is Clalfic fufpicious ? 

Mr Sub^ Not that I ob{erve ; but the fecret mu& iboa 
be blaz.'d. 

Mrs Sub^ Therefore difpatch : I have laid a trap to 
inflame his affedlion.. ^ 

Mr Sub. How? 

Mrs Sub. He fhall be treated with a difplay of Lucy's 
talents ; her finging, dancing. 

Mr Sub, Pfha ! her Tinging and dancing ! 

Mr Sub. Ah ! you don't know, hufband, half the 
rforce of thefe accomplifliments in a faihionable figure. 

Mr Sub. 1 doubt her execution. 

Mrs Sub. You have no reafon ; {he does both weU 
chough to flatter a fool, efpecially with love for hec fe-^ 
cond : befides, I have a coup de maitre, a fure card* 

Mr Sub. What's that ?. 

Mrs Sub. A rival. 

Mr Sub.. Who ? 

Mrs Sub. The language-mafter : He may be eafily 
equijpt for the expedition ; a fecond^hand tawdry fuit ca 
-doaths will pafs him on our countryman fop% marquBi; 
apd then, to excufe his fpeaking our language £o wefi, he 
may have been educated early in England. But hufli ! 
the Squire approaches ; don't feem to obferve hiin. 

Enter Buck. 

For mj part, I BeKr faw atiy thing fo alter'd iince I 
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was born : la my confclence, I believe ihe's In love witk 
him. 

Buck. Hu(h! I4j:de.'\ 

Mr Sub. D'ye think fo ? 

Mrs Sub. Why, where's the wonder ? He's a pretty, 
good-humour'd fprightly fellow: and, for the time, 
fuch an improvement ! Why, he wears his cloaths as ca^' 
filyy and moves as gentedy, as if he had been at Paris 
thefe twenty years^ 

Mr Sub. Indeed ! How does he dance i 

Mrs Sub» Why, he has had but three lefTons from 
Marfeil, and he moves already like Dupre. Oh! three 
months flay here will render him a perfect model for the 
Englifli court. 

Mr Sub. Gadfo ! No wonder then, with thefe quali- 
ties, that he has caught the heart of my ward y but we 
mull take care that the girl does nothing imprudent. 
' Mrs Sub. Ob, difmifs your fears ; her femily, good 
fenfe, and, more than all, her being educated under my 
eye, render them uaneceilkry ^ beiides, Mr Buck is too 
much a man of honour to 

\^He interrupU them."] 

Buck. Damn me if I an*t. 

Mrs Sub. Bkfs me, Sir, you here ! I did not ex* 
pea 

Bugk. I beg pardon: but ali that I heard was, that 
Mr Buck was a man of honour. I wanted to have fome 
chat with you. Madam, in private. 

Mr Sub. Then PU withdraw. You fie I dare trull 
yoju alone with my wife. 

Buck. So you may fafely ; I have other game in vie w« 
Servant, Mr Subtle. 

Mrs Sub. Now for a puzzling fcene : 1 long to know 
how he'll begin. [_4fide,'] WcH, Mr Buck> your com- 
mands with me, Sir. 

Buck. Why; Madam — I ah — I ah but let's fhirt 

the door: I was. Madam — ahl ah!. Can't you gue& 
what I want to talk about ? 

Mrs Sub. Not I, indeed. Sir. 

Buck. WeH, but try j upon my foiil, ril- tell. you if 
jQtt'se right*. 
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Mrs Sub» It will be impdiible for me to divine : But 
come, open a little. 

Buck. Why, have you obferv^d nothing ? 

Mrs Suh. About who ? 

Buck. Why, about me. 

Mrs Sub. Yes ; you are ncw-drefs'd, and your cloatlis 
become you. « 

Buck. Pretty well ; but it an't that. 

Mrs Sub. What is it ? 

Buck. Why, ah ! ah !— Upon my foul, I can't brings 
it out. 

Mrs Sub. Nay, then 'tis to no purpofe to wait: Write 
your mind. 

Buck. No, no ; flop a moment, and I will telL 

Mrs Sub. Be expeditious, then. 

Buck. Why, I wanted to talk about Mifs Lucinda* 

Mrs Sub. What of her ? 

Buck. She's a bloody fine girl ; and I fhould be ghd 
to 

Mrs Sub. To Blefs me ! What, Mr Buck^ and 

in my houfe ? Oh, Mr Buck, you have deceiv'd me I 
Little did I think, that, under the appearance of fo- 
much honefty, you could go to 

Buck. Upon my foul, you're miftaken. 

Mrs Sub. A poor orphan too ! depriv'd in her carlieft: 
infancy of a father's prudence' and a mother's care. 

Buck. Why, I tell you. 

Mrs Sub' So fweet, fo lovely an innocence ; her mind- 
as fpotleilB as her perfon. 

Buck. Hey-day! 

Mrs Sub. And me. Sir; where had you your thoughts 
of me I How dar'd you fuppofe that I would connive at- 
luch a — 

Buck. The woman is bewitoh'd; 

Mrs Sub. I ! whofe untainted reputation the bliiler* 
ing tongue of flander never blafted. Full fifteen years, 
in wedlock's facred bands, have i liv'd unreproach'd;i 
and now to— 

Buck. Od's fury ? She's in heroics. 

Mrs Sub. And this from you too, whofe fair out* 
fide and bewitching tongue bad fo far luU'd my fears, I 
i dar'il' 



THE ENGLISHMAN IN PARIS. 93 

iar'd have tyufled all my daughters, nay myfelf too, 
lingly, with you. 

Buck, Upon my foul, and fo you might fafely. 

Mrs Sub* Well, Sir, and what have you to urge in 
your defence ? 

Buck. Oh, oh ! What, arc you got pretty well to the 
end of your line, are you ? And now, if you'll be quiet 
a bit, we may make a (hift to underftand one another a- 
little. 

Mrs Sub. Be quick, and cafe me of my fears. 

Buck. £afe you of your fears ! I don't know how the 
devil you got them. All that I wanted to fay was, that 
Mifs Lucy was a fine wench ; and if (he was as willing "^ 
as me — 

Mrs Suh Willing! Sir! What Demon— 

Buck. If you are in your airs again, I may as well db- 
camp. 

Mrs Sub. I am calm ; go on. 

Buck. Why, that if fhe lik'd me as well as I likM her, 
vit. might, perhaps, if you lik'd it too, be married to- 
gether. 

Mrs Sub. Oh! Sir! if that was indeed your drift, I 
am (atisfy'd. But don't indulge your wifh too mudi \ 
there are nvunerous obflacles; your father's confent, the 
law of the land— 

Buck. What laws? 

Mrs Sub. All clandefiine marriages are void ia this 
country. 

Buck. Damn the country: In London now, a ^t- 
man may drive to May-fair, and in five nunutes be tack'd 
to a countefs; but there's no liberty here. 

Mrs Sub. Some inconfiderate couples have indeed gone 
off poft to Proteilant ibites ; but 1 hope my ward will 
have more prudence. 

Buck. WeU, well, leave that to me. D'ye think fhc 
fikes me? 

Mfs Sub. Why, to deal candidly with you, (he does. 

Biu:k. Does (he, by- 

Mrs Sub. Calm your tranfports. 

Buck. Well! but how? Sliedid not, did (he ? Hey ! 
Come now, tell 
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Mrs Su^. I hear her coining; this is her hour for ma- 
lic and dancing. m 

Buck» Could I not have a peep? 

Mrs Sub* Withdraw to this corner. 

Enter Lucinda, luith Gamut. 

Imc. The news, the news, Monfieur Gamut; I die, 
if I have not the firft intelligence! What's doing at Ver- 
failles ? When goes the court to Marli ? Does Kameau 
write the next opera? What fay the critics of Voltaire's 
duke de Foix? Anfwer me all in a breath. 

Buck. A brave -fpiri ted girl! She'll take a five-barr'd 
gate in a fortnight. 

Gam* The converfation of the court your ladyfhip has 
engrofs'dy ever fince you laft honour*d it with your ap- 
pearance. 

Luc. Oh you flatterer! have I? Well! and what frcA 
vi^ims? But 'tis impoifible ; the fui^ihine of a northern 
beautv is too feeble to thaw the icy hcftrt of a French 
courtier. 

Gam* What injuftice to your own charms and bur dif-' 
cemment! 

Luc. Indeed! nay, I care not; if I have fire enough 
to warm one Britifh bofom, rule! rule! ye Paris belief 1 
I envy not your conquefts. 

Mrs Sub* Meaning you. 

Buck. Indeed! 

Mn Subi Certain! 

Bud. Hu(h! 

Luc* But come, a truce to gallantry. Gamut, and to 
the bufiHefs of the day. Oh! I am quite enchanted with 
this new inilrument ; 'tis fo languifhing and fo portabl<» 
and fo foft and fo filly: but come, for your laft lefibn. 

GaM. JD'ye like the words ? 

Luc. Oh, charming! They are fo melting, and eafy^ 
an^ elegant. 'Now for a co^ d^cjjai. 

Gam. Take care of your expreffion ; let your eyes and 
addrefs accompany the found and fentiment. 

Luc. But, dear Gamut, if I am out, don't interrupt 
me; corredi me afterwards. 

Gam. Ahnsi comnnnces. rLueinda^-«g^/. 

\^An occajional Song is her^ introduced by Lucinda.'} 

Gam* Bravo! bravo! 
, BucL 
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Buck% Bravo ! braviiBmo ! My ladf, what was the fong 

about ? L-^^^^ i^ ^'y ^^<iy* 

Mrs Sub* Love : 'tis her own compofing. 

Buck, What, does (he make verfes then ? 
Mrs Sub* Finely. I take you to be the fubjcA of 
thcfe. 

Buck, Ah ! d'ye think fo ? Gad ! I thought by her 
ogglingy 'twas the mufie-man himfelf. 

Luc, Well, Mr Gamut; tolerably well, for fo young 
a fcholar. 

Gam» Inimitably, Madam! Your lady (hip's progrefs 
will undoubtedly hx my fortune. 

Enter Servant, 
Luc* Your fervant, Sir. 

Ser, Madam, your dancing-mafter, Monfieur Kitteau. 
Luc. Admit him. 

Enter Kitteau. 
Mondeur Kitteau, I can't poifibly take a leffon this 
morning, I am fo bufy ; but if you pleafe, I'll jull hobble 
over a minuet by way of exercife. 

[^ minuet here introduced.'^ 
Enter a Servant. 
ier. Monfieur le marquis de 
Luc, Admit him this inftant. 
. Mrs Sub,^A lover of Lncinda! a Frenchman of fa- 
ihion, and vaft fortune. 

BucL Never heed; I'll foon do his bufinefs, I'll war* 
lant you. 

Enter Marquis. 
Luc, My dear marquis! 

Jiiar, Ma chere adorable! 'Tis an age fince I faw 
you. 

Luc, Oh ! an eternity ! But 'tis your own fault, 
though. 

Mar, My misfortune, ma princejfel But. now I'll re- 
deem my error, and root for ever here. 

Buck, I (hall make a (hift to tranfplant you, I be- 
lieve. 

Luc. You can't conceive how your abfence has di- 
ilrefs'd mc. Demand of thefe gentlemen the melancholy 
mood of my mind. 
Mar. Sut now that L'jn arriv'd, we'll dance a?ad. Swci^, 
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and drive ctre to the— Ha! Moafieur Kitteau ! h 
pra^Ufed this morning? 

Luc, I had jail given my hand to Kitteau bef< 
came. 

Mar. I was in hopes that honour would have h 
ferv'd for me. May I flatter myfelf that your 1; 
will do me the honour of venturing upon the bt 
another minuet this morning with me? 

Enter 'fyick brijkly. Takfs her hand. 

Buck, Not that you know of, Mondeur. 

Mar. Heyi Diabie! ^lle bete! 

Buck. Harkee, Monfieur Ragout^ if you repc 
word hete^ I fhall make you fwallow it again, a 
laft night one of your countr)Tnen. 

Mar. ^elfavage! 

Buck. And another word; as I know you can 
very good Englifh, if you will ; when you don't, 
take It for granted you're abuiing me, and treat ^ 
cordingly. 

Mar. Cavalier enough ! But you are protcAe< 
Mademoifelle, who is this ofRcioiis gentleman ? 
xx)mes he to be interefted? Some relation, I fupp 

Buck. No; I'm a lover. 

Mar. Oh ! oh ! a rival ! Eh viorhleu ! a dan 
one too. Hal ha! Well, Monfieur, what, and 
pofe you prefume to give laws to this lady ; and ; 
terrain'd, out of your very great and iingular afi 
to knock down every mortal (he likes, a-la-msde 
gleterre; Hey! Monfieur Koaft-beef ! 

Buck. No; but I intend that lady for my wife 
fider her as fuch; and don't choofe to have her fo 
the impertinent addrefles of every French fop, aA 
de Parisi Monfieur FricafTy! 

Mar. FricafTy! 
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^liiblC) a perpetual re^dence in this paradife of pk^furcs; 
to be the object of univerfal adoration ; to fay what you 
pleafC) go where you will, do what you like, form fa- 
(hions ; hatt your hufband, and let him fee it ; indulge 
your gaUanty and let t'other know it; run in debt, and 
oblige the poor devfl to pay k. He! Ma cherel There 
«rc pleafurcs for you. 

Luc^ Bravo 1 Marquis! thefe are allurements for a wo- 
man of fpirit; but donH let us conclude haftily; hear the 
other fide: What have you to offer, Mr Buck, in favour 
of England? 

Buck* Why, Madam, for a woman of f4>irit, they give 
you the fame advantages at London as at Parrs, with a 
privilege forgot by the marquis, an indifputable right to 
cheat at card^, m fpight of detediion. 

Mar, Pardon me, Sir, we have the fame ; tut Ithought 
this privilege fo kaown and univerfal, that 'twas necdlefs 
to mention it. 

Buck. You give up nothing, I find : but to tell you 
my blunt thoughts in a word, if any woman can be fb 
iabandon*d, as to rank amongil the comforts of matri- 
mony, the privilege of hating her hufband, and the liber* 
ty of committing every folly and every vice contained in 
your catalogue, (he may ftay fingle for me ; for damn me 
if I'm a hamand fit for her humour; that^s all. 

Mar. I told you, Mademoifelle 1 

Itttc. But flay ; what have you to offer as e counter- 
balance fpr thefe pleafures? 

Buck, Why, I have, Madam, courage to prote£l you^ 
£ood-nature to indulge your love, and health enough to 
make gallants ufelefs, and too good a foitune to render 
running in debt neceflary. Find that here if yoU can. 

Mar. Bagatelle! 

Luc. Spo&e with the fincerity of a Briton ; and as I 
€on't perceive that I fhall have any ufe for the faihion- 
able libefties you propofe, you'll parcjon, marquis, my 
aational prejudice, here's my hand, Mr Buck. 

Buck. Servant, Monfieur. 
■ Mar. Serviteur% 

Buck. No offence ? 

Mar. Not in the leafl:.; I am only afraid the tt^wlaf 
tion of that lady's tafte WiW fuffcr a Utxlc •, ^ni xo ftvo^ 

^ Vol, UL I Vkex 
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her at once the difference of her choice^ the preference, 
which if hcftow'd on me would not fail to exafperate 
you, I fupport without murmuring; fo that favour which 
would probably have provok'd my fate, is now your pro- 
tc^^ion. Voi/a la^olitejfe Frangoife^ Madam ; I have the 

bonour to he Bon j cur ^ M^nfieitr. Tol de roL 

' {^E\it Mar, 

Buck. The fellow bears it well. Now if you'll ^\s^ 
tnc your hand, we'll in, ^nd fettle matters with Mr 
Subtle. 

Luc, 'Tis now my duty to obey. \ExeunU 

. Enter Ro^tr, peeping about. 

Reg. The coafl is clc^r ; Sir, bii, you may come ia 
now, Mafter Claflic 

Enter Mr ClaJUc and Sir John Buck. 

Claff. Roger, watch at the door. I wi(h, Sir John, I 
could give you a more cheerful welcome : but we have no 
time to lofe in ceremony; you are arrived in the critical 
ijiinute ; two hour^ more would have plac'd the inconfi- 
dcrate couple out of the reach of purfuit. 

Sir John. How can L acknowledge your kindnefs? 
Vou have preferv'd my fon; you have fay'd 

Clajf. 1 have done jny duty; but of that 

Bog. Maifter and the young woman's coming. 

Claff. Sir John, place yourfelf here, and be a witnefs 
kow near a crifis is the fate of your family, 

Enter Buck and Lucinda. 

Buck, Pfha ! What fignifies her ? Tis odds whether 
(he'd confent, from the fear of my father. Befides, ihe 
told me we could never be married here ; and fo pack 
tip a few things, and we'll off in a poft-chaife difedUy, 

Luc. Stay, Mr Buck, let me have a moment's reflec \ 

tion What am I about ? Contriving in concert with 

the moil profligate couple that ever difgracd human na- 
ture, to impofe an indigent orphan on the fole reprefen- 
tative of a wealthy and honourable family! Is this a cha- 
ra6ler becoming my birth and education? What muft be 
the confequence? Sore dete6lion and contempt; contempt 
even from him, when hi^ pafiions cool-^— I have refolv'd. 



Srir. 



Buck. Madam ! 

Ifiic. As the expedition we are upon the point of ta- 
king 
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kixigf h to be a lafting oncf we ought not to be o>rer- 
hatRy in our refolution. 

.Bud Pfha! Stuff! Wlwn-a thing's refolv'd, the foon- 
er 'tis over the better*- 

- £,uc» But before it is abfoRrtely refolv'd, give me leave 
to beg an anCwer to two queilions. 

jBucL Make hafte then. 

IjUC. What are your thoughts of mfc ? 

Bud, Thoughts! Nay, 1 dbn t know; why, that yoit 
are a fenfible, civil, handfome, handy girl, and will make 
ft devililh- good wife. iThat's all I think. 

J^uc, But of my rank and fortune? 

BucL Mr Subtle'fays they are both great ; but that's 
no bufinefs of mine, I was always determin'd to marry 
for lovc^ 

Zw. Gcncroufly' faid T My birth> I believe, won't dif* 
grace yowj but for my fortune, your friend Mr Subtle, 
i fear, has- anticipated you there. 

BtitL Much good may it do him ; I have enough for 
fcotb: but we lofe time, and may be prevented^ 
•• JLuc. By whom.? 

Buck. By domine; or perhaps fathier may come. 

Luc. Your father! — You think he would prevent yoii 
then ? 

Bud, Perhaps he would. 

Luc. And why? 
- Auck, Nay, I don't know: but pfha! 'zooksf this ig 
tike faying one's catechife. 

Luc, But don't you think your father's confent necef- 
fary? 

• Bud. No: why 'tis I am to be married, and not he. 
But come along s old fellows love to be obilinate ; but 
'ccod I am as mulifh as he ; and to tell you the truths 
i£ he had propos'd me a wife, that would have been rea- 
fon enough to make me diilike her; and I don't think I 
fhould be half fo hot about marrying you, only I thought 
'twould plague the old fellow damnably. So, my pretty 
partner, come along ; let's have no more 

Enter Sir John Buck and Claflic. 

JSir John, Sir, I am oblig'd to you for this declaration, 
as to it I owe the entire fubje6lion of that paternal weak- 
JKfs which bas hitherto fufpended tlie corretElion your 
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abandoned libcrtinifm has long provok'd. You have finr*- 
got the duty you owe a father^ difdaim'd my protcdiony, 
cancelled the .natural covenant between ua; 'tis time I 
now fhould give you up to the guidance of your own 
guilty paffiousy, and treat you as a &canger to my blood 
tor ever. 

Buck. I told you what would happen if he fliould come; 
but you may thank yourfelf. 

•, ^^^ John, Equally weak as wicked, the dupe of a raw^ 
giddy girl* But proceed, Sir; you have nothing, farther 
to fear from me i cotnplete your proje^^ and add her nif^ 
to your own, 

.. BfUcL -Sir, as ta me,^ you may fay what you pl^e ^ 
^ut.for the young woman, (he does not deierve it ; but 
now fhe wanted me to get your confenty and told me. 
^hat Hie had never a penny of portioa into the bargain. 

iS/>. John^ A ftale, obvious artifice 1 She knew the di£» 
covery of the fraud moil follow clofe on your inconfide* 
rate marriage, and would then plead the merita.of -her 
prior candid difpovery. I'he lady, doubtleis, Sir, has othef 
feciets to difclofe ; but as her cunning rcveal'd the jBrftj, 
her policy will preferve the reft. 
, Luc* What fecrets? 

Ruck. Be quiet» I tell you \ kt Ivkn alone^ and \fl% 
cool of himfelf by-and-by. 

Luc. Sir, I am yet the protect refs of my own hononr^ 
ia jiifUcc to that, I muft demand an explanation. What 
tecrets, Sir? -: 

^ir jfohn. Oh, perhaps, a thoufand. But I am^ ta 
blame to call them lecrets; the cufloms of this gay coun* 
try give fan£tion, and ftamp merit upon vice ; and vanity 
vilY here proclaim what modeily would elCewhere Uu(b 
to whifper. 

Luc. Modefty! — ^You fufpe^i my virtue then? 

Sir John^ You are a lady^ but the fears of a father 
may be permitted to negle6i a little your plan of polite-^ 
nefs : therefore, to be plain, from your reildence in thie. 
Koufe, from your connc6lian with thefe people, and from 
the fcheme which my prcfence has. interrupted, I have 
fufpicions-^-of what nature, afk yourfelf. . 

Lue. Sir, you have reafon | appearances are againft 
mie> I confefs^ but when you have heard my melancholji 

ftory^ 
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&orff you'Q own yon have wrong'd mcy and learn to pity 
her whom you now hate. 

■ SirJMnm Madam^ < you miKiemploy your time; there 
* tell your ftory^ there it will be believ'd ;' I am too 
knowing in the wiles of women to be foften'd by a fyren* 
tear, or impos'd on by an artful tale. 

: Lac. But hear me, Sir ; on my knee I beg it^ nay I 
demand it; you have wrong'd me, and mufl do me juftice«. 

C/aJ^.- 1 am fure» Madam» Sir John will be glad to find 
his fears are falfe ; but you can't blame him. 

Luc. I don% Sir; and I (hall but little trefpafs on his 
patience. When you know, Sir^ that I am the orphan of 
aa hpRourable smd once wealthy family, whom her fa- 
ther, mifgiiided by pernicious politics, brought with him, 
in her eaniefl infancy, to France ; that dying here, he 
bequeathed me, with the poor remnant of our (battered 
fortune, to the dire£tion of this rapacious pair; I am 
ftrc ybiill tremble for me. 

Sir John. Go on. 

■ Luc. But when yoo know, that, plundered of the 
little fintune left me, I was relu£^antly compellM to aid 
thi» plot; forced to comply, under the penalty of deepe(t 
want ; without one hofpitablo roof to (helter me ; with- 
out one friend to comfort or relieve me ; you mud, you 
saa't but pity mc. 

Sir John. Proceed. 
- Luc, To this when you are (old, that, previous to 
yoikr coming, I had determined never to wed yourfon,, 
at lead without your knowledge and confcnt, I hope 
your juftice then will credit and acquit me. 

Sir John. Madam, your tale is plaufible and movVig ; 
I hope *ixt true. Here comes the explainer of this 
ndAt. 

Enter Mr and Mrs Subtle. 
Mr Sub. Buck'a father! 
-' Sr> John. I'll take fome other time, Sir, to thank 
^<m for the laft proofs of your friendfhip to my family ; 
Ml the mean time, be fo candid as to inilru6^ us in the 
knowledge of this lady, whom, it feems, you have cho-» 
fen for the partner of my fon. 

t Mr ^i^. Mr Buck's partner— -i- 1 chofe-*— I— — 
I-^ 

I 3 , ^- 
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\ Sir John. No equivocation or rcferve; your plot'« rc-* 
Tcal'dy known to the bottom. Who is the lady? 

• • Mr Sub^ Lady, Sir,— the lady's a gentlewoman^ Sin 

• Sir y$bn* By what means ? 

- Mr Suh. By her father and mother. 

Sir John* Who were they, Sir? 
•^ Mr Suh* Her mother was of ■! forget her maiden 
juime. 

• Sir John. You ha'nt forgot her father's? 
Mr Sub. No, no, no. 

Sir John. Tell it then. 

Mr Sub. She has told it you, I fuppofe. 
' Sir John. No matter, I muft have ity Sir, from yovu 
Here's fomc myftery. 

Mr Sub. 'Twas Worthy. 

^/> John. Not the daughter of Sir Gilbert ? 

Mr Sub. You have it. 

Sir John. My poor girl! I indeed havewrong'd, but 
will redrefs you. And pray, Sir, after the many prefiing 
letters you received from me, how came this truth con- 
<cealed? But I guefs your motive. Dry up your tears, Lu« 
cinda, at laft you have found a father. Hence, ye dege* 
rate, ye abandoh'd wretches, who, abuftng the confidence 
af your country, unite to plunder thofe ye promife to 
protea. {Exit Mr and Mm Subt]bq|. 

Luc. Am I then juftified? 

Sir John. You are : your father was my firft and'firm- 
eft friend; I mourn'd his lofs; and long have fought for 
thee in vain, Lucinda^ 

Buck. Pray, han't I fome n^rit in finding her? flic'9 
mine by the cuftom of the manor. 

Sir John. Your's ! Firft ftudy to deferve her; (hc'5 

mine. Sir ; I have juft redeem'd this valuable treafim^, 
and fhall not truft it in a fpendtbrift's hands. 

Buck. What would you have me do. Sir ? , 

Sir John. Difclaira the partners of your riot, poUill 
your manners, reform your pleafures, a;id before yoor 
think of governing others, learn to dire6l yourfelf. And 
now, my beauteous ward, we'll for the land where firft 
you faw the light, and there endeavour to forget thct 
long, long bondage you have fuft'er'd here. I fuppofe* 
Sir, wc iUall have jjo difficulty in pcrfuading you to acr. 

company* 
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company ui ; it is not in France X am to hope for your 
reformation. I have now leam'd, that he who tran^ortt 
a profligate fon to Fans, by way of mending his man- 
ners, only adds the vices and follies of that country ta 
thofe of his own. 



EPILOGUE 

Spoken byXuciND.%. 

ESCAP*D from my gnardian's tyrannical fway. 
By a fortunate voyage on a profperous rlay, 
I am landed in England ; and now muft endeavour^ 
By ibme meant or other, to carry your favour.. 

Of what ufe to be freed from a GalUc fuhje^un^ 
Vn\e& Tm fecure of a Britijb protection ? 
Whhout ca(b— but one friend — and he too jufl made; 
Egad, I've « mind to (et gp fome trade : 
Of vdiat fort? In the papers Tli pubiiih a pufT, 
Which wont fail to procure me cuflom enough ;, 
'* That a l^y from Paris is lately arriv'd, 
'* Who with ezquifite art has nicely contriv*d 
** The beft paint for the face— the bed paAe for the hands; 
** A water for freckles, for flufhings, and tans. 
'*. Shctao teach you the melior coefflure for the .head, 
** To lifp-— amble— and flmper— and put on the red : 
** To rival, to rally, to backbite, and fncer, 
« .Vm^-no ; that they already know pretty well here* 

" The beauK (he inftruQs to bow with a grace> 
** The bappieft fhrog — the neweft grimace ; 
*• To far ler Fran foiiS^-'ib^ flatter, and dance; 
** Which is very near all that they teach ye in France, 

** Not a buck nor a blood, through the whole Enrlijh oatiofl^ 
" But his rough nefs flie*ll foftcn, his figure fhe*ll fauton. 
•« The merrielt John Trot in a week you (hall zee 
•• JBiM^#/f, hunfnzi^ tQui-d-fait un marquh** 

What d*yc think of my plan, is it form'd to your gout? 
May I hope for difciplet in any of you ? 
Shall I tell you my thoughts, without guile, without art? 
Tfcongh abroad I've been bred, I have Britain at heart. 
Then take this advice, which I give for her fake, 
Toa*U gain nothing by any exchange you can make; 
]■ a eoiuitry of. commerce, too |;reat the expence. 
For thcif htabks and ttows^to give yciir good fe&fe* 
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PROLOGUE 

t Spoken by Mr F O O TE. 

OF all the pafHons that pofTefs mankind. 
The love of novelty ruley moft the mind ; 
In iearch of this from realm to realm we roam. 
Our fleets come fraught with ev*ry folly home. 
From Lybia's defart hodite brutes advance. 
And dancing-dogs in droves flcip here from France; 
From Latian lands gigant-ic forms appear. 
Striking our Britifli breads with awe and fear^ 
As once- the Lilliputians— —Gulliver. 
Not only obje^s that affcA the fight, 
lit farcign arts and ar lifts wc delight* 



Near 
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ffear to that Tpot where Charles bedridcs a horfe, 
(In homhle profc) the place if Charing^CrufSy. 
Ciofe by the margin of a kcnnei*f (ide, 
A (Urty difmal entry opens wide : 

ghere,. with hoarfe vo>ce» check'd (hirt, and callous hand, 
off*s Tndian EngHfh trader takes his (land, 
Stinreys each paflenger with curbus cyt9^ 
And ruftic Roger falls an eafy prize i 
Here's China porcelaine that Chelfea yield*^ 
And India handkerchief^.from Spittaffields; 
With Turkey carpets *h«t from Wilton came, 
And Spsnidt tucks and blades fronr Birmioghani.. 
FaOors are forc'd to favovr this deceit, 
And Englilb goods are fmnggled thio' the flieet*. 

The rode to polifh, and tn^ fair to pleafe, 
The hero of to-night has crofs'd the fcas i 
I'ho* to be born a Briton be his crime. 
He's manufa^t*d in andther clime. 
H'is iiuck begs leave once more to come before yt| 
The little fuhjeA of i former ftory t 
How chang'd, how faflUonM, wfaNBther brife or beaiHi 
We tmil the folbwing ftenes will fully (how, 
7or ihem apd him we your indulgence crave i 
TU onri ftill to (in, and yours to fave. 



c 



A C T L 

Crab difcovtred readings 

O A N D I do conftitute my very good friend 'Gilet- 
•< jHL Crab, Efq; of St Martin's in the Fields, cxe- 
** cutor to this my will ; and do appoint him guardian 
^ to my ward Lucinda j and do Aibmit to his dircdlion 
'< the management of idl my affairs till the return of my 
^ fon from his travels; whom I do iiUreat my faid exe- 
^ cutor, in coofideration of our ancient friendfhip, to 
M advife, to counfel, &c* &c. John Buck.** 

A good, pretty legacy !* Let'ft flee ; I find myfelf heir^ 
by this generous devife of my very good friend, to tea 
a£Uont at common law, nine fuits in chancery; the con- 
dud^ of a boy, bred a booby at home, and finifhed a fop 
abroad ; together with the dire6lion of a marriageable^, 
and therefore an unmanageable, wench ; and all this ta 
an old £dbw of fixty-fix^ who heartily bates bus'nefs,.i» 

uro£ 



Xo6 THE ENGLISHMAN 

tired of the world, and defpifes every thing in it. Whyj 

how the devil came I to merit 

JEnfer Servant. 

Sen Mr Latitat of Staple's Inn. 

Crab» 3o, here begin my plagues. Show the homxi 
in. 

Enter Latitat, 'with a lagi ^r. ' 
>Ztf/. I wou'd, Mr Crab^ have attended your fummon 
Immediately: but I was obliged to iign judgment ia er 
ror at the conmion-pleas ; fue out of the exchequer ; 
writ of qua minus; and furrender in banco regis the dc 
fendanty before the return oixhtfcifaf to difcharge th 
bail. 

Crab, Pr'ythec, man, none of thy unintelli^ble law 
jaigon to me ; but tell me, in the language of conmioi 
feufe and thy country, what I am to do. • 

Lat, Why» Mr (jrab, as you are already pofle&M o 
probaty and letters of adminiftration de bonis are grant 
ed, you may fue or be foed. I hold it found dod^rin 
for no ei^ecutor to difcharge debts without a receipt up 
on record : this can be obtained by no means but by a 
a£iion. Now a£iions, Sir, are of various kinds : Ther 
are fpecial a6iions; anions on the cafe, ' or affunipjsts^ 
anions of trover ; ** actions of claujum f regit ;* aSion 
of battery ; anions of — 

Crab' Hey, the devil, whereas the fellow running now 
«*— But hark'ee. Latitat, why I thought all our law-prc 
ceedings were dire£ied to be in Englifh* 

Lat, True, Mr Crab. 

Crab* And what do you call all this (tuff, ha^ 

Ziat. Englilh. 

Crab. The devil you do. 

luif. Vernacular, upon my honour, Mr Crab* Fc 
^ Lord Coke defcribes the common law to be the pei 
fe6lion — 

Crab. So, here's a frefh deluge of impertinence, j 
truce to thy authorities, I beg; and as 'I find it will I 
impoflible to underftand thee without an interpreter, 
you will meet me at five, at Mr BriePs chambers, wh^ 
if you have any thing to &y, he will tranilate it f( 
me. 

. Lat^ Mr Brief^ Sir, and tranflatci Slrl-t-SIr, I woul 
; . Las 
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lavc 5-0U to know, that no praditioncr in Wcftminftcr- 
aall gives clearer— 

Crab. Sir, I believe it ; for which reafon I have re- 
'errcd you to a man who never goes into Weftminftcr- 
Hall. 
* Lat, A bad proof of his praAice, Mr Crab. 
« Crab^ A good one of hh principles, Mr Latitat.* 
Lat. Why) Sir, do you think that a lawyer — 
Grab, Zounds, Sir, I never thought about a law^'er— - 
Hie law is an oracular idol, you are the explanatory mi- 
nifters; nor (hou'd any of tny own private concerns have 
made me bow to your beaftly Baal. I had rather lofe a 
caufe than conteft it. And had not this old doating 
dunce, Sir John Buck, plagu'd me with the management 
of his money, and the care of his booby boy, bedlam 
ihou'd fooner have had me than the bar. 

Lat, Bedlam, the barl Since, Sir, I am provok'd, I 
don't know what your choice may be, or what your friends 
may choofe for you ; I wifli I was your prochain ami .•• 
But I am under fome doubts as to the fanity of the te^ 
ftator, otherwife he could not have chofen for his execu^ 
tor, under the fandlion of the law, a perfon who defpifes 
the iaw. And the law, give me leave to tell yi)u, Mr 
Crab« is the bulwark* the fence, the protedlion, thtjjns 

qua non^ the non plus ultra 

Crab, Merc}', good fix-aod-eight pence. 

* Lat. The defence, and offence, the by which, and 

* the whereby, the ftatute common and cullomary ; or, 

* as Plowden dailically and elegantly exprefTes it, 'tis 

* Mos coimnune vetus mores ^ confulta fenatusy 

* Hac triajnsfiatuun{ terra Brit anna tibi, 

* Crab. Zounds, Sir, among all your laws, are thei e 
' none to prote6i a man in his own houfe ! 

* Lat» Sir, a man's houfe is his cnjlelluvt, his caftle ; 

* and fo tender is the law of any infringement of that fa- 

* cred right, that any attempt to invade it by force, 

* fraudy or violence, clandedinely, or vi Iff armis, is not 

* only de^m'd /elonius but burglars us. Now, Sir, a bur- 

* glary may be committed, either upon the dwelling, or 
' the out-houfe. 

V * Crab. O lud! O ludi* 

\ ' ■ Enter 
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Enter Servant. 

Ser, Your clerk, Sir The parties^ he fays, are ai 

in waiting at your chambers. 

Lat. I come. I will but juft explain to Mr Crab th 
nature of a burglary,^ as it has been deicrib'd by a lat 
ilatute. 

Crab. Zounds, Sir, I have not the leaft curioiity* 

Lat. Sir, but every gentleman fhould know 

* Crab* I won't know. Befides, your clients ■■ 

* Lat. O, they may ftay. I fhan't take up five mi 
* DUtes, Sir— —A burglary _ 

* Crab. Not an inftant. 

^ Lat. By the 4X>mmon law—-' 

Crab* I'll not hear a word. 

^ Lat. It was but a clauflrum fregiu,^ 

Crab. Dear Sir, be gone* 
- Lat. But by the late ads of par 

Crab. Help, you dog* Zounds, Sir, get out of m 
lioufe. 

Ssr, Your clients, Sir 

Crab, Pufli him out. [ Tbe laivyer talking all the •while. 
So Tio !• Hark'ee, rafcal, if you fufFer that fellow to en 
ter my doors again, I'll ftrip and difcard you the ver 
next minute. [^Exit Ser] This is but the beginning c 
Ttij torm^ts. But that I expe6i: the young whelp fror 
abroad every inftaut, I'd fly for it myfelf, and quit th 
kingdom at once. 

Enter Servant. 

Ser. My young mailer'^ travelling tutor, Sir, juft ar 
rived. 

Crab. Oh, then I fuppofe the blockhead of a barone 
is. clofe at his heels. Show him in. This bear-leadef, 
reckon now, is either the clumfey curate of the knight' 

Eariih-church ; or fome needy Highlander, the outoUl o 
is country, who, with the pride of a German baron 
the poverty of a Fiiench marquis, the addrefs of a Swii 
feldier, and the leat-ning of an academy ufher, is to giv 
our heir-apparent politeneis, tafte, literature; a peiK^ 
knowledge of the worlds and of hiyifelf. 

Enter Macruthen. 
Mac. Maifter Crab, I arm your <kv(A6d iervMtt. ' 
t Crai 
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CrMi. < Oh, a Britifh child, by the me(s.'— ~Well, 
whereas your charge I 

Mac, 0> the young baronet is o'the road. I was 
mighty afraid he had o'rta'en me ; for between Canter«> 
bury and Rochefter, I was ftopt and robb'd by a high- 
wayinian* 

Crab. Robb'd ! What the devil cou'd he rob you of? 
Mac* In gude troth, not a mighty booty. Buchanan's 
hiftory» Lauder againft Melton, and two pound of high- 
dry'd Glafcow. 

Crab* A good travelling equipage. Well, and what's 
become of your cub? Where have you left him? 

Mac. Main you Sir Charles ? 1 left him at Calais, 
with another young nobleman returning from his tra- 
vels. But why caw ye him cub, Maifter Crgb? In gudc 
troth, there's a mecghty alteration. 

Crab. Yes, yes; I have a (hrewd guefs at his improve- 
ments. 

Mac. He's quite a phaenomenon. 
Crab. Oh, a comet, I dare fwear; but not an unufu^l 
one at Paris. The Faux-bourg of St Germain's fwarms 
with fuch, to the no fmall amufement of our very good 
friends the French. 

Mac* Oh, the French were mighty fond of him. 
Crab. But as to the language, I fuppofe kt's a pcr- 
ftSt mailer of that ? 

Mac. He can caw for aught that he need ; but he ii 
-na quite maifter of the accent. 

Crab. A moft aftonifhing progrefs ! 
Mac. Sufpend your judgment a while, and you'll find 
liim all ye wifh, allowing for the fallies of juvenility ; and 
I muil take the vanity to myfelf of being, in a great mea- 
fttre, the author. 

Crab. Oh, if he be but a faithful copy of the admi- 
t^)le original, he mull be a finifh'd piece. 
Mac. You are plcafed to complement. 
Crab. Not a whit. Well, and what — I fuppofe you, 
and your — What's your name? 
Mac. Macruthcn, at your fervice. 
Crab. Macrutheiii Hum! You and your pupil agreed 
vfry well? 
Vot. III. K Mac^ 
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« . Mac. PcrfeAly.' The young gentleman is of an ami- 
. able difpofition. * 

Crab. Oh, ay; and it would be wrong to four his 
temper. You know your duty better, 1 hope, than to 
contradi6l him. 

* Mac. It was na for me, Maifter Crab. 

* Crab. Oh, by no means, Mr Macruthen ; all your 

* bus'nefs was to keep him out of frays ; to take care, 
' for the fake of his health, that his wine was genuine, 

* and his miflreffes as they fhou'd be. You pimp'd for 
« him, I fuppc^? 

« Mac. Pimp for him ! D'ye mean to affront 

« Crab. To fuppofe the contrary would be the affront, 
« Mr Tutor. XV hat, man, you know the world. 'Ti* 

* not by contradiAion, but by compliance, that men make^ 

* their fortunes. And was it for you to thwart the hu- 

* mour of a lad upon the threfhold often thoufand pounds 

* a-year? 

* Mac. Why, to be furc, great allowances muft be 

* made. 

* Crab. No doubt, no doubt.' 

Mac. I fee, Maifter Crab, you know mankind. You 
are Sir John Buck's executor. 

Crab. True. 

Mac I have a little thought that may be ufefiil to us 
both. 

Crab* Ab how ? 

Mac. Cou'd na we contrive to make a bond o' the 
young baronet. 

Crab. Explain. 

Mac. Why you, by the wiU, have the care o'thc caih; 
and I caw make a (hift to manage the lad. 

Crab. Oh, I conceive you. And fo between us both, 
we may contrive to eafe him of that inheritance which he 
knovirs not how properly to employ, and apply it. to our 
own ufe. You do know how. 

Mac. Ye ha' hit it. 

Crab. Why, what a fuperlative rafcal art thou, thou 

inhofpitable villain ! Under the roof and in the prefcnce 

•of thy benefactor's reprefentative, with almofl his ili« 

bellowed bread in thy mouth, art thou plotting the pi^« 

^tioQ of his only clylf}? And from what pari o( my fife 

' aidii 



RETURNED FROM PARIS. iii 

tHou derive a hope of my compliance with fuch a .' 
I fchcroe? ^ 

fac> Maifter Crab, I am of a nation— 
rab. Of known honour and integrity; I allow it* 
kingdom you have quitted, in configning the care 
s monarch, for ages, to your prcdeccflbrs, in prc- 
ice to its proper fubje^is, has given you a brilliant 
gyric, that no otl>er people can parallel. . 

lac* Why, to be fure 

rab. And one happinefs it is, that tho' national 
f can beam a brightnefs on partici|]^rs, the crimes 
sdividdals can nerer refle6l a difgrace upon theip 
Iry. Thy apology but aggravates thy guilt.' 

r. Why, Maifter Crab, I 

r^.* Guilt and confufion choak thy utterance. A- 
ay fight; vanifh. [_Exit Mac] A fine fellow this 
te6i the perfon, inform the inexperience, dire6l and 
-ate the defires of an unbridled boy ! ' But can it 
range, whilft the parent negligently accepts a fu- 
cial recommendation to fo important a truft, that 
perfon, whofe wants, perhaps, more than his abili« 

make defirou« of it, (hou'd confider the youth as 
id of property, and not iludy what to make him, 
ivhat to make of him ; and thus prudently lay a. 
dation for his future fordid hopes, by a criminal 
>liance with the lad's prefent prevailing paffions l^ 
ce and folly rule the world — ^Without, there. [-£/?- 
r.3 Rafcal, where d*you run, blockhead \ Bid the 
>me hither. — Frefh inftanccs, every moment, for- 
y abhorrence, my deteftation, of mankind. * This 
may be term'd mifanthropy, and imputed to cha- 
and difappointment ; but it can only be by thofe 
who> thro' foftnefs or ignorance, regard the faults 
thers^ like their own, thro' the wrong end of the 
K^ive.* 

Enter Lucinda. 
lat, I fuppofe your fpirits are ^ afloat ? You have 
your fellow's coming. 
'• If you had your ufual difcernment, Sir, yoa 

diftinguifh in my countenance an cxprelfion very 
Qt from that of joy. 

. K 2 Cral. 
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Cra3» Oh,, what^ I fuppofie your monkey hat 
his chain, or your parrot dy'd in mouhing* 

Luc* A perfon lefs cenforiou3 than Mr Crab 
affign 1^ more generous motive for my diftrefs. 

Crab. Diftrefs ! A pretty poetical phrafe ! Wh: 
tive canft thou have for diflrefs? Has not Sir John ] 
death aflured thy fortune? and art not thou— 

Luc. 3y that very means a helplefs, unprotedt* 
phan. 

Crab, Poh! pr'ythee, wench, none of thy roi 
cant to me. What, I know the fex : the obje6l8 oi 
woman's wifh are property and power. The fir 
have, and the fccond you won't be long withou 
here's a puppy riding poft to put on your chains. 

- * Luc* It wou'd appear affe^ation not to und< 

* you. And, to deal freely, it was upon that ful 

♦ wifh'd to engage you, 

* Crab* Your information was needlefs ; I kne^ 

Luc. Nay, but why fo fevere J I did flatter myfc 
the very wanii recommendation of your deceafed 
wou'd have abated a little of that rigour. 

Crab. No wheedling, Lucy. Age and contemj 
long fliut thefe gates againU flattery and diflimu 
•You have no fex for me. Without preface, fpcai 
purpofe. 

Luc* Wha^ thci>9 in a word, is your advice w 
gard to my marrying Sir Charles Buck? 

Crab* And do you ferioufly want my advice? 

Luc. Mod fincerely. 

Crab, Then you are a blockhead. Why, whcr 
you mend yourfelf ? Is not he a fool, a fortune, 
love?— Look'ee, girl. [^Enter Serv.] Whofent f 
Sir? 

Ser* Sir, my young mafter'e poft-chaife is brok 
^,X the corner of the ftreet, by a coal -cart. Hit 
are all dirt» apd he fwears like a trooper. 

Crab. Ay! Why then cairy his chaife to the 
iliaker's, his coat to a fcowererS, and him befor 
fticfe — -^IVythce why doft trouble me ? I ftippc 
wou'd not npeet your gallant. 

Luc, Do you think I fhou'd? 

- Ov? j< Noj retire* And if this application for 
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▼ice IB jMt t copy of your coontcoanccy a mafk; if you 
«rc obedient^ I may fet you right. 

X«r* I ihall with plcafure follow your diredions. 

l&cit. 

Crab. * Ycs^fo long as they corrcfpond with your own 
* inclination.' Now we (hall fee what Paris hai done, for 
this pappy. But here he comes, light at the cork in- 
his beeli^ or the feather in his hat. 

£nier Buck, Lord Jdin, La Loire, Beamoisi aftd 

Macruthen. 

SttcJ^. Not a word, mi Lor; jerniey it \b not to be fup« 
ported!-— after being rompu tout vif% disjointed by that 
execrable pavi^ to be tumbled into a kennel by a^tbf 
cbarboHuier^ a dirty^ retailer of fiea-coal, morbleui 

L. Jiohn. An accident that might have happened any*^ 
where, Sir Charlei. 

Buck* And then the hideous hootings of that dete- 
&d>le canaille^ that murtheroua mob, with, the barbarouSy 
^ Monfleur in the mud, huzza!" Ah, pais fauvage^ 
harhare-y inbofpltahle! Ah, ah,. qu^\ft ce^que notu avons f 
Who? , 

AfdC: That fs Maifter Crab, your father*8 executor. 

JBM^h Ha, ha,. Berviteur tres humble^ Mon/ieur* Eb^ 
ttenl What! is he dumb ? Mac, mi -Lor, ftiort dema vie^ 
the veritable Jack-roaft-beef of the French comedy. Ha». 
hai How do you do, Monfieur Jack-roafl*becf? Ha#- 
&al 

Crab. Pi^ythec take » tonv or two about the roora^ 

Buck. A turn or two ! VolontUrs. Eh bien I Well,, 
have you, in your life^ (ben any thing fo, Ha, ha, hey ! 

Crab. Ncirer. I hope you had' not many fpeflators of 
your tumble* 

Buck. Peurgueir Why fo? 

Crab, Becaufe I wou'd not have the public cunodty 
fineftalkd. I can't but think, in a country fo'^fond of 
&aage iights, if yon were kept up a little, you wou'd; 
Bring a great deal of money. 

Bmck. t doin*t know, my dear, what my perfon wou'd 
produce in this country, but tlie counterpart of your very 
grotefque figure has been extremely beneficial to the co- 
medians from vdiencc I came. JSPefl^ce pas vraLmx Lor?- 
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Z* John* -The refemblance does not ibrike me. Pen- 
haps I may feem fingular; but the particuhu* cufboms dT 
particular countries, I own, nevei' appeared to me as pro- 
per objedis of ridicule. 

Buck. Why fo? . 

L. John. 6ecaufe in this cafe it is impoffibleto hafc 
a rule for your judgment. The forms and cuftoms whiclL 
dimatey conftitution, and government » have given to 
one kingdom, can never be tranfplanted with advantage 
to another founded on different principles. And thus, 
though the habits and manners of different countries may 
be direfUy oppofite, yet, in my humUe conception, they 
auy^be ftndUy, becaufe naturallyf right. - , 

Crah* Why, there are fome gtiramerings of commoa- 
fenfo about this young thing. Harkee, child, by what 
accident did you flumble upon this blockhead? [7# 
Buck.] I fuppofe the line of your underftanding is too 
fhort to fathom the depth of your companion'a rcafont* 
ing. 

Buck* My dear! ^Gapes^ 

Crab. I fay, you can draw no conduiion from tbe 
above premiffes. 

Buck. Who I ? Damn your premiffes and condufiont 
too. But this I condude, from what I have fecny my 
dear, that the French are Uie firft people id the wuverfe; 
that, in the avts of living, they do or ought ta .give laws 
to the whole world \ and that whofoever wou'd cidisr 
eat^ drink, drds, dance, fight, fing, or even fneezc«^ 
avec eliganccf muft go to Paris to learn it. This is.my^ 
creedi. 

Crah* And thefe predous.princ^>lc9 yoa ate come ben 
to propagate? 

Buck, C*eft vraiy Monfieur Crab: and with: the aid of. 
thefe brother mifiQonaries, I have no doubt of makmg a 
great many profelytes. And now for a detail of thefir 
qualities. Bearucis^ avamcez. This is an officer of mj 
houfehold, unknown to this country* 

Crab. And what may he hc l - ■ 111 humour the 
puppy. 

Buck. This is my Swifs iportcr. Tcnes veut droits 
Bearnois^ There's a ficisc figure to guard the gate of 
an hoteL 

§rai. 
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JCrai. Whaty do you fuppofc that we ha^e no per- 
ten? 

Buck. Yesy you have dunces that open doors ; a drud- 
gery that this fellow does by deputy. But for intrepi- 
dity in denying a difagreeable vifitor ; for polltenefs in 
introducing a oiiftrefs; acutenefs in difcerning, and con« 
ftancy in excluding a dun, a greater genius never came 
finom the Cantons. 

Crab. Aftonifhing qualities! 

Buck. Retirezt Bem'noh. But here's a hijoUf here's a 
jewel indeed ! Venez ids tmn cher La Loin. Comment 
trowez voui ce Paris ici^ 

La L^ire. Trh hiem. 

Btick.\t7jwtSL Civil creaturef This, Moniieur Craby 
18 my cook La Loire ; and for hen d'euvres^ entre roth^ 
ragodtsf entremetsy and the difpofition of a deflert» Paris 
never faw his paratteL 

Crab* His wages, I fuppofe, are proportioned ta his 
merit. 

Bmckn A bagatelle, a trifle. Abroad but a bare two 
hundred. Upon his cheerful compliance in coming hi* 
ther into exile with me, I have indeed doubled his fti-^ 
pcnd. 

Crah* You could do no lefs. 

Buck. And now, Sii^ to complete my equipage, re^ 
gardoL Moufieur La JonquiU my firft valet de chambrr» 
excellent in every thing; but pour Vaccommodage^ for de- 
corating the head, inimitable. In one word, La Jonquil 
ftall, for £fty to five, knot, twifl:, tie, frieze, cut, cnrl^ 
or comb with any gargon permquier, from, the Land's- 
cnd to the Orkneys. 

Crab. Why, what an infinife fund of public fpirit 
muft you have, to drain your purfe, mortify your incH- 
MtioDy. and cxpofc your perfon, for the mere improve-^ 
ment of your countrymen ! 

Buck. Oh, I am a very Roman for that. But at pre*^ 
Init I had another reafbn of returning. 

Crab. Ay, what can that be^ 
• Buck. Why, I find there is a likelihood of feme little 
fawas between us. But, upon my foul, we muft be very 
brutal to quand with the dear agreeable creatures for a 

trifle. • 

^ -^ Crok^ 
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Crab. Th^y have your affe6UoD8 then? 

Buck* De tout mon cxur. From the infinite < 
Oiown to u» in France, and their friendly profeffi 
favour of our country, they can never intend us 

Crah* Oh, you have hit their humour to a hau 
I can have no longer patience with the puppy.. C 
and friendfhip, you booby ! Yes, their civility ai 
has not left you a guinea in your pocket, nor 
their friendfh^ to your nation leave it a foot of 1 
the univerfe. , 

Buck, Lord John, this is a flrange old fellow. 
my word for it, my dear, you mi&ke this thing 
gioufly. But all you Engltfh are conflitutionally 
— November-frogs, with fak boil'd beef, are mo: 
fed recipes for good-humour or a quick appreh< 
Paris is the place. 'Tis there men laugh, lov< 
Kf€. • Vive P amour! Sans amour^ et fans fes dcji 

* C9ur eft hien molns heureu-x qu'tl ne penfe» 

* Crah, Now, woii'd not any ibul fuppofe ths 

* yelping hound had a real relifh for the country i 
^ quitted^ 

^ Buck. A mighty unnatural fuppofition, truly. 

* Crab^ Foppery and affectation- alL 

^ Buck. And you really think Paris a kind 03 
^ gatory, ha, my deair? 

*. Cr0b. To thee the moft folitary fpot^ upon 
f my dear.— -Familiffir puppy I 

^ Buck* Whimficai enough./ But come^ pour 
U Umsy let us, did Diogenes, enter into a little d 
Mi Lor, and you^ Macruthen, determine the d 
between' that fource of delights, ce paradh de plaifi, 
this, cave of care, this feat of fcurvy and the fpkej 

Mac. Let ui heed them weel, my lord. It 
Crab has met with, his match. 

Buck. And firft Hbr the great .pleafure. of lift 
pleafure of the table r Ah, queiie difference I Th< 
the wit, the wine,, the badtnaget the perc'tflagt 
dovbU entendre^ Xbit chanfons i bare! Oh what m 
ADmenU have I pafi'd cbez Madame la Ducbejc de 
boutiae! 

Crab*' Your miftrefi^ I fuppofe. . 
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Buck. Who I ! Ft done ! How is it poflible for a wo- 
man to have a penchant for me ? Hey, Mac ! 

Mac. Sir Charles is too much a roan of honour to 
blab. But, to fay truth, the whole city of Paris thought 
as much. 

Crab. A precious fellow this ! 

Buck, Taifez vousy Mac. But we lofe the point in 
▼iew. Nowy Monfieur Crab, let me condudl you to 
what you call an entertainment. And £rfl : The me- 
lancholy miftrcfs is fixed in her chair, where, by-the-byc* 
fhe is condemnM to do more drudgery than a dray-horfe. 
HiciX, proceeds themafterto marfhal the gucfts; in which 
as much caution id neceifary as at a coronation $ with, 
« My lady, fit here," and, « Sir Thomas, fit there ;" 
till the length of the ceremony, with the length of the 
grace, have deilroy'd all apprehenfions of the meat's 
burning your mouths. 

Mac. Bravo, bravo ! Did I na' fay Sir Charles wat 
a phsenomenon ? 

Crab. Peace, puppy. 

Buck. Then, in folemn filence, they proceed to de- 
molifli the fubilantials, with perhaps an occafional inte]> 
niption of, " Here's to you, friends ;" " Hob or nob;** 
<< Your love and mine/' Pork fuccecds to beef, pies to 
puddings^ The cloth is remov'd. Madam, drench'd 
with a bumper, drops a curtfey, and departs ; leaving 
the jovial hoft with his fprighUy companions, to tobacco, 
port, and politics. * Voil^ un repas ^ la wade d^ Angle* 
• itrre^ Monjieur Crab,* 

Crab, It IS a thoufand pities that your father is not 
a living witnefs of thefe prodigious improvements. 

Buck, Oefl vtrai. But, a proposj he is dead, as you 
fey, and you are 

Crab. Againit my inclination, his executor. 

Buck. P^ut'Stre ; well, and 

Crab. Oh, my truft will foon determine. One ar- 
ticle, indeed, I am firidlly eiijoin'd to fee perform'd ; 
your marriage with your old acquaintance Lucinda. 
^ * Buck, Ha, ha, la pttite Lucinde ! Iff comment — * 

Crab, Pry'thecy peace, land hear me. She is be- 
|acath'd conditionally, that if you refufe to marry her» 

twenty: 
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twenty thoufand pounds ; and If (he reje6:8 you, \ 
1 fuppofe fhe will have the wifdom to do, only five, 

Buck, Reje£t me ! Very probable, hey, Mac ? 
could not we have, an entrev'iie P 

Crab, Who's there ? Let Lucinda know we e: 
her. 

Mac. Had na*ye better, Sir Charles, equip yo 
in a more fuitablc garb upon a firft vlfit to your, mill 

Crab. Oh, fuch a figure and addrels can deri 
advantage from drefs. 

Buck. Serviteur^ But, however, Mac's hint ma; 
be fo «w/ a propos. Allons^ yonquiU je vi^en vats i 
hiiUr. Mi Lor, (liall I trefpafs upon your pati< 
My toilette is but a work of ten minutes. Mac, 
pofe of my domeilics i leur aije^ and then atten 
with my port-feu ille, and read, while I drefs, thof 
marks I made in lail voyage from Fountainebleau to ( 
peigne., Scrviteury Mefieurj. 

Car le bon vin 

Du mathif 

Sertant du tonncaUy 

Vaut hien mieux que 

Le Latin 

De tout la Sorbanne. f 

Crab. This ifl the moft confummate coxcomb ! I 
the fool of a father what a puppy Paris would pre 
him ; but travel is the word, and the confequenc 
importation of every foreign folly: And thus the 
penons and principles of old England are- fo confou 
and jumbl'd with the excretnentitious growth of < 
climate, that we have loft all our ancient chara6^ex 
and are become a bundle of contradictions, a pie< 
patch-work, a mere harlequin's coat. 

L* John, Do you fuppofe then, Sir, that no 
may be obtained 

Crab. Why, pry'thec, what have you gain'd ? 

X. yohn. I (hould be forry my acquifitions wei 
determine the debate. But do you think, Sir, the 
king off fome native qualities, and the being made 
fennble, from comparifon of certain national and 
ftitutional advantages^ objefts unworthy the attenti< 

Cral^. You ihow the favourable fide, young i 
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But how frecjuently are fubftituted for national prqx>f- 
fcflioo8| always harmlcfs, and often happy, guilty and 
UBBatund prejudices !— * Unnatural !-»For the wretch 
^ who is weak and wicked enough to defpife his coun- 
' try, fins againft the moft laudable law of nature ; he 
' is a traitor to the community where Providence has 
' placed him, and (hou'd be deny'd thofe focial bene- 
' fits he has rendered himfelf unworthy to partake/ But 
feutentious le^ures are ill calculated for your time of 
life. 

L, John* I differ from you here, Mr Crab. Prin* 
ciples that call for perpetual pra6Uce cannot be too fooa 
receiv'd. I fincerely thank you. Sir, for this commu* 
iiication, and fhould be happy to have always near me fo 
moral a monitor. 

Crab. You are indebted to France for her flattery. 
But 1 leave, you with a lady, where it will be better em- 
plsyU 

Enter Lucinda. 

Crah, This young man waits here till your puppy is 
powdcr'd. You may afk him after your French ac- 
quaintance. I know nothing of him ; but he does not 
&an to be altogether fo great a fool as your fellow. 

lExit. 

Luc. I am afraid. Sir, you have had but a difagree- 
aUe ///« a tete. 

L. John. Juft the contrary, Madam. By good-fenfe, 
tiog'd vdth (ingularity, we are entertained as well as im- 
proved. For a lady, indeed, Mr Crab's manners are ra- 
tlier too rough. 

Luc. Not a jot ; I am familiarized to tlicm. I know 
hii integrity, and can never be difoblig'd by his fince- 
rity. 

L. John. This declaration is a little particular from a 
hdy who mud have received her firfl impreflions in a 
place remarkable for its delicacy to the fair-fex. But 
good-ienfe can conquer even early habits. 

L11C. This compliment I can lay no claim to. The 
ioraiiBr part of my life procured me but very little indul- 
gence. The pittance of knowledge I poflcfs was taught 
Be by a srcry fcvcrt miflrcfs, advcrfity. But you, Sir, 

arc 
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are too well acquainted with Sir Charles Buck not t 
known my fituation. 

Z. John. I have heard your ftory^ Madam, be 
had the honoiu* of feeing you. It was affe^ing : 
pardon the declaration ; it now becomes inten 
However, it is impofBble I (hould not congratulat 
on the near apfnnoach of the happy catailrc^e. 

Luc, Events that depend upon the will of an 

* thoufand unforefeen acddents msty interrupt. 

L. yobn. Could I hope, Madam, your prefent 
cal condition wou*d acquit me of tementy, I i 
take the liberty to prefume, if the futt of Sir C 
'bereje&cd— 

Enter Crab. 

Crah So, youngftcr! what, I fuppofe you a 
ready praftifing one of your foreign leflbns. Pervi 
the afi^ions of a friend's miflreis, or debauchin 
wife, are mere peccadilloes in modern morality, 
at prefent you are ray care. That way condudts ^ 
your fello#- traveller, [-fix// L« John.] I wou*d 
with you in the library. [ 

Luc. I (hall attend you, Sir. Never was fo unl 
an interruption. What cou'd my lord mean ? B 
it what it will, it ought not, it cannot, concert 
Gratitude and duty demand my compliance v^t 
dying wifh of my benefadlor, my friend, my £ 
But am I then to facrifice all my future peace ? Bu 
fon not, rafti girl ; obedience is thy province. 

Tho* hard the ta(k, be it my part to prove, 

That fometimcs duty can give laws to love. 

AC T M. -A 

Buck at hh toilet^ attended by three Valets de chi 

and Macruthen. 

Macruthen. 

* "VXOtwithstanding awhisplarn-dealing, I ( 

* A\I whether Maifter Crab is fo honefl a man. 

* Buck. Pr'ythee, Mac, name not the monfter 

< I may be permitted a quotatipn from one of theii 

< try poets, 

* Who is knight of the Jhlre re^refcnts V;» all* 
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^ Did CTcr mortal fee fach mirroirjy fiich looking-glaff^ 
' as they hare here too ? Oae might as well addrns one's 
^ felf for iDfonnation to a' bucket of water. La Jon* 
"* quilf mettez vous ie rouge ajfezm He bien^ Mac^ fmfe* 
« rdhie! Heyi 

« Mac. *Tis very becoming. 

* Buck. Ajf it will do for this place ; I really con'd 

* have forgiven my father's living a year or two longer, 
-* rather than be OQmpeUed to return to this. [^Euter 

* L. John.]] ■ My dear lord, je demande mille pardons; 

* biit the terrible fracas in my chaife had fo gateed and 

* difordered my hair, that it required an age to adjuft it. 

* L. John. No apoloey, Sir Charles, I have been 
** entertain'd very agreeably. 

* Buck. Who have you had, my dear lord, to enter- 

* tain you? 

Z. John* The very individual lady that's foon to make 
you a happy hu(band. 

* Buck. A happy who ? Huiband \ What two very 

* oppofite ideas nave you confounded enfemble ! In my 

* confcience, I believe there's contagion in the dime^ 

* and mi Lor is infeded. But pray, mi dear Lor, by 

* what accident have you difcovered that I was upon the 
' point of bccomkig that happy— Oh, un inari ! Di^ 

* able! 

* Zi. JohfK The lady's beauty and merit, your indi- 
^ nations, and your father's injundlions, made me con* 

* jedure that. 

* Buck. And can't you fuppofe that the lady's beauty 
' may be poiTcfa'd, her merit rewarded, and my incli- 

* nations gratify'd, without an abfolute obedience to 
^ that fatherly injundion ? 

* L. yokn. It does not occur to me. 

' Buck. Noy I believe not, mi Lor. Thofe kind of 
; * talents are not given to every body. Donnez mot 
\ * «nw mancbon. And now you (hall fee me manage the 
'lady. 

Enter Servant. 

* Ser* Young fquire Racket and Sir Toby Tallyhoe> 

* who call thcHifelves your Honour's old acquaintances. 

* Buck. Oh the brutes ? Bv what accident cou'd they 
Vol. III. L' * dv£w« 



ttt THE ENGLISHMAN 

* dtfcover my Arrival ? Mi dear^ dear Lor^ aid me to 
'* efcapethis embarras. 

* Racket and Tally hoc nuithout. 

* Hoic a boy, hoic a boy. 

* Buck. Let me die if 1 do not believfc the Hoi ten - 

* tots have brought a whole hundred of hounds with 

* them. But, they fay, forms keep fools at a diflaace* 

* I'll receive them en ceremofiie. 

Enter Racket and Tallyhoc. 

* Taily. Hey boy ; hoics, my little Buck. 

* Buck. Monjieur le Chevalier^ voire tres bumble fervi* 

* teur, 

* Tally. Hey! 

* Buck. Monjieur Rackety jefmsxharmi de vous voir. 
' < Rack. Anon, what! 

« Buck. Ne fn^entendez vous? Don't you know French? 

* Rack, Know French ! No, nor you neither, I think. 
Sir Toby, 'fore gad, I believe the Papiftes ha' be- 
bewitch'd him in foreign parts. 

* Tally. Bewitch'd, and transform'd him too. Let 
me periih, Racket, if I don't think he's like one of 
the folks we ufed to read of at fchool, in Ovid's Me- 
tamorphis ; that they have turned him into a beaft. 

* Rack. A beaft ! No ; a bird, you fool. . Lookee^ 
Sir Toby, by the Lord Harry, here are his wings. • 
^ \Tally. Hey! ecod, and fo they are, ha, ha!- I 

reckon,. Racket, he came over with' the woodcocks. • 
Buck. Folia dcs ventabUs Anglois. The ruftic> rude 

ruffians ! 

^Rack. Let us fee what the devil he has got upoA 

hjs pole. Sir Toby. 
< Tally. Ay. 

* Buck. Do, dear favage, keep your diftance. 

* Tulfy. Nay, 'fore George, we will have a fcrutiny. 

* Rack. Ay, ay, a fcrutiny. 

* Buck, En grjiccy la JonquiU mi Lor, prote^ me 
from thefe pirates. 

* L. John, A little compaffion, I beg, gentlemen. 
Confider, Sir Charles is upon a viiit to his bride* 

^ Tally. Bride ! Zounds, he's fitter for a Band^boz | 
Racket, hocks the heels. 

^ 'Rack. I have 'em, knight. Tore gad, he is the 

< very 
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< 'wery rererfe of a Bantam cock : Hit comb'ft on hid 

* feet, and his feathers on his head. Who have we 

* got here? What are theft three fellows? Paflry- 
^ cooks? 

• Enter Crab. 
' < Crab. And is this one of your newly-acquired accom- 

* plifhments, letting your miftref» languiih for a — but 

* you have company, I fee. 

< BucJ^l O yes; I have been inexprelTibly happy. 
^ Thefe gentlemen are kind enough to treat me, upon 

* my arrival, with what, I believe, they call in this 

* country a rout ■ Mi dear Lor, if you don't favour 

* my flight But fee if the toads an't tumbling my 

« toilet. 

* Z. yo&n. Now's your time, ftealoff; I'll cover your 

* retreat.' 

* Buck. Mac, let La Jonquil follow to refettle my 

* chevcuye. — Jc vqus nmcrcie milie^ mille fohf mon cher 
« mi Lor. 

* Rack. Hola, Sir Toby, ftolc away ! 
' ■* Bu$k, OnKmDieu! 

* Tally, Fob, rot him ; let him alone. He'll never 

< do for our purpole. You muft know we intended to 

* kick up *a riot to-night at the play-houfe, and we 

* wanted him of the party ; but that fop would fwooa 

* at the fight of a codgcL 

* Z. John» Pray, Sir, what is your caufe of conten- 
« tion ? 

* Tally. Caufe of contention ! Hey, faith, I know 
' ' nothing of' the matter. Racket, what is it we are 

* angry about ? 

* Rack, Angry about ! Why, you know we are to 
' dcmoliih the dancers. 

< Tally. True, true ; I had forgot. Will you make 

* one ? 

« L, yobn, I beg to be excufed. 

* Rack. Msyhap you are a friend to the French. 

* L. .yohn. Not I, indeed, Sir. But, if the occa- 

* fion will permit me a pun, tho' I am far from being a 
- '* well-wiflier to their arms, I have no objedlion to th« 

* being entertained by their legs. 

* Tally. Ay ! Why then, if you'll come to-night, 

L 2. • ^o\a.'\\ 
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< you'll fplit your fides with laughiaf ; for III I 

* we don't make them caper higher^ and run fafti 

* ever they have done fince the battle of Bl 

* Come along. Racket. 

* L. y. Was there ever fuch a contraft ? 

< Criib* Not fb remote as you imagine; t 

* fcions from the fame dock* fet in different foili 

* firfl ilirub, you fee, flowers mofk prodigally^ I 

* tures nothing ; the lafl flip, tho' ftunted, bears 

* fruit ; crabbed, 'tis true, biit flitt the growth 

* clime. Come, you'll follow your friend. 

Enter Lucinda, 'with a Servant *. 

Luc* When Mr Criab or Sir Charles inquire for i 
will condu£i them hither. \^Exit Serv.] Hotk 
for an end to this important interview ! Not that 
any great expeflations from the ifTue ; but fliQ, 
circumftancesy a (late of fufpence is of all fifuatic 
difagreeabje. But hufh, they come. 
Enter Sir Charles, Macruthcn, Lord John, and 

Buck, Mac, . announce me. 

Mac, Madam, Sir Charles Buck craves the 
of kifUng jrour hand. 

Buck. Tres humble ferviteur^ Et comment J^ 
Mademoifellef I am raviih'd to fee thee, ma c 
tite Lucinde — Eb bien^ via reine ! Why, you ]< 
vinely, child. But, mon enfant y they have drei 
mofl diaboUcally. Why, what a coiffeufe muit yo 
and, oh tnon Dieu I a total abfence of rouge, t 
haps you are out. I had a cargo from DefiBreny 
of my departure : Shall 1 have the honour to fupp 

Luc> You are obliging, Sir : but I confefs n 
convert to the chaile cuftoms of this country ; an 
a commercial people, you know, Sir Charles, a 
£cc 

Buck. Artifice! You miHake the point, ma ch 

proper proportion of red is an indifpenfible part i 

drefs; and, in my private opinion, a woman n 

weU appear in public without powder or a pettic 

. *,Crab. And, in my private opinion, a worn 

* putff on the firfl wou'd nuike very little diffic 

< pulling off the lafl. 

* A£\ II. nfatUy bc^mi &cre. 
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* Buck, (%y Moniieur Crab's judgmenl nmft be deci- 

* fifc in xirefiL Well» and what araufements, what fpec-^ 
< tades, what paitictf what oontrivances^ to conquer fa* 

* thcr TifliCi that foe to the fair ? 1 fancy one mufl en^ 

* uuier C99tfidfirmhiemeut >n your London here« 

< Zfitf. Oh| we are in no didrefs for diverHons. We 

* have an opera. 

• Buck. Italien^ I fuppofe ; pitioahhy (hocking, <^;//- 

* manti Oh,' there is no fupporting their bi^ bh ^h •^•^• 
« AkmmDieul Ab, cbafe briilant fohil^ 

^BriOmifiki!. 

• A't-OH jamah veu ton fared f 

* There's muiic and melody^' 

• Lnc. What a fop? 

* Buck* But pipceedt ffta pnncejfc. 
' Luc. Oh, then we have plays* 

« Buck. Olmt I deny, child. 

*' Luc. No plays! 

' Buck. No. 

' Z»r* The afTertion i» a little whtmfical. 

* Buck. A.y, that may be ; you have here dramat'V 
' things, £uvical in their coinpofition> and ridiculous in 
'their reprefentation. 

' LuCm Sir, I own myfclf unequal to the controverfy; 

' but furdy ^akefpear My Lord, this fubjedl calls 

*!^Km joii for Its defence. 

^ Crab. I know from what fouittam this fool has drawn 
'Us remarks; the author of the Chinefe Orphan, in the 
'pre&ce to which Mr Voltaire calls the pnncipal works^ 
' of Shakefpeare monilrous farces. 

• L. yebn. Mr Crab is right, Madam. Mr Voltaire 
*has ftigmatized with a very unjuil and a very invidious 
'appellation the pnndpal works of that great mailer of 
'the paflions ; and his apparent motive renders him the 

* more inexcnfable. 

.• Lmc. What could it be, jny Lord? 

• L. yohn, The preventing his countrymen from be- 
'coming acquainted with our author, that he might 

• be at liberty to pilfer from him with the greater fccu- 
•rity.. 

♦Z^r.' Ungenerous, indeed! 

* Vitck* VSfAA^c defamation. 
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* Luc* And a8 to the exhibition, I have been taii^ 

* to believe, that for a natural pathetici and a fpirit 
^ cxpreflipn, no people upon earth 

* Suck* You are imposed upon, child ; the Lequej 
^ the Lanoutf the Grandval^ the Dutncml^ the GauJ 
< what dignity, what allien ! But, a propos^ I have n 

* felf wrote a tragedy in French. 

* Luc. Indeed ! 

* Buck. En verite^ upon Voltaire's plan. 

< Crab. That mud be a precious pieee of work. 

* Buck. It is r\ow in repetition at the French come 

* Grandval and La GaufTen perform the principal pai 

* Oh, Ivhat an eclat ! What a burft will it make in ' 

* parterre, when the king of Ananamaboe refufes the p 

< fon of the princcfs of Cochineal! ^ 

* Luc* Do you remember the paffage? 

^ Buck Entire; and I believe I can convey it in tl: 

* manner. 

< Luc. That will be delightful. 

< Buck, And firft the king. • 

* Ma chere princeffet je vous aimc, c^ft vrai ; • 
« De ma femme vous poriez Us charmants ai trail 

* Mais ce rCeJi pas hone it e pour un bomme tel que « 

* De t romper ma femme ^ ou de rpmpre mafii. 
. • Luc. Inimitable! 

* Buck. Now the priiicefs ; (he is, as you may fupp 

< in extreme drftrefs. 

* Luc. No doubt. 

* Buck. Mon grand roy, mon cher adorable ^ 

* Jyez pitte de tnoi; jefuis inconfolable. 

* [Then he 'turns his back upon her, at which (hei 

* fury,] 

* MonJirCy ingrat^ affreuXf horrible f funefte^ 

* Oh que je vous alme^ ah que je vous detefle! 

* [Then he,] 

* Penfcz vouZf Madame f ^ me donner la hi^ 

* Fdtre halne^ v6tre amour^ font let mcm^s chcfi 

* vioi. 

* Luc. Bravo! 

* L. John. Bravo,' bravo! 

* Buck. Ay, there's paflion: and poetry, i and rca 
« and rhime. Qh how I detcft blood and blaok.vtr 

-«Tl 



RETURNED FROM PARIS. 117 

< There is fomething fo fofti fo moficali and fo natural, 

* in the rich rhimes of the theatre Francois I 

^ L. Jebn. I did not know Sir Charles was fo totally 

* devoted to the belles lettres* 

' Buck. Oh, entirely. 'Tis the ton, the ta(le. I am 

* every night at the Caffe * Procope; and had not I had 

< the misfortane to be bom in this curft country, I make 

< no doubt but you would have feen my name among the 
' foremofl of the French academy. 

* Crab. I (hould think you might eafily get over that 

< difficulty, if you will be but fo obliging as publicly to 

* renounce us. I dare enagage not one of your couutry- 

* men (hall contradi6k .or claim you. 

* Buck. No !— Impoffible. From the barbarity of my 

* education, I muft ever be taken for un Anglois. 

« Crab. Never. 
■* Buck. En veriti? 

* Crab. En verite. 

* Buck. You flatter me. 

* Crab. But common juilice. 

* Mac. Nay, Maiiler Crab is in the right j for I have 

* often heard the French themfelves fay. Is it pofiible 
< that gentleman can be Britifh? 

* Buck. Obliging creatures! And you all concur with 
•them? 

* Crab* Entirely. 

* Luc* Entirely. 

* X. Jobn. Entirely. , 

* Buck. How happy you make me I' 

Crab. Egregious puppy! But we lofe time. A truce 
to this trumpery. You have read your father's will? 

Buck. No; I read no Engliih. When Mac has turnM 
it into French, I may run over the items. 

Crab. I have told you the part that concerns the girL 
And as your declaration upon it will difcharge me, I 
leave you to what you will call an ccclairciffement. Come, 
my Lord. 

Buck. Nay, but Monlieur Crab, mi Lor, Mac. 

Crak. Along with us. \^Exit Crab and L. John. 

Buck. A comfortable fcrape i am in! What the deuce 

.am 
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•m I to ^oi In the laaguage of the place, I am to ma 
love, I fuppofe. A pretty ^mpioyment! 

Luc. I nncy my hero is a Ikde puztkd with, hia pa 
But, now for it. 

Suck A queer creature, that Crab, ma fetite, Bi 
i prtf^ How d'you like my Lord? 

Zrtfr. He feems to hare good fenie and good bree 
ing. 

Buck. Pas trop. But don't you think he has fom 
thing of a foreign kind of air about him? 

Luc. Foreign! 

Buck. Ay, fomething fo Engliih in his manner? 

Luc. Foreign and Englifh! I don't comprehend yo 

Buck. Why that is, he has not the eafe, the jc nefg 
quoi^ the ben tort.^^ln a word, he does not refemble n 

DOW. 

Luc. Not in the leaft* 

Buck. Ah, I thought fo. He is to be pity'd, po 
devil; he can't help it. But, entre nous, ma chercj tl 
fellow has a fortune. 

Luc. How does that concern me^ Sir ChaHes ? 

Bttck. Why, je penfe^ ma reine^ that your eyes ha^ 
done execution there* ' 

Luc. My eyes execution! 

Buck. Ay, child, is there any thing fo extraordinai 
in that? Ma fit, I thought by the vivacity of his pimf 
that he had already fummon'd the garrSbn to furrex 
dcr. 

Luc. To carry on the alhifion, I believe my Lord 
too good a commander to commence a fruitlefs fleg< 
He couM not but know the condition of the town. 

Buck. Condition! Explain, ma chere. 

Luc. I was in hopes youf interview with Mr Crab ha 
made that unnecefiary. 

Buck. Oh, ay, I do recoUeft fomething 6f a ri<JEcp 
kms artide about marriage in a wilL But v^at a pk 
againft the peace of two poor people I Well, the malic 
of fome men it aniaeing! Not contented with idoing a 
the mifchief they can m their Kfc, tSiey are fbr eiltail 
ing dieir nMtkvolence, like their eftates^ to kteft poftc 
riiy. 
Jmc* Yow ooptcpi p t of m^ Sir Charks, I rccaite a 
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t compliment. But the infioke obligations I owe to the 
man' who had the misfortune to call you fon, compel me 
to infifty that, in my prefcnce at leaft^ no indignity be 
offered to his memory. 

Buck. Heyday? What, in heroics, wa rehu? 

Luc. Ungrateftilf unfilial wretch ! fo foon to trample 
on his afliesy the greateft load of whofe fond heart, in his 
laft hour, were his fears for thy future welfare. 

Buck. Ma fiu ^Ue {ftfilhy (he is mad, fans doute* 

Luc, But I am to blame. Can he who breaks through 
one facred relation regard another? Can the monfter 
who is corrupt enough to contemn the place of his birth, 
reverence thofe who gave him being? — Impoflible. 

BueL Ah, a pretty monologue, a fine foliloquy this^ 

Lne. Contemptible ! But I am cool. 

l^uckm I am mighty glad of it. Now we /hall under* 
ftand one Another, I hope. 

Luc, We do underftand one another. You have al- 
ready been kind enough to refufe me. Nothing is want- 
ing but a formal rge6Uon under youv hand, and fo coi>» 
dudes our acquaintance. 

Buck, V^uj allez trap vite ; you are too quick, ma 
^ere. If I recoQefk, the confequence of this rejc&ion 
11 my paying yoa twenty thoufand pounds. 

Lue*. True. 

Buck, Now, that have not I the leaft inclination to do. 

Luc, No, Sir? Why you own that marriage— 

Buck* Is my averfion. VU give you that under my 
hiid» if you pleafe; but I have a prodigious love for the 
Louis. 

Luc. Oh, we'll fooB fettle that difpute; the law— 

Buck. But, hold, ma reine, I don't find that my pro- 
vident £ither has precifcly determined the time of this 
coiofortable conjunction. So, tho* I am condemned, the 
^y of £xecutioa is not fixed. 

Luc, Sir! 

Buckm I fay, my foul, there goes no more to your dy- 
ing a maid than my living a bachelor. 

Luc, O, Sir, I fliall find a remedy. 

Buck, But now foppofe, tad Mie, I have found one to 
yoarhandi 

Luc. 
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Luc» As how? Name one. 

BucL I'll name two. And firfl:, moh en/ant^ tho^ ] 
have an irrefiftible antipathy to the conjugal knot, yet ] 
am by no means blind to your perfonal charms ; in th< 
poffefiibn of which, if you pleafe to place me, not onb 
the aforefaid twenty thoufand pounds, but the whole terr 
of your devoted fhall fall at your ' 

Luc> Grant me patience ! 

Buck, Indeed you want it, my dear. But if yoi 
flounce, I fly. 
• Luc> Quick, Sir, your other. For this is— 

BucL I grant, not quite fo fafliionable as my othei 
It is then, in a word, that you would let this lubbexi 
lord make you a lady, and appoint me hia afliftant, hi 
private friend, his cj/ijbei. And as we are to be join 
partakers of your perfon^ let us be equal fharers in you 
fortune, mp: hells* 

X-uC' Tiioumean, abjeft, mercenary thing: Thy mi 
ftrefs I Gracious heaven ! Univerfal empire (hou'd no 
brifofiT'roe to be thy bride. And what apology, what ex 
€u(e, cou'd a woman of the leafl: fenfe or fpirit make fia 
fo unnatural a connection! 

Buck, Fort bisn! 

Luc. Where are thy attradions ? Canft thou be wea] 
enouglf to fuppofe thy frippery drefs, thy affefUtioi) 
thy grimace, cou'd influence beyond the holders of a bro 
thel? 

Buck. Trhhien! 

Luc. And what are thy improvements ? Thy air is 
copy from thy barber : for thy drefs, thou art indebtc 
to thy taylor. Thou haft loft thynative language, an 
brought home none in exchange for it. 

Buck, Extriniement lien! 

Luc, Had not thy vanity fo foon expofed thy villan] 
I might, in reverence to that name to which thou ait 
difgrace, have taken a wretched chance with thee fc 
life. 

Buck. I am obliged to you 'for that ; and ar prctt 
pacific partner I (hou'd have had.' Why, look'ee chik 
you have been, to be fure, very eloquent, and upon tl: 
whole not imentertainings tho' \ij the bye, you have fo] 
got in your catalogue one of my foreign acquifltions 

c'ej 
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^ifi-h'dire^ that I can,- with a mpft intrepid fang froicfw 
without a fingle emotion, fupport all this itorm ot n:malQ 
fury. But, adieUi ma bdle ; and when a cool hour of 
reflefUon ha< made you feafible of the propriety of my 
propofalii I ihall ezpedt the honour of a caid. 

[^Exit Buck. 
< Luc* Be gone for ever. 

* Buck, Pour j annals! 'Fore gad>{tie would make an ad- 
< mirable a^ce. If I once get her to Paris, (he Hiall 
* play a part in my piece. \_ExU* 

Luc. I am afham'd this thing has had the power to 
move me thus. Who waits there? Defirc Mr Crab 
Enter Lord John and Crab. 
Z. ^ohn. We have been unwillingly. Madam, filent 
witneiies to this fhameful fcene. I blu(h that a creature, 
who wears the outward mark of humanity, fhou'd be in 
his morals fo much below — 

Crab. Pry'thee why didft thou ndt call thy maids, and 
tofs the booby in a blanket? 

L* John. If I might be permitted, Madam, to con- 
clude what I intended faying, when interrupted by Mr 
Crabr— 

Luc, My Lord, don't think me guilty of affe^lation. 
I believe I guefs at your generous defign: but my tem- 
per is really fo ruffled; befldes, I am meditating a piece 
of female revenge on this coxcomb. 
Z. ^oJ!}n. Dear Madam, can I aflifl? 
Luc» Only by defiring my maid to bring hither the 
tea. — My Lord, I am confounded at the liberty, but— 
L. jfohn. No apology. You honour me. Madam. 

Crah. And pry'thee, wench, what Is thy fcheme? 

Luc. Oh, a very harmlefs one, I promife you. 

Crahm Zounds, I am forry for it. I long to fee the 
puppy feverdy punifh'd, methinks. 

Luc. Sir Charles, I fancy, can't be yet got out of tie 
houfe. Will you defire him to ilep hither? 

Crah. PI} bring him. 

Luc. No, I wiih to have him alone. 

Crah. Why then I'll fend him. [^x//J 

Enter Lettice, 

Luc, Flacp thefe things on the table, a chair on each 
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fide: very welL Do fou keep within call. But ka 
he is here« Leave me, Lettice. [^£xit Lett 

£nUr Buck. 

Buck. SOf (oj I thought (he woU'd come to ; bat 
confefs, not altogether fo foon. £6 bien^ ma Mle^ 
me ready to receive your •commands, 

Luc. Pray be feated. Sir Charles. I am ainlid 
natural warmth of my temper might have hurry 'd me 
to fome expreflioBs not altogether fo fuitable* 

Buck. Ah, bagatelle. Name it not. 

Lue. Will you drink Jtea, Sirf 

Buik. V-ohntiers. This tea is a pretty innocent Ii 
oi beverage; I wonder the French don't take it. 11 
fome thoughts of giving it a fafhion next winter. 

Luc, That will be very obliging, it is of extreme 
tice to the ladies this iide the water, you know. 

Buck. True, it promotes parties, and infuics a kii» 
^irit into converfation, ' that — 

* Luc. En voulez'vouf encore? 

* Buck, ye vous rends tnilU graces. ^^^^Vit what hat 
cafioned me, ma teinei the honour of your meflage 
Mr Crab? 

Luc^ The favours I have received from your fam 
Sir Charles, I thought, demanded from me, at my q 
ting yoUr houfe, a more decent and ceremonious ac 
than our laft interview wouM admit of. 

Buck, Is that all, ma ckere ? I thought your fii 
heart had at laft relented. Well, ma reine, adieu. 

• Luc. Can you then leave me? 
Buck. The fates will have it fo. 

• Luc, Go then, perfidious traitor, be ffone ; 11 
thiseonfoktion however, that if I cannot legally po: 
you, no other woman (hall. 

Buck. Hey, how, what! 

Luc. And tho* the pleafure of living with yoi 
€eny'd mcj ki our deaths, at leaft, we (hall foon b 
fiited. 

Buck. Soon be-unitcd in death! When, child? 

Luc. Within this hour. 

Buck. Which way^ 

Luc. The fatal draught's already at my heart. I 
It here; it nftw tfero* every pore. Paftgs-, pangs, hi 

teral 



JtETORN'D FROM PARIS. ijj 

tenble! The tea we drank, urg'd by defpair and lov^— 
Oh! 

Buck. WdL 

I4MC, I poifon'd. 

Buck. The devil! 

Luc. And as my generoits heart trou*d have (har'd all 
with you» I gave jou half. 

Buck* Ohy curie your generofity ! 

Luc. Indulge me in the cold comfort of a laft em* 
brace. 

Buck, Einbrace ! O confound you ! But it may'nt be 

loo late. Macrutheny Jonquil, phyficianfly apothecaries^ 

oil and aatidotet. Oh I ^e mcurif /c mcu^s ! Ab^ la 

dkhUJfe! [£xi/Buck. 

Enter Lord John and Crab. 

Crab, A brave wench. I con'd kifs thee for this con* 
Irivaace. 

L. John, lie really dcferves it alL 

Crab, Deferves it ! Hang him. But the fenfible re^ 
lentment of this girl has almoil reconciled me to the; 

world again. But ftay* let us fee Can't we make a 

futher ufe of the puppy's punijfhment? I fuppofe vre may 
wry (afely depend on your -contempt of him r 

Luc, Moil fecurely. 
• Crab. And this young thing here has been breathing 
]paflions and proteftations. But I'll take care my gid 
Uiin't go a beggar to any man's bed. We muft have this 
twenty thoufand pounds Lucy. 

L, John. I regaid it not. Let me be happy, and let 
kim be^ — 

Craih. PHia, don't fcorch me with thy flames. Re* 
jiETve your raptures : or, if they mud have vent, retire 
into that room vrhilli 1 go plague the puppy. 

[Exit Crab ^ne njia^y Lucy and Lord John amther. 

ScENB changes^ and difcoverj Buck, Macruthen, Jonquil^ 

Beamoifl^ La Loire, Surgeon. Buck in a cap and 

night'geyn. 

Bur* This copious phlebotomy will abate the inflani* 
maation ; and if the fix bhfters on your head and back rifct 
why there may be hopes. 

Buck. Cold comfort. I bum, I burn, I bum-*Ah^ 
ttere's % flioet« And now again^ t freeze. 

VoLiIIL M Ma. 



134- THE ENGLISHMAN 

Mac* Ay, they arc aw fymptoms of a ftrong poi* 
fon. 

Buck* Oh, I am on the rack. 

Mac* Oh, if it be got to the vitals, a fig for aw an- 
tidotes. 

Enter Crab. 

Crah Wliere is this mifcrable devil? What, is he alive 

ftill? 

Mac. In gude troth, and that's aw. 

Buck* Oh! 

Crah* So, you have made a pretty piece of work on*t, 
young man ! 

Buckl O what cou'd provoke me to return from Pa* 
ris! 

Crab* Had you never been there, this cou'd not have 
happened. 

* Enter Racket and Tallyhoe. 

* Rack. Where is he?— He's a dead man, his eyes are 
« iix'd already. 

^ Buck. Oh! 

« Tally* Who poifon'd kirn. Racket? 

< Rack* Gad I don't know. His French cook, I 
* reckon.* 

Crah* Were there a poflibility of thy reformation, I 
have yet a fecret to reftore thee. 

Buck* Oh give it, give it! 

Crah*^Q\, fo fall. It muft be on good conditions. 

Buck* Name 'em. Take my eftate, my — fave but my 
life, take all. 

Crah* Firft, then, renounce thy right to that ladyy 
whofe juft refentment has drawn this punifhment upon 
thee, and in which (he is an unhappy partaker. 

Buck* I renounce her from my foul. 

Crah* To this declaration you are witneffes. Next^ ^ 
your tawdry trappings, your foreign foppery, your" 
waihes, paints, pomades, niuO: blaze before your door. 

Buck. What, all? 

Crah. All; not a rag (hall be referv'd. The execution 
of this part of your fentence ftiall be ailign'd to yottr old 
friends here. 

Buck. Well, take *em. 

< Tally, Huzzah! come Rackety let's rummage/ 

- Crgih 
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Crab, Andy laftly. 111 have thefe exotic attendants^ 
thefe inftruments of your luxury, thefe pandars to your 
pride, pack'd in the firft cart, and fent poft to the place 
firom whence they came. 
• Buck. Spare me but La Jonquil. 

Crab. Not an inflant. The importation of thefe pup- 
pies makes a part of the politics of your old friends the 
French ; unable to refift you whilft you retain your an- 
cient roughnefs, they have recourfe to thefe minions, who 
would firft by unmanly means fap and foften all your na- 
tive fpirit, and then deliver you an eafy prey to their em- 
ployers. 
Buck. Since then it muft be fo, adieu La Jonquil. 

{^Exeunt Servants, 
Crab. And now to the remedy. Come forth, Lu- 
cii)da. 

Enter Lucinda and Lord John. 
Buck. Hey, why did (he not fwallow the poifop ? 
Crab* No"; nor you neither, you blockhead. 
Buck. Why, did not I leave you in pangs I 
Luc. Ay, put on. The tea was innocent, upon my 
honour. Sir Charles. But you allow me to be an excel- 
lent a£irice. 

• Enter Racket and Tallyhoe.' 
Buck. Oh, curfe your talents! 

Crab. This fellow's • public' renunciation has put 
your perfon and fortune in your own power: and if you 
were fincere in your declaration of being diredled by me, 
bcftow it there. 

Luc. As a proof of my fificerity, my Lord, receive 
it, 

L. John. With more tranfport than Sir Charles the 
news of his fafety. 

Luc. to Buck, You are not at prefent in a condition 
to take poffeffion of your poft. 

Buck. What? 

Luc. Oh, you recoUefl ; my lord's private friend ; 
kis affiftant, you know. 

Buck. Oh, oh! 

Mac. But, Sir Charles, as I find the affair of the poi* 
fon was but a joke, had na'ye better withdraw and tack 
•ffyoorUiilersJ 

M 2 Cra^» 



ij« THE ENGLISHMAN 

CriA. No> let 'em ftick. He wants 'em* And nov 
ODQchidcs my care- But before we dofe the fcene, re- 
ceive, young man, thit lad advice from the old friend of 
your father: As it it your happinefs to be bom a Bri» 
ton, let it be your boail ; know that the blcffingi of li- 
berty are your birth-right, which while you preferve^ 
other nations may envy or frar, but can never conquer or 
contemn you. JBelieve, that French frfhions are as ill 
fuitcd to the genius, a& their politics are pernicious to the 
peace oi your native land* 

A convert to thcfc facred truths, you'll find 
That poifon for ydur puninimeDt delign'd 
Will proye a wholefome medicine to your mind. 



EPILOGUE. 

Spoken by Mrs B £ LL A M Y- 

AMONG the arts to make a piece go down. 
And fix the fickle favour of the town; 
An Epilogue is. deemed the Aireft way 
To atone for all the errors of the pUy. 
7'hus, when pathetic drains have made yoa cry. 
In trips the comic mufe, and wipes your eye. 
With e^iial reafbn, when (he has nude you lau^b^ 
Melpomene 0u>uld fend you fniveiing o^; 
Ikit our bard, unequal ta the talk, 
RejeAs the dagger, and reuins the mafque; 
IFain would he fend you cheerful home to-nigbt. 
And harmless mirth by honeft means excite ; 
Scorning, with lufcious phrafe or double (cnfe» 
To raife a laughter at the fair's expence. ^ 

What method (halt we choofe your tafte Co hit ^ 
Will no one lend our bard a little wit jl 
Thank yc, kind fouls, Til take it from the pit. 
The piece concluded, and the curtain down, 
Up ftarts that fatal phalanx call'd The Town; 
In full a/Iembly weiglis our author's fate; 
And Surly thus commences the debate: 
** Pray, among friends, does not this poifaning fcCJiS 
The facrcd rights of tragedy profane I 
If farce may mimic thus her awful bowl; 
Oh fic, all wrong, ftark naught, upon xny foal !'* 

Tbea 
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Bock crief, ** Billy, ctn k be-in natare? 

le leaft^ikendi in a fingle 'feature/* 

»nl» l«or4 Jov&biiSv '* 'Tis a precious piece; 

MM «A f riiay nij^fat and hove a hiff :** 

it a permqaier aflenrt with joy, 

m'il affrgnte let Franc$is, eiti, htafoL 

1 diftrefs wAatf e^n tbc pott dof '^ 

! (cek for (belter when thcfe foei pftrfue? > .^ 

xs demand prote^ion, Sirt^ from you. 3 
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PROLOGUE, 

Upon the Revival of the Author's Farce* 

Spoken by Mrs CLIVE* 

AS when fome ancient, hofpitable feat, 
Where plenty oft has eiv'n the jovial treat, 
Where in full bowls each weurome guefi has drownM 
^li forrowing thought, while mirth and joy weHt roood; 
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Is by feme worthlefi wanton heir deftroyM, 

Its once ftili looms ^own a deferted void : 

Wkh ligbs, each neighbour Yiews the mournful place ; 

With fighs, each recoUe^ what once it was. 

So d<xs our wretched theatre appear ; 
For mirth and joy once kept their revels here. 
Here the beau-monde in crowds repair'd each day. 
And went well pleas'd and entertain*d away. 
While OldSeld here hath charmed the lid'niog age. 
And Wilks adorn'd, and Booth hath fiUM the ftage; 
Soft eunuchs warbled in fuccefslefs ftrain, 
Ao^ tumblers (bow'd their little tricks in vain: 
Thofe boxes (Hll the brighter circles were. 
Triumphant toafts receiv*d their homage there. 

But now, alas .' how aher'd is our caK ! 
I view with tears this poor deferred place ; 
None to our boxes now in pity dray. 
But poefs free o* th* houfe, and beaux who never pay* 
N« lor.ger now we fte our crowded door 
Send the late comer back again at four. 
At (even qow into our empty pit 
Drops from his counter fome old prudent^cit. 
Contented with twelve pennyworth of wit. 

Our author, of a sen*rous foul poHefsM, 
Hath kindly aim*d to mccour the diftrefs'd^ 
To-night what he (hall offer in our ca«fe 
Already hath been bleft with yoiir applauie; 
Yet this his mufe, maturer, hath revis*d. 
And added more to that which oncei^fo much you priz*<f* 
We fne, not mean to make a partial friend ; 
But without prejudice at lead attend. 
If we are dull, e*en eenfure ; but we trud 
Satire can ne'er difpleafe you when 'tis juft : 
Nor can we fear a brave, a gen'rous town 
Will join to crafh us, wheu we*re ahnoft down. 



ACT L 

S c E N E» Covent' Garden*^ 

MraHiGHMANy Lettice.. 

Mn HiCHBfAH. 

OH! Mrs Lettice ; is it you ? I am extremely glad 
to fee you; you arc the very perfon I would meet* 
Let. I am much at your fervice. Madam. 
Mrs High. 0\ Madam, I know very well' that; and 
it eY€ry.oa«'i fcnicc^ I diU^ fwc«r. that will pay for it: 
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but all the fenrlcci Madftfdy tkat I hate fsr 7QII, U to 

cany a mefi&ee to your mafter^^I defircy Madam, that 

11 would tell him from me, that he » a very great vil* 
ain ( and that I intreat him never to come near my doord; 
for if I find him within 'emi I will turn my niece out of 
them. 

Let. Truly, Madam, you muft fend this by another 
melTenger; but, pray* what has my mafter done, to de- 
ferve it (hou'd be f^pt at all? 

Mrs High, He has done nothing yet, I believe ; I 
thank heaven, and my own prudence; but I know what 
be wou'd do. 

Let. He wou'd do nothing but what becomes a gen- 
tleman, I am confident. 

Mrs High. Oh ! I dare fwear, Madam ; debauching a 
young lady is a6king like a very fine gentleman : *but I 
ihall keep my niece out of the hands of fiich fine geotlc- 
flien* 

Let. You wrong my matter, Madam, cryelly; I know 
Kis defigns on your niece are honourable. 

Mrs High. You know! 

Let, Yes, Madam.; no one knows my mafter^t heart 
better than I do : I am fure, were his defigns otherwife, 
I would not be acceffary to 'em ; I love your tiiece too 
much, Madam, to carry on an anK>ur in which (be (bou'd 
be a lofer : but as I know that my mafter itf heartily iii 
love with her, and that' ihe is heartily in lovc witK my 
mafier, and as I am certain they will be a very haroy 
couple, I will not leave one ftone unturned to bring them 
together. 

Mrs High. Rare impudence \ Hufiy, t have aBother 
match for ner, (he ^all marry Mr OldcaiUe. 

Let, Oh ! then I find it is you that have a difhonour- 
able de%Q on your niece. 

Mrs High. How, faucinefs! 

Let. Yes, Madam, marryirtg a young lady, who is in 
love with a young fellow, to an old one whom (he hates^ 
is the furcft way to brii|g akont I kmm what, tbat caa 
poffibly be taken. 

AIR L Setdier' Lmdefy. 
Whea a virgin in love with a brift jolly M» 

Yoa mutch v^ a fipwrk more fit ftr ber iMi 
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^18 18 pure, and as fure, and fecure as a gvnj 
The young loTer's baiinefs is happily done : 
Tho' it feems to her arms he takes the wrong rout^ 
Yet my life for a farthings 

Purfuing 

His wooing, 
The young fellow finds, tho' he go round about^ 

*Tia only to come 

The neareil way home. 

Mrs High. I can bear this no longer. I wou'd advifc 

you, Madam, and your mafter both, to keep from my 

loufe, or I fhall take meafures you won't like. \^Exit, 
Let, I defy you ! We have the (Irongeft party; and I 
' warrant we'll get the better of you. But here comes the 
young lady herfelf. 

Enter Charlotte. 

Char. So» Mrs Lettice! 

Let, 'Tis pity you had not come a little fooner. Ma- 
dam ; your aunt is but juft gone, and has left pofitive 
orders that jou •fliould make more frequent vifits at our 
houfe. 

Char, Indeed! 

Isei* Yes, Madam ; for (he has forbid my mafter ever 
▼ifiting at your's, and I knowjt will be impofUble for you 
to live without feeing him, 

Cbmrm I alTure youl Dq you think me fo foxid then? 

Lei. Do I ! I know you are ; you love nothing elfe, 
think of nothing elie all day; and, if yon will con^fs the 
truth, I dare lay a wager that you dream of nothing elfc 
an night. 

Char. Then to (how you, Madam, how well you know 
me — ^the devil take me — If you are not in the right. 

Let. Ah! MadBm, to a woman praclis'd in love, like 
ttie, there's no occafion for confeflion ; for my part, I 
don't want words to afTure mc of what the eyes tcU me. 
Oh! if the lovers wou'd but confult the eyes of their mi- 
ftrefles, we Ihou'd not have fuch fighiiig, languifhing^ 
and' defpalring as we have. 

AIR ir. BuJhofBwn. 
What need he trufl. your words precife^ 
Your feft defires dcnyinffj 
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When, oh ! he reads within your eyes 
. Your tender heart complying. 
Your tongue may cheat> 
And with deceit 
Your fofter wiftics cover; 
But oh ! your eyes 
Know no difguife^ 
Nor ever -cheat your lover. 
Enter Valentine. 
Val. My deareft Charlotte ! this is meeting my wiflici 
indeed; for I was coming to wait on you. 

Let. *Tis very lucky that you do meet her here, fo 
her houfe is forbidden ground ; you have feen the lafl o 
that, Mrs Highman fwears. 

Val, Ha ! not go where my dear Charlotte is ? whai 
danger cou'd deter me?" what difficulty prevent me? No 
cannon, nor plagues, nor all the mod frightful forms a 
death, fhould keep me from her arms. 

Char. Nay, by what. I can find, you are not to pu 
your valour to any proof; the danger is to be mine, 
W^ am to be turned out of doors if ever you are feen in thenr^ 
, again. 

VaL The apprehenfions of your danger wou'd, indeed^ 
put it to the fevereft proof: But why will my deareflS^ 
Charlotte continue in the houfe of one who threatens t 
turn her out of it ? why will (he not know another home^ 
one where (he would fiiid a prote6tor from every kind o4 
danger? 

.Char. How can you pretend to love me, Valentine^ 
and afk me that in our prefent defperate circumftances? 

Let» Nay, nay, don't accufe him wrongfully : I won't 
indeed infift that he gives you any great inftance of hi« 
prudence by it ; but I'll fwear it is a very ftrong one of his 
love, and fuch an inftance, as when a man has once (howoi 
no woman of any honefty, or honour, or gratitude, can 
refufe him any longer. For my part, if I had ever found 
a lover who had not wicked mercenary viewa upoa my 
fbrtunci I fhould have married himi whatever he had 
- been. 

Char. Thy fortune! 

Let. My fortune ! Yes, Madam, my fortune ; I was 
worth fifty-fix pounds before I put it into tfe lottery: 

What 
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What it will be now, I can't tell ; but you know, fomc- 
body muft get the great lot, and why not I ? 

VaL Oh, Charlotte 1 wou*d you had the fame fenti- 
ments with me ! for, by heavens ! I apprehend no dan- 
ger but that of lofing you; and, believe me, love will 
fufiiclently reward us for all the hazards we run on his 
account. 

AIR III. Fanny hlooming faity &c. 
Let bold ambition Ife 

Within the warnor's mind; 
Falfe honours let him buy, 

With daughter of mankind : 
To crowns a doubtful right. 

Lay thoufands in the grave ; ', 

While wretched armies fight 

Which mailer fhall enflave. 
Love took my heart with ftorm, 

Let him there rnle alone. 
In Charlotte's charming form, 

Still fitting on his throne : 
How will my foul rejoice. 

At his commands to fly; 
If fpoken in that voice. 

Or look'd from that dear eye ! 
To univerfal fway 

Love's title is the beft; 
Well, fhall we him obey 

Who makes his fubjefts bled? 
If heaven for human good 

Did empire firfl dengn. 
Love muft be underflood 

To rule by right divine. 

LeL Hid! hifl! get you both about yourbufinefsi 
Mr Oldcadle is jufb turn'd the corner, and if he fhou'd 
fee you together you are undone. [^Exeunt Valentine and 
Chaiiotte.j Now will I banter this old coxcomb fevere- 
ly ; for I.diink it is a mofl impertinent thing in thefe old 
fumblers to interpofe in' young people's fport. 

Enter OldcafUe. 
Old, Hem! hem! I profeis it is a very fevere eaflerly 

wiod| 
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wsnd; and if it was not to (lee a miftrefs, I believe 
(hould fcarce have ftirred al»ioad all day. 

Let* Mr OldcaiUey your very hnmble fervant« 

Old» Your humble fervant. Madam : I aik your par 
don ; but i profefs I have not the honour of knowin 
you. , 

Lei* Men of your figure. Sir, are known by more than 
they are themfelves able to remember; I am a poor hand^ 
maid of a young lady of your acquaintance, Mifs Char- 
lotte Highman. 

Old, Oh ! your very humble fervant. Madam. I hope 
your lady is well? 

Let. Hum! fo, fo: fhe fcnt me, Sir, of a linall mef- 
fage to you. 

Old, I am the happieft man in the world. 

Let. To dcfire a particular favour oi you. 

Old, She honours me with her commands. 

Let, She begs, if you have the lead affection for berj 
that fhe may never fee you here again. 

Old, What! what! 

Let, She is a very well-bred, civil, good^natur'd lady» 
^nd does not care to fend a rude meffage; therefore onl/ 
bids me tell you, fhe hates you, fcoms you, deteils you, 
more than any creature upon the earth ; that if you are 
refolv'd ^o marry, fhe wou'd recotamend to you a certain 
excellent dry nurfe, who might poffibly be brought by 
your money to do any thing but go to bed with you \ 
and lailly, fhe bids me tell you, in this cold weather, ne<* 
ver to go to bed without a good warm pofTett and never 
to lie without at leaft a pair of flannel-fhirts. 

Old, Hold your impertinent faucy tongue I 

Let, Nay, Sir, don't be angry with me, I only deliveir 
my meffage ; and that too in as civil and conc^fe a man- 
tier as pofiible. 

Old, Your miilrei^ is a pert young hufly, and I fliall tell 
her mother of her. 

Let, That will aeYcr do ; you had better truft to het 
0wn good nature. 'Tk I am your friend $ and if we can 
get over three little obflacles^ I don't ddlpair of marry* 
Iflg you to her yet. 

Old, What arc thofe obfiadet \ 

t Leh 
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Let* Wliy» Sir, there is in the firft pkce your great 
age; you are at leail fome fixty-tix. 

OU. 'Tift a lie; I want feTeral—-— months of it. 
. LeU If you did not, I think we may get over this : 
one half of your fortune makes a very fufficient amends 
iat your age. 

• Old. We (han't fall out about that. 
. LeU Welly Sir; then there is> in the fecond placet 
your terrible ungenteel air: this is a grand obftacle with 
ner, who is fo doatin^y fond of every thing that is 6ne 
mod foppiih ; and yet I think we may get over this tOo» 
l>y the other half of your fortune And now there re- 
mains but one, which, .if you can find any thing to fet 
afide» I believe I may promife you, you (hall have her ; 
and that is, Sir, that horrible &ce of your's, which it is 
impoilible for any one to fee without being frightcn'd. ' 

Old, Ye impudent baggage! I'll tell your miilrefs; 1*11 
inrve you turn'd off. 

Let. That will be well repaying me indeed^ for all the 
Unrices I have done you. 

Old. Services! 

Let* Services! Yes, Sir, ferviccs; and to let you fee I 
think you fit for a hufband, Til have you myfelf ! Who cait 
be more proper for a hufband, than a man of your age 
and tafte ? for I think you cou'd not have the confcicnce 
to live above a year, or a year and a half at moft: and I 
think a good plentiful jointure wou'd make amends for 
one's enduring you as long as that ; provided we live iit 
feparate parts of the houfe, and one had a good hand^ 
ibxne groom of the chambers to attend one« 

AIR IV. Harky harkj the cock crows. 

When a lover like you 
Does a woman purfue, 
She muft have little wit in her brain, Sir; 
If for better and worfe. 
She takes not the purfe, 
Alas, with her fighing poor fwain, Sir; 
Tho' hugg'd to her wiflies, 
Amidft empty difhes, 
. Vofc.III, N Much 
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Miieb honger her ilomach may pfove^ 

But a pocket of gM, 

Aa fttU aft 'twill hM, 
Wm iUU find her food for her kne, Si 



Old. You arc an impertinent, impudent haggm 
I have a mind to ■-■! am out of breath with ] 
and I Audi nbt recover it this half hour. 

* jEnter Lettice and Rakeit. 

* Lrt. A very pretty lover for a young lady ii 
^ MaA, Your Servant, Mrs Lettiee : Wliat have 

the great fquire OldcafUc been entertaining- one 
with ? 

* Let. With his paffion for your young miflref! 
tber her paffion for him. I' have been banteri; 
till he is in fuch a rage, that I adtually doubt \ 
he will beat, her or no. 

* Rak. Will you never leave off your frolica» i 
muft pay for them ? You have put him out of hi 
now will he go and put my lady out of humoi 
then we may be all beaten for aught I know. 

* Let. WeU« Sirrah; and do you think I had 
ther twenty fuch aa you (hou'd be beaten to deat 
my mafttr ffaou'd be robb'd of hia niiftrdb^ 

* Rak. Your humble fervant. Madam; you n 
take any gttat pains to convince me of your £ 
for yeur mafter. I believe he has more ntiihxfl 
what are in our houfe: but hang it, I am too p 
be jealous; and if he has done me the favour wi 
why, perhaps, I may return it one day with foi 
elfe. I am not the firil gentleman of the party-c 
regimcBt who has been even with his mafter. 

* Let. Not with fuch gentlemen as Mr Valenti, 
deed with your little pert fkipping beaux, I do^i' 
what may happen. Such mailers and their men 
ten both in drcfs and behaviour fo very like oi 
ther, that a woman may be innocently falfe, a 
ftake the one for the other. Nay, I don't kno< 
ther fuch a change as you mention may Bot be 
time^ for the letter. 



V 
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• A I R V. At donvn in a vteadcnv^ &c. 

* See John and his raafter as together they pafs, 
^ Or fee 'em admiring themfdvee in a glafs: 

' Each cocks fkroe his hat, each ftruts and looks big^ 

* Both hanc lace on their coat, and a bag to their wig : 
^ Both fwear,and both rattle, both game, and bothdrink; 

< Who neitlier can Mrrite, or can read, or e'er thii^. 

* Say then where the difference lies, if you can ; 

< Faith! widows, you'd give it on the fide of the man. 
^ Rak* Biit, my dear Lettice, I do not approve this 

* natch in our families. 

'Let. Whyfo? 

' Rtik. Yoa know how defperate his circuroflancee are^ 
' isd (he has no fortune. 

* Let. She hath indeed no fortune of her own; but her 

* aunt Highman is very rich, 

« RaL She will be little the better for't. 

* Let. Then there's the chance of both her brothers 
' deaths; beddes an uncle in Y^rkAiire, who hath but iive 
' children only, one of which hath never had the fmall" 
' pox : nay* there are not above fuLteen or feventeen be- 
^ tween her and an Irifh barony. 

* Ral. Ay, this lady wou'd make a fine fortune after 
/two or three good plagues. In fhort, I find there is 

* hut little hopes on our fide; and if there be no more on 

* your^s 

« ' Let. Oh, yes, there arc hopes enough on ours. 

* There are hopes of my young mailer's growing better, 

* for I am fure there is no pofiibility of his growing worfe* 
^ Hopes of my old mailer's (laying abroad; hopes of his 
' being drown'd if he attempts coming home ; hopes -of 

* the flars falling 

* Rak, Dear Mrs Lettice, do not jefl with fuch ierious 
' tbiogv as hunger and thirfl. Do you ferioufly think 

< that all your mailer's entertainments are at an end? 

* Let. "So far from it, that he is this day to give a 
' grand entertainment to your miilrefs, and about a dozeo 
' more gentlemen and ladies. 

* Rtk. My chops begin to water. 1 "find your mailer 

< is a very honefl fellow ; and it is pofiiUf may hold out 

* two or three weeks longer. 

^ Let* You are miHakeji, Sir, there will be fio danger 

N 2 * <i^ 
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< of bis giving any more entertainments; for there is a 
' certain gentleman calPd an upholfterer, who, the mo- 

* ment that the company is gone, is to make his entrance 
« into the houfcy and carry every thing out on't. 

* Rak. A very good way, faith^ of fumifliing a houfe 

* to receive a wife in ; your mafter has fet me a very good 

* pattern againfl you and I marry, Mrs Lettice. 

* Le^. Sauce-box! Do you think I'll have you? 

< R^L Unltfs I can p|fpvide better for myfelf» 

* Z^/, Well, that I am fond of thee I am certain ; and 

* what I am fond of I can't imagine, unlefs it be thy in* 

* vincible impudence. 

* Rai. Why, faith, I think I have the impudence of a 

* gentleman; and there is nothing better to (ucceed viritk 
^ the ladies* 

< A I R VI. 

< When modefty fues for a favour, 
' ' * What anfwers the politic lafs? 

< Letm That (his mightily likes his behaviour,. 

' And thinks in her heart he's an afs; 
* And thinks in her h(jart he*8,an afs. 

* Rak. But when bolder impudence rufhes, 

* And manfully feizes her charms; 

* Let. Lard! you're rude, Sir, (he cries; then Ae 

♦ blufhcs, 
*.And folds the brifk youth in her arms. 
♦ And folds, &c. ]^Exeunt^ 

Enter Valentine and Trick. 

VaU You fey I owe you 500 1. principjal aM iritc- 
Jftft. 

Trick. Yes, Sir; you will plcafeto caft it upyourfclf, 
rl^nd I believe our accomits will correfpond. 

VaL I'll take your word for it, Sir; and if you pleafe 
to let me have 500 more, I (hall owe you 1 000. 

Trick. Sir, the money was none of my ovn, I had it 
.from another \. and it muft be paid. Sir, he hath called 
It in. 

VaL He may call as long as he pleafes ; but till I call 
.it in, it will not (ignify much, Sir. I have thought of 
^n expedient: If the money you lent me was another's, 
ftnd he be impatient for it, you may pay him q% lay 
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me dovrn the other 50C9 and take the whole debt upon 
jrourfclf. 

THcL I am quite out of cafli. Sir, or you know you 
might command me$ jmd therefore I hope you will not 
put off the payment any longer. 

. ya/. I am extremely bufy to-day, and beg you would 
call another time. 

Trick, I have call'd fo often that I am quite weary 
of calling; and if I am not paid within thefe three ^&y9% 
I fhall fend a lawyer for my money ■ ■ ■ and fo your fer- 
irant. [£x/Vi. 

JEw/^rTrufty. * 

VaL So, honeffi Trufty, whatfuccefs? 

Trujfy. I went to the jeweller's with \ki% ring whicft 
your honour told me coft an hundred pound, but he re* 
fus'd to give me any more than fifty for it; fo I e'en took 
that. 

Val Vtrj wcU. 

T nifty* As for the old filver bowl which your father 
valued at ^Hrfcore pounds^ Mr Whiting faidy there waa- 
fomuch reckoned- for- the fafhion, and that it was fo old 
and ungenteel, that he offered me but twenty: but I 
knew your honour wanted money, and fo I took it. 

Vali Vtrj well. 

Trufly. Tlie gold repeating watch I carried to the 
maker, and told him he had received fifty odd guiiicaii 
for it two years ago : but he faid it was much the wurfc 
for wearing ; and that the nobility and gentry run fo 
much into pinchbeck, that he had not difpos'd of two- 
gold watches this month. • However,- he faid he would. 
give half; and I thought that better than nothing, fo L 
let him have it. 

- • 

VaU Very well. 

Trufty, But this was nothing to that, rogue in Mbn* 
mouth-ftreet, who ofFer'd me but 1 6l. for the two fuitai. 
of fine cloaths, that I. dare fwear flood your lionour in 
above 1 00 1. I flew into a great pafEon with hirh|. and 
^aye -brought them back again. 

Vail You fhou'd have taken the money. . 

Trufty* Que piece of furprifiiig good fort line was \\\i 
living of your medals, which as J! was jufl going to dif- 
TOfcof^.a gentlcinan whifper'd in my ear,' that a certain 
; . . N a • kv^^^v 



khigbty 4at won'cl be in iowii ki m foit&ight, 1lrila^^ grvft^ 
fix times as much for them. 

r^f. A fcHn^ht! what dF a ftrItkllgKt^ « feftni|g(it*» 
ftn age. I ^rcni'd not "gire a ifhifisn^ for th^ ret^rfioft of 
an euate fo long to come. Mete -give me vAmt mowef 
^11 hatre brotight, a^ 'gb atid •di^poife of the rdl imme- 
diately. , 

ITrufy. Bttt, Sir, 1 wifli yoW honMr wooM c«mfi^rr 
feir lAr port, I Aread my old mafter^ tomkig home; Had 
y^l £ri£edo€% tibti ^hat you wiHi^o any longer^ IttMHtik 

VaL Don't trouhlethyfetf about that; but go execute 
my commands. [ExA l^fdfty. 

AIR VII, £xct^7Me. 
Let mi^rs '^iih fonow to- jby 
Liay up for to morrow's array; 
Liike Tantalus thirty, who cravci^ 
Dl-hikiip to hts xhin m the wares. 
But fortune^ like wcoaea^ ^'^7 inay be kind^ 

And yield to your miadf 
To-morrow Ihe goes,. 
j Add OB others heftows 

Theblcffing. 
The Ibver who yields to tixe &ir one^s deliqf ^ 

Oftlofestiieday^ 
Then Ay ^^ ^^ anni^ 

For we are fure 
Of her dhafms 
When po£felfog. 

jEifttr St)rvant» 

Ser. Sir, a gentleman in mourning defires to fee yoftw 

Vai Show him in. [^//. Servant.^ Wou^d mydear 
Charlotte were hexe. 

JRnter Ship. 

Vol. Tour inoft obedient &rva)it. Sir; f hat« fiOt thlt 
kbhotur of ktfowitig you, Sir. 

Slap. I heUeve you do YA3t^ Sir; t sfic perdte, 4bift t 
haye a fmall writ againft you. 

^tf/. A wfit agamft me? 

Slaf. Don't bt wei^9 Sir^ it isokilyfor^itrifls^ Sir;: 
about 4&ol» 
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Vah What muft I d», Sirf 

Slap. Oh, Sir, whattercr you pl^afe; only pay the 
money, or give hail, which you pleafe. 

VaL I can ido nehher of them thi& inftant, and I ti^ 
fc& eccnpany every moment, i fnppofe, Srr, you'41 take 
my word tSl to-morrow momnig. 

S/af. Oh yes. Sir; wfth aU my heart. If you will be 
fo good as to ftep to my houfe hard by, you (hall be ex* 
tremdy weB m^d, and 11 take your wotd. 
_ V^kL Your houie! 'Sdeath you rBfcfd! 

^Ittp. Niay, Sir, 'A in tafn to buliy. 
• Vain Nafy, thfen !— — whoS there?-— my ferrante. 
\Enter Semirts.3 Here, iuck this fellow down ilairs. 

Sl^. This is a rcfcue, remember that — a refcue, Sirf. 
m have my lord ddef juflice^s warrant. 

\Slap it farced dffhy thefirvants. 
Efttvr Charlcytte. 

Char. Oh, Valentintl what's the matter? I am fright* 
en'd to deatJi. Swords drawn! Oh my heart ! you arc 
sot hmf ? 

Val. By none but you, my love \ I have no woundt 
but thofe you can rure^ • 

Char. Heav'n be prais'd ? But what was the occafioa 
ofthhhaftle? 

■ Vah Nothing, my dear, hut a coupk of ftncing ma* 
fcrt I happenM to turn about, and one of them cut 
me oil the back, that's aR. 

Cbar^ You fee the dangers T run on your account f 
ArouM my aunt know of my being here, 1 4haU be un* 
done for ever. Nay, and what the reft of the company 
wS iSiihk when "dxey feeixfe here before them, I dread 
to imagine. 

Val. Tou know you have it in your power to filence 
the tongues of the world whenever yon pleafe : and, oh 
Charlnttel I wifii you woidd this day confent to m^^ke 
this houfe your reputable home. 

Char. IVefs me not, Valentine : for, whatever be the 
confequence, if you {honld, I feel I "cannot deny you. 

AIR VIII. Sprw£^4 a^CQming* 
Virgin wary 
WM'd B€'«r mifcany^ 

11 



15* INTRIGUING CHAMBERMAl 

If lovers wou'd take a denial or two 
If he purfues her ilill» 
Can (he refufe him (Ull, 
What fhe herfelf hath a mind to do i 
I'aL Turtles, tho' with each other they i 
Shall be lefs confbant and fond than 
For April's foft fliowcrs. 
Nor June^a fweet flowers, 
In..{bftnef» and fweetnefs with thee < 
CBar. Turtlesj tho% &c. 
CSar, Cou'd I be aifured of your conilanc) 
find you always fond and endearing as now ; k 
it wouM not be in the power of fortune to ma] 
ferableu 

Fa/, If yon can place any confidence in vov 
l>ot how to bind myfelf failer to you than I ha^ 
ready; but you have abetter, which is in youi 
rit. Believe mc, Charlotte, men are more con 
you imagine. He that marries for money, j 
to the love of his wife's money ; he that n 
beauty, is commonly conftant while that bea 
and a love that's fix'd on merit, as mine, will b 
while that endures. 

Char. Well, we muft all run' a rllk, belie 
to the point of fortune, it is the lead of my 
A woman who can carry her prudence fo fa 
cjheats you when (he pretends to love. Love re 
in every bread it inhabits; and, in my opinion, 
amends for the abfence of Madam Prudence a 
train. 

ITat^ My deareft girl, thia night fhall make 
Air IX. Po/nvortb on the gree, 

Come, Charlotte, let's be gay, 
Let's enjoy ourfelves to-day; 
To-morrow's in the hands of the po 
To-day alone is our^s. 
Let fools- for wealth 
Spend time and health ; 
While we, more happy, try, 
. In each foft kifs, 
Tranfporting blifs, 
. • Wbidii treafures ne'er can buy. 
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Ciar%' I^et age grave leiTons preach 

'Gainil what fhe cannot reach; 

Let prudes condemn what they efleem ; 

AU fools our joys impeach*. 

BotJ^, Xetfool8> &c. 

A C T II. 

'Valentine and Company , feated as after dinner*, 

* Valentine. 

' f^ALIa in the dancers* I hope, ladies, your good- 

^ Vy nature will make you as kind to this part of the 

* eatertainment as it hath been to the other. 
' Mar, ye vous felicite de voire gout ravijfant^ Mon^ 

^Jeur Vakntine; mats aliens ! dancons now*?nefmes* 

* VaL My father arriv'd, fay you ? 
.* Let* Yes, Sir; and will be here inflantly. 

* Fal. Death and hell! What fhaU I do, Lettice? I 
^ muft truft to the contrivance of thy brain>, or I am un« 
*done. 

^Let, Well, I will do the beft lean for you ; in the 
*iacan time, be not chagrined; enjoy your friends, and 

* take DO notice of it. I will lie perdue for him, and meet 

* kirn at the door. Be fure to keep clofe garrifon ; and. 
' after I am gone out, open the doors to none. 

* VaL Send thee good luck, my beft wench. Come, 
' gentlemen and ladies, what fay you, are you for cards 
^orhazajxl? 

^ yilL Hazard, haz^ird! 

* Mar, Hazard I ma volx ejt tousjouri p9ur hazard! 

\_Exeunt* 

Enter Goodall, Lettice, and a Servant ^with a 

portmanteau* 
. (kod. This curfcd ftage- coach from Portfmouth hath 
fetigu'd me more than my voyage from the Cape of 
Good Hope : but, heaven be prais'd, 1 am once more ar- 
rived within fight of my own doors. I cannot help think-, 
wg how pleas'd my fon will be to fee me returned a full 
Jtxt fooner than my intention. ^ 

Let. He would be much more pleafcd to hear you 
▼W at, thje Cape of Good Hope yet. l^/fiden- 



i 
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Good. I hope I (hall find my poor boy at hom< 
fwear he will die with joy to fee me. 

Lit. I beliere he is half dead already ; but 

you, my good mailer, [/^^ilf.] Blcft me, wl 

fee? an apparition? 

Good, Lettice! 

Let. Is it my dear mafter Goodall return'd, 
the devil in his (hape? Is it you. Sir? Is it pofitr 
yourfelf? 

Good. Even fo. How do you do, Lettice? 

Let. Much at your honour's fervice. I am 
glad to fee your honour in fuch good heahh. V^ 
air of the Indies hath agreed vaftly with you. 
Sir, you ought to have ftay*d a litde longer ^cn 
Take of your health — and our quiet. 

Good. Well, but how docs my fon do; and h< 
he behaved himfelf in my abfence? I hope he hat 
great care of my afiairs. 

Let» V\\ anfwer for him, he hath put your ai 
to a condition that will fuiprife you, take my v 
it. 

Good, I warrant you he is every day in tht 
'Stocks have gone }uft as I imagined; and if he J 
my advice, he muft have amafied a vafl fum of n 

Let. Not a farthing. Sir. 

Good. How, how, how! 

Let. Sir, he ha^ paid it out as fait as it cam 

Good, How? 

Let. Put it out, I mean. Sir, to intereft, to 
Sir; why, our houfe hath been a perfe6i fair ei 
you went ; people coming for money every houi 
'day. 

Good, That's very well done ; and I long to 
dear boy. KnOck at the door. 

Let, He is not at home, Sir — and if you havi 

defirc to fee him 

Enter Security. 

Sec, Your fervant, Mrs Lettice. 

Let. Your fervant, Mr Security —Here^ a i 
a ufurer, who hath found a very proper time to 
I4s money in. 

Sec^ Do you knoW| Mrs Lettict, that I am ii 
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foilowiDg your maftcr day after day in this manner, with* 
out finding kim } and that, if he does not pay me to-day^ 
I (hall fue out an execution diredly. A thoufand poundi 
■lesfiun-— 

Good* What» what, what's this I hear! 

LeU 1*11 explain it to you by-and-by, Sir. 

Good. Does my fon owe you a thoufaod pounds? 

Sec: Your foo, Sir? 

Good. Yea, Sir; this woman's youn^ maftcr, who livei 
It that houfe, Mr Valentine Goodall, is my ion. 

Sec. Yes, Sir, he does ; and I am very glad you arc 
mumed to pay it me. 

Good. There go two words tho' to that bargain. 

Let. I believe, Sir, you wiH do it with a great deal oJF 
J07, when you know that his owing this money is purely 
iQ cSe& 01 his good condu^i. 

Good. Good condu£t! Owing money g^odconduA? 

Let. Yes, Sir : he hath bought a houfe of the pricf 
rf two thoufand pounds, which every one fays is worth 
•QIC than four; and this he could fiot have done with- 
Mt borrowing thie thou&nd pound. I am fure. Sir, I 
t&dhe, aad Trufty, ran all over the town to get the mo* 
BCfi that he might not lofe fo good a bargain. I her 
Heie there will iwt go many words to the payment on't 
loir. {^-^Jidft 

Good, I am oveijoy'd at my fon's behaviour— ^ Sir, 
)oa need give youifelf no pain about the money; return 
tSHBorrow morning, and you (hall receive it. 

StCm Sir, your word is fufficient for a much greater 
fiaa, and I am your very humble fervant. l£xit» 

Good. Well, but tell me a little. In what part of the 
toim hath my fon bought this houfe ? 

LeL In what part of the town ? 

Good. Yes; there are, you know, fome quarters better 
duu others*— — as for example, this here- 

Let. Well, and it is in this that it ilands. 

Good. What, not the great houfe yonder, is it ? 

Let. No, no, no; do you fee that houfe yonder 
where the windows feem to have been juft cleaned? 

Good. Yes. 

JUi. U 18 not that— — 'Suid a little beyond, you fee 

another 
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anotfier very large houfe, higher than any other i 
fquare. 
' Good. I do* 

Let. 3ut it is not that Take particular not 

the houfe oppofite to it^ a very handfomc houfe 
not? 

Good. YeSy indeed is it. 

Let. That is not the houfe— -But you may f 
with great gates before it, almofl oppofite to anoth( 
fronts a dreet, at the end of which ftands the houfe 
your fon hath bought. 

Good. There is no good houfe in that ftreet^ as 
member^ but Mrs liighman's. 

Let. That's the very houfe. 

Good. That's a very good bargain, indeed ; bui 
comes a woman in her circumftances to fell her hoi 

Let. It is impoifible. Sir, to account for peop] 
tions; befldes, (he is out of her fenfes. 

Good. Out of her fenfes ! 

Let. Yes, Sir ; her family hath taken out a co 
fion of lunacy againft her; and her fon, who is ; 
abandonM prodigal, hath fold all (he had for h 
Talue. 

Good. Son ! Why, flie w^is not marry'd when 1 
oway. 

Let. No, Sir 5 but, to the great furpnfe of ever 
and to the great fcandal of all our fex, there appea 
of a fudden a very lufty young fellow, of -the 1 
three- and twenty, whom ihc owned to have been b 
and that his father was a grenadier in the firil re{ 
of guards. 

Good. Oh, monftrous! 

Let^ Ah, Sir! if every child in this city knew h 
father; if children were to inherit only the efta 
thofe who begot them, it would <:aufe a great cor 
an inheritances. 

AIR X. Pierot^s dance. 

Were all the womens fecrets known, 
Did each father know his own. 
Many a fon now bred to trade. 
Then iiad 'fhin*d in rich brocade; 
I 
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Many citt 
Had been wits. 
In eftate, tho' not in fenfe; 
Many beaux 
Birth-day clothes 
Had not worn at cits expence : 
For did our women wife, indeed, 
pontrive no way to itiend the breed. 
Our fparks fuch pretity mailers grow. 
So fproce, fo taper, and fo low; 
From Britons tall, 
Our heroes (hall 
Be Lillipiitians alL 
Good. Well, but I ftand here talking too long; kttock 
It the door. 
Irf, Whatflianido! lJfid<i 

€rooJ, You feem In a conftefniftion ! No accident hath 
luppened to my foA, I hope^ 

Let. No, Sir, but 

Good. But? but wh&tl hath aayone robb'd me in my 
sibfence? 
Let. No, Sir! not abfolutely robbed you, Sir— What 

ftall I (ay ? 

Good. Explain yoUrfelH (peak. 
Let^ Oh, Sir! 1 can with-hold my tear* no longer.— 
Enter not, Ibefeech you. Sir, yourhoufe, Sir; your dear 
hodc, that you and I .and my poor young matter lov'd 
ib much, within thefe fix months. 
^^..What of my houfe, within tlicfc Cit months? 
Let. Hath been haunted. Sir, with the mod terrible 
;^»paritions that were ever heard or beheld ! You'd think 
the devil himfelf had taken pofTeirion of it. Nay, 1 be- 
lieve he hath too; all the wild noifes of the univerfe, the 
(queaking of pies, the grinding of knives, the whetting 
of fawSi the whittling of winds, the roaring of feas, the 
hooting of owls, the howling of wolves, the braying of 
aiTes, tibe (quailing of children, and the fcolding of wives, 
all put together, make not fo hideous a concert. This I 
mylelf have heard: nay, and I have feen fuch fights! one 
with about twenty heads, and a hundred eyes, and mouths^ 
and nofes in each. * 

Good. Hey day! the wench is mad. Stand from be- 
VoL. III. Q fov^ 
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fore the door: I'll fee whether the devil can keep me oiit 
from my own houfe. Haunted indeed! 

Let, Sir, I have a friendfhip for you, and you (hall not 
-go in. 

Good. How ! not go into my own houfe ? 

Let. No, Sir, not till the devil is driven out on't ; 
there are two pneiU at work upon him now. Hark, I 
think the devils are dancing. Nay, Sir, you may liften 
yourfelf and get in too, if you can. l^Laughing nvitkin. 

Good. Ha! by all that's gracious, 1 hear a noife. 

Let. I have nothing but his monilrous fuperflition to 
rely on. ^Shriek nut thin. 

Good* O heavens! what monilrous fqualling is that? 

Let. Why, Sir, I am furpiris'd you fhou'd think I 
"wou'd impofe upon you. I affurc you, your houfe is 
haunte4 by a whole legion of devils. Your whole fsunily 
Irath been drives out of it ; and this was one reafon why 
your fon bought Madam Highman's houfe» not being' 
able to live any longer in this. 

Good. I am in a ?old fweat ! What, my fon left this 
houfe ? 

Let. Oh! Sir, I am fure, had you known the terrors 
we underwent for a whole fortnight^ efpecially poor I,- 
Sir, who lay every night frightened with the ii^t of the 
mod monilrous large tilings, fearing every minute what 
tUey would do to me—- 

Good. Can all this be true, or are vou impoiing upon 
me ? I have indeed heard of fuch things as apparitions^ 
on juft.caufdi, and believe in them; but why they fhou'd 
haunt my houfe, I can't imagine. 

Let. Why, Sir, they tell me, before you bought the 
houfe, there was a murder committed in it. 

Good. I mud inquire into all thefe things. But, In the ; 
mean time, I miift fend this portmanteau to myXon's 
new houfe. 

* Let. No, Sir; that's a little improper at prefent. 

Good. What, is that houfe haunted \ hath the devil 
t^ken pofTcflion of that houfe too? 

Let. No, Sir ; but Madam Highmaa hath not jet 
quitte^i poiTeflion of it. I told you before, Sir, that flpc 
was out of her fepfes; and if any one does but piiemi^ . 

the 
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the &le of her houfe to her, it throws her into the mofi 
Tiolent conviilfions. 

Good* WeB> wellj I (hall know how to humour her 
snadnefs. 

J>/. I wifh) Sir, for a day or two—- 

Good. You throw me out of all manner of patience. I 
am refolv'd I will go thither this inftant. 

L^t* Here fhe is herfelf ; hut prav rememher the con- 
dition (he is in, and don't do any thuig to chagrin her. 

Enter Mrs Highman. 

Mrs High. What do I fee! Mr Goodall retiirn'd? 

L,et» Yes, Madam, it is him; hut alas! he's not him- 
fclf — ^he's dilEra&ed; his loiTes in his voyage have turn'd 
his brain, and he's become a downright lunatic. 

Mrs High. I am heartily concern 'd for his misfortune* 
FcKHT gentleman ! 

Let. Jf he fhou'd fpcak to you by chance, have no 
regard to what he fays; we are going to fliut him u|) in 
a mad-houfe with all expedition. 

Mrs High, [^/[fidc."} . tic hath a ftrange wandering in 
Jus countenance. 

Good* [JJde,"] HowmiferaUy (he is alter'di (he ha;h 
a terrible look with her eyes. 

Mrs High. Mr Goodall, your very humble fervant. 1 
am glad to fee you return'd, tho* I am £brry for yom- 
mitfbrtunc. 

Goodm I mnft have patience, and truft in heaven, and 
in the power of the priefts, who are now endeavouring 
to lay thefe wicked fpints with which my houfe is 
haunted. 

Mrj High. His houfe haunted ! poor man! But I mufl 
not contradi^ him; that wou'd make him worfe. 

Gcod. In the mean time, ^^8 Highman, I (liou'd be 
obliged to you, if you wou'd let me order my portmanteau 
to your houie. 

Mrs High. My houfe is at your fervice, and I dc(h'e 
you wou'd ufe it in the fame manner as your own. 

Good. 1 wou'd not, Madam, on any account infult your 
unfortunate condition— 'Lettice, this lady does not carry 
any marks of madnefs about her. 

Let. She hath fome lucid interrals,. Sir ; but her fit 
will fboA sctunu^ 

O 2 G.(^> 
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Good. I am extremely forry for your misfortune^ Mss 
Highmaiiy which indeed^ had 1 not been fo well aflVired 
of, I cou'd not have bcHey'd: but I have known fome m 
your way^ who, during the intervals of their fits» have 
talk'd very reafonably;, .therefore give me leave to afk you 
the caulSe of your phrenfy: for I much queftion, wheUier 
this commiflion of lunacy that has been taken out againfi: 
you be not without fufficient proof. 

Afrs Hhb* A commifiQon of lunacy againft me ! me I 
Good* iTetti'ce, I fee (he is worfe than I imaein'd. 
Mrs High. However, if you are not more mifchtcKout- 
than you at prefent feem, I think it is wrong In them to 
confine you in a mad»houfe* 

Good. Confine me! Ha, ha, haf This is turning ' die 
tables upon, me indeed ! But, Mrs Highman, I would 
jiot have you ^e uneafy that your houfe is fold : at leaft 
it is better for you that my £)n haa bought it than an- 
other; for you (hall have an apartment in it flilly in the 
fame manner as if it were ilill your own, and you were 
in your fenfes. 

Mrs High, What's all this? As if I was in my fcafeft! 
Let me teu you, Mr Goodall, you are a poor £ftra&cd 
vrrctch ; and ought to have an apartment in a dark room> 
and clean draw. 

Good. Since you come to that, Madam, I (hall (how 
you the nearefl way out of doors; and I eive you warn- 
ing to take away your things, for 1 ihall ful all the roomt 
with goods within thefe few days. 

Enter Slap, Conflable, and Ajpjlants. 
Slap. That^s the door, Mr Conftable." 
Let* What's to be done now, I wonder I 
Con. Open the door in the king's name, or I (hall 
break it open. 

Good. Who are you, Sir, in the devil's name? and 
what do you want in that houfe ? 

Slap* Sir, I have a prifoner there; and I ha?e mylord 
chief-juftice^s warrant againft him. 

Good. For what fum,Sir? Are you a jufticc of peace? 

Slap. I am one of his majefty's officers. Sir; and this 

day I arrcfted one Mr Valentine Goodall, who Eves in 

this houfe, for two hundred pounds ; his ferrants have 

itfcu'd 
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-re&a*3 Kim, and I hare a judge's warrant for the re- 
fcuc 

Gdod* What do I hear! But harkee, friend, that houfe 
that you are going to hreak open is haunted: and there 
is no one in it but a couple of prieils, who are hiying the 
devfl. 

Slap. I warrant you I lay the devil better than all the 
priefts in Europe. Come, Mr Conilable, do your o£fice. 
I have no time to lofe. Sir; I have feveral other writs to 
execute before night. 

' Let. 1 have defended my pafs as long as I can, and 
now I think 'tis no cowardice to ileal on. £Exit. 

Enter Colonel Bluff, * Monfieur le Marquis,' Slap^ 
Goodall, and Conftable. 

Coi* What, in the devil's name, is the meaning of this 
riot? What is the reafon, fcoundrels, that you dare difturb 
gentlemen who are getting as drunk as lords? 

Siaft* Sir, we have authority for what we do. 

CoL Damn your authority. Sir! if you don't go about 
your bufinefSf I (hall fhow you my authority, and fend 
you all to the deviL 

Si0p, It 19 he. - I have a warrant againil him too : I 
ivifli It was in my pocket. 

Con. Mr Slap, fhall we knock him down ? 

Sli^. 1 defire you wou'd give us leave to enter the 
koufe and fcize our prifoner. 

CoL- Not I, upon my honour. Sir. 

' Alon. ^ue veut due cette bruit quelle vilain Anglols! 
' quelle poufcon ventre bleu I aliens! Monfieur le ColoneU 
• aUonslfrappomP 

.Slap. If you oppofe us any longer, I ihall proceed to 
force. 

Col* If you love force, m (how you the way, you dogr. 

[Col. drives them off'. 

Good. I find I am di(lra£^ed, I am ftark raving mad; 
I am undone, ruin'd! cheated, impos'd on! but pleafe 
heav'n, I'll go fee what's in my houfe. 

Col. Hold, Sir; you muft not enter here. 

Good. Not enter into my own houfe. Sir? 
.. Coin No> Sir; if it bcyour's, youmuft not conjewith- 
iait 

• JifMi.. // nefaut pas entrer ici.\ 

O 3 GcoA* 
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GW. Gcntlemeny I only beg to^fpok ynth (be nui' 
fter of the houfc. 

CoL Sir, the mafter of the honfe defires to ipetk with 
no fuch fellows as you are; you are not fit company finr 
any of the gentlemen in this houCe. 

Goad* Sity the mafter of this houfe it my fbn« ■ 

Col. Sir, your mofk obedient humble fervaint ; I am 
overjoyed to fee you returned: * Give me leave. Sir, to in- 

* troduce you to this gentleman; Monfiewr k Marpus 

* ^ueiqui Chofcy It pere de Monjieur Vilemtine* 

* Men. Ahy Monfieur^ qaeje/tus ntvi de vout voirP 

Good. Gentlemen, your moft obedient humble £ef- 
vant. 

Col. Give me leave to teU yon. Sir, you have the ho* 
nour of being father to one of the iineft gentkinep of 
the age: a man fo accompLKh'd, {o well^breoy and fb ge- 
nerous, that I believe he never wouM part with a gneft 
while he had a (hilling in his pocket, nor indeed whue he 
could borrow one. 

Good* I believe it indeed^i. Str; theitibre youean't won- 
der if I am impatient to iee him. 

Ccl. B^ not in fuch bafte, dear Sir; I want to talk 
with you about your ailairs: I hope you him had good 
fuccefs in the Indies ; have cheated the company band- 
fomely; and made an immenfe fortune. 

Good. I have no reafon to complain. 

Col. I am glad on't. Sir; and fo will your fi>n» I daie 
fwear : and let me tell you, it will be very opportune, he 
began to want it. You can't imagine, Sir, what a fi/le 
life he has led fince you went away : it wou'd do yotur 
heart good if you was but to know what a^i equipage he 
has kept, what balls and entertainments he has madcf he 
is the talk of the whole town. Sir ; a niian wou'd work 
with pleafure for fuch a fon : he is a fellow with a foul, 
damn me ! your fortune won't be thrown away ujmd himf 
for get as much as you pleafe, my life he fp^nda every 
farthing. 

Good. 'Ptzjt gentlemen, let me fee thi# murade of a 
fon of mine. 

CoL That you (hou'd. Sir, long ago; Imt raStfi^ 8uv 
the houfe is a little out of order at prefent ; there k but 
one room furnifh'd in it, and that id fo full of ooaqwny, 

that 
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that I am afinud there wou*d be a finall deficiency oi 
chaiFBk You din't inutgine^ Sir, how opportune you are 
ccone ;*.thefe'wa8 not any one thing left in the houfe ta 
xmife.any Btoaey upon. 

Good, Wfaaty aU mf pidures gone? 

Co/. He- fold them nr% Srr; he was oblig'd to fell 
them for the delicacy of his tafte : he certainly is the mo- 
dcfteft young fellow in the world, and has complain'd to 
me a hundred times of the mdecent liberty painters take 
in expofing the breafts and limbs of women : you had in* 
deed. Sir,, a very fcandaloot collediion, and he was never 
cafy wiiile they were in the houfe. 

£nter Valentine. 

VmL My father retum'd! oh, let me throw myfelf at' 
bu feet ; and believe me, Sir, I am at once oveijoy'd and 
aiham'd to fee your face. 

CoL' I told you, Sir, he was one of the modeflefl young 
fidiowfr in England. 

Good. You may very well be afliam*d : but come, let 
nc fee the infide of my houfe; let me fee that both fides 
ef my walls are ftanding. 

yi/. Sir, I have a great deal of company within, of 
the firft fafhion, and beg you wou'd not expofe me be* 
finne them. - 

Good. Oh, Sirf I am their very humble fervant; I am 
infinitely bUig'd to all the perfons of fafhion, that they 
will fp.generoufly condefcend to eat a poor citizen out of 
bank and home. 

Co/. Hark ye, Val, fliaH we tofs this old fellow in a 
blanket? 

Fa/. Sir, I truft in your good nature acfd forgivenefsf 
and will wait on you in. 

Good. Oh, that ever I fhouM live to fee this day! 

* Mott* Pardie voila bomme extraordinaire* \Exeunt. 

* ScBirs^ A Dining-room. 

« Enter Lord Pride, Lord Pufi; &c. 

• Lp Priden I told you, my lord, it would never hold 
* long: when once the chariot difappcar'd, I thought the 

.^Idiuubcr -wou'd foon ibUow. 

' Mr. Puf. I help'd him ox» with a fmall lift the other 
f day al pM}uet« 
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* Li Pridii Did. you do any thing confideFable? 

* L. Puff, A mere trifle, my lord: it wou'd not have 
* been worth mentioning, if it had been of any. o^er ; 

< but I fancy, in his prefent circum&ance8» it cut pretty 

< deep* 

< L.- Pride. Damn me ! there's a pleafure in mining 

< thefe little mec^ani(:al rafcals, when they prefume to ri- 
^ * yal the extravagant expences of us men oi quality. 

* Z. Puff. That evei fuch plebeian icoundrelt» who ave 
. * oblig'd to pay their debts, (hou'd prefume to engage 

< with us men of quality, who are not!' 

Enter Goodall, Valentine, Charlotte, * Coloael, Marquis^' 
Lord Pride, Lord Puff, &c. 

VaL Gentlemen and ladies, my father being juft ar- 
riv'd from the Indies, deiires to make one of this good 
company. 

Good. My good lords, (that I may affront none by 
calling him beneath his title), I am highly fenfible of the 
great honour you do myfelf and my fon, by filling my 
poor houfe with your noble perfdns, and your noble per- 
fens with- my poor wine and provifions. I dare fwear you 
have been all highly inflrumental in the extravagancies of 
my fon ; for which I am very mudi oblig'd to you, and 
humbly hope that I ihall never fee him, or any of your 
faces again. 

Z. Puff. Brother Puff, what does the fdlow mean-2 

L, Puff. Curfe me if I know. 

Good. I am very glad that my fon hath ruined himfelf 

in fo good a conopany ; that when I difinherit him, he 

can't rail of being provided for. I promife myfelf that 

your intereft will help him to places and preferments in 

' abundance. 

L. Pride. Sir, any thing in my power, he may always 
command. 

L» Puff, Or mine. 

Z. Pride. But let me whifper a word in your ear— — — - 
Your fon is a very extravagant fellow. 

Good. That's very true. Sir; but 1 hope that yoowiH 
confider that you have aflifted him in it ; and therefore 
will help his necelfities with a brace of thouiaads* 

L. Pride. I don't underftand you. Sir. 

CQod. Why then, Sir, that you mayluadcrfUnd jnc, 

I 
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I muft tell you in plain words^ that he owes his ruin to 
entertaining fuch fine gentlemen as yourfelf. 

Zr. Pride. Me, Sir ! Rat me ! I would have you know, 
I think I do you too much honour in entering into your 
doors: but I am glad you have taught me at what di« 
ftance to keep fuch mechanics for the future. Come, Puffy 
let's to the opera. 1 fee, if a man hath not good Uood 
in his veins, riches won't teach him to behave like a gea- 
tleman. 

L. Puff. CanaiHe! lExeunt L. Pride and L. PuflF. 

Good. S'bodlikins ! I am in a rage that ever a fellow 
fiiou'd upbraid me with great blo<>d in his veins, when, 
odfheart ! the beft blood in his veins hath run thro' my 
bottles. 

< I Lady. My Lord Pride and my Lord Puff gone ! 

* Come, my dear, the aflembly is broke up ; let us make 

* hafte away, or we ihall be too late for any other. 

* 2 La(fy. With all my heart ; for I am heartily Tick 
< of this. 

* 3 Lady. Come, come, come; away, away! 

• \Exeunt ladies* 
' Mon. Attonsy quitions le lourgion. 

* CoL Sir. you are a fcrub; and if I had not a friend- 
' fliip for your fon, I'd (how you how you ought to treat 
^ people of fafliion. ^Exeunt CoL and Monfieur.* 

Char. Poor Valentine ! how tenderly I feel his misfor« 
tones! 

Good. Why don't you follow your companions, Sir? 

VaL Ah! Sir, I am fo fenfible of what I have done, 
that I could fly into a defart from the appreheniions of 
your juft wrath ; n^y, I will, unlefs you can forgive 
me* 

Good. Who are you. Madam, that ftay behind the reft 
of your company? There is no more mifchief to be done 
here, fo there is no more buiinefs for a fine lady. 

Char. Sir, I ftay to intreat you to forgive your poor 
unhappy fon, who will otherwife fink under the weight 
of your difpleafure. 

Good. Ah, Madam, if that be all the bufinefs, you 
may leave this houfe as foon as you pleafe; for him I am 
determin'd to turn diredly out on't. 

Char. Then, Sir, I am determin'd to go with him. 

Sc 
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Be comfertcdy Valentincy I have fome fortune whic 
aunt cannot prevent nie firom, and it: will make us 1 
for a while at leaft ; and I prefer a year, a mon 
day» with the man I lore, to a whole ftupid age wi 
him. 

yal O, my dear love ! and I prefer an "hour witl 
to all that heaven can give me. Ohi 1 am fo blcfl, 
fortune cannot make me miferable. 

AIR XL The lafs of Patios wiU. 
Thus when the tempeft high 

Roars dreadful from above, 
The conftant turtles fly 

Together to the grove : 
Each fpreads its tender wings. 

And hovers o'er its mate; 
They kiffty they cooe, and iing. 

And Ipve in fpite of fate* 

AIR XXL 
My tender heart me long begviKd^ 

i now firft my paffions prov'd i 
Had fortune on you ever Imil'd, 

I'd known not how I Ibv'd. 
Bafe paffions, like bafc metals, cold. 

With true may feem the fame; 
But. wou'dyou knew true leve and geld^ 

Still try them in the flame. 

, • . . .... 

Enter Cfldcaidle apd Mrs Highman*. 
^ Oi/. Here, Madam ; now you may truft your owi 
if yo\i won*t believe mine. 

Mrs High, What do I fee ! my niece in the ver 
of h^r betrayer, and his father an abetter of the 
ftice!— — Sir, give- me leave to tell you, your mad 
« p6or excnfe for this behaviour. 

. Good, Madam, I afk yonr pardon for what I f 
you to-day. I was imposed on by a vile wretch, > 
dare fwear, mifreprefented each of us to the oth 
-ftflur^ yop I am not mad, nor. do I believe you fo. 
Mrs High. Thou vile wretch, thou dlfhonoiir < 
£uttily! Etow doft thou dare to appear before my 

, Cf>(ir» Madam,.! have done nothing to be afhan 
and I dare appear befi)rc any one's face. 
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Good. Is this young lady a relation of your's? 
Mi^t High, She was, before your fon had accomplifli'd 
his bafe defigns upon her. 

Char* Madam, you injure him ; his defigns oa me have 
been ftill honourable ; nor hath he faid any thing which 
the moft virtuous ears might not have heard. 

Vai. To-morrow fhall filence your fufpicioas on that 
head. 

Mrs Higk Whatt Mr Goodally do you forgive your 
fon's extrvagancef 

Good. Is this lady your heirefs? 
Mrs High% I once intended her fo. 
Good. Why then. Madam, I like her generous paifion' 
^or my fon fo much, that if you will give her a fortune 
equal to what I (hall fettle on him, I (hall not prevent 
their happinefs. 

Mrs High. Won't you? and I fee (he is fo entirely his 
in her heart, that (ince he hath not dared to think di(ho- 
nourably of her, I ihall do all in my power to make it a 
bargain. 

Val. Eternal bleffings on you both! Now, my Char« 
lotte, I am blefs'd indeed* 
. Old. And pray, Madam, what's to become of me ? 

Mrs High, That, Sir, I cannot poffibly tell: you know 
I was your friend ; but my niece thought Et to difpofe 
of herfelf another way. 

Old. Your niece has behav'd like a— -Bodikins! I am 
in a paflion ; ^nd for her (ake^ I'll never make love to any 
woman again, I'm refolv'd* [Exit in a pet* 

Mrs High. No imprudent refolution. 
Good, I nope, Valentine^ you will make the only return 
to your power to my paternal tendemefs in forgiving you| 
and let the mifery you (b narrowly efcapeil from your for- 
mer extravagances he a warning to you for the future. 

VaL Sir, was tny gratitude to your great goodnefe in- 
fofficient to reclaiiti me, I am in no danger of engaging 
ia any vice whereby this lady might be a fufferer. 
Single, I'd fuffer late's fevereft dart 
Uamov'd; but who can bear the double fmart^ 
Whea forrow preys upon the fair one's heart! 

E PI- 
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Spoken by Mrs CLIVE. 

A Poet (hould, nulefs his fate be goeft. 
Write for each play two Epilogues at leaft ; 
For how to empty benches can we fay, 
•^ What meant this mighty crowding here to- day f ** 
Or flioQ d the pit with flattery be cram'd, 
How can we fpeak it, when the play is damn'd I 
Damn'd, did I fay ?-^>hc fnrely need not fear it ; 
His play is fa f e ■ when none will come to hear it* 
!Engli(h is now below this learned town ; 
NoBC but kalian warblers will go down. 
Tho* courts were more polite, tbe Engiifli ditty 
Cou*d heretofore at lead content the ctiy : 
That, for Italian now has let us drop ; 
And Dimi Cara rings thro' ev*ry (hop. 
What glorious thoughts muft all our neighbours -nourifli 
Of us, where rival operas can flourish ! 
llet France win all our towns we need not fear: 
But Italy will fend her fingers here; 
We cannot buy 'em at a price too dear. 
IM US receive them to our peaceful (hore. 
While io their own the angry cannons roar : 
Here they may fing in fafcty, we reward *em ; 
Here no Vifcontl threatens to bombard 'em. 

Orpheus drew (tones with his enchanting fang; 
Thefe can do more, they draw our gold along. 

■ But tho' our angry poets rail in fpite. 
Ladies, I own, I think your judgment right: 
Satire, perhaps, may wound fome pretty thing; 
Tkole fofft Italian warblers have no fting; 
Tho* your foft hearts. the tuneful charm may win, 
Tou're Aill iccure to find no harm within. 
Wifely from thefe rude places you abQain, 
MTbere iatire gives ihe wounded hearer pain. 
^Tis bard to pay them who our faults reveal, 
As boys are forc'd to buy tbe rods they feel. 
No, let 'em (tarve, who dare to lafh the age. 
And, as youVe left the pulpit, leave the Sage, 
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PRO I- O G U E. 

Spoken by Afr KING. 

lER, ia days of yore» from Spain or France 
jDcadroid rotcereTs; \itr mme Ramanct* 
taiii*< iAe ho* wayward CptWk (he caf>, 
Mvion ronfe in magic chain bound fad. 
fubUme did each fond lover woo, 
heroics ran qich billet doui : 
odi of chiTa&ry their fok delight, 
^a.qn^iddiftc^ft, eafh Twain a knight, 
ig^'t $tatira Oroondates fee, 
and tournatnjSnts, armMcap-a-pee. 
on milk-white palfrey, lance in hand, 
PXD^4rd her, pranicM about the land. 
fion^ IP <1U^* ^*^ Tword Ccrvant<;s drew, 
r Spani(h blade, Toledo true : 
rmaot and magic wand he broke— 

, genii, caftlcs -vanifh'd into fmoke* 

oir, tivs 4ear delight of later years, 
BBser rift«r of Romance, appears ; 
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Lfis folemn is her air, her drift the fame ; 
^nd Novtl her enchaatin'g, charming name. 
Romance might (Irikc our grave forefathers ponp^ 
But Sovel for dur buck and lively romp ! 
Caflandra'.' foiioj naw no longer read; 
See two neat pocket* volumes in their (lead I 
And then iojcntimcntal is the ftyle, 
So chafte, yct.fo bewitching all the while ! 
Plot and elopement, padion, rape, and rapture^ 
The total fam of ev'ry dear — dear-— chapter. 
"^is not alonej the fmall- talk and the fmart, 
*Tis novel mod beguiles the female heart. 
Mifs reads — (he md(»— (he (ighs — love deals upon her— 
And then— alas, poor girlf— ^ood night, poor honour J- 

«« • Thus of our Polly having lightly fpoke, 
** *Kolv Tor our author f--4>ut whhout a joke. 
** Thongh wits and journals, who ne>r fibb*d before, 
** -Have laid this banding at a certain door^ 
** Where, lying (lore ot fauhs, they*d fain heap more ; 
<< I now declare it as a ferious truth, 
« *Tis the fird folly of a fimple youth, 
.^' Caught an'd deluded by our harlot plays 
*' 'Then cru(h not in the (hell this infant Bayes; 
.** Exert your favour to a young beginner, 
^' Nor uie the (tripling like a battend finner.*' 



Bctvit, j^n Apartment in HoNEYCOMBfi'/ 1 

Polly, rt^ith a Book in her Hand, 

WELL faid, Sir George !— O the dear 
But fo « With thefe words the ci 

<* baronet [reading'] concluded his declaration < 

—So! ** But what heart can imagine, [i 

•*• what tongue defcribe, or what pen deline 
^^ amiable confufion of Emilia ?" — Well, nov 
— -** Reader, if thou art a courtly reader, t 
<• feen,' at polite tables, iced cream crlmfoned ' 
*< berries ; or, if thou art an uncourtly reader, t 
** feen the rofy-finger d morning dawning in th 
*' call."— Dawning in the golden caft ! — ^Vcr 



* Tliefe liaes were added by Mrtrarriek, os its being reported 
author of this ^iece ; and, hovfever humorou« Att^l PO«tkaL con 
^ttcr of fait as the dulleft profc. 
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— •* Thou hall fecn perhaps [^reading'] the artificial ver- 
^* milion on the checks of Cleora, ur the vermilion of 
<* nature on thofe of Sylvia ; thou hail fccfi^iu a word^ 
*^ the lovely face of Emilia was ovcrfpread with blufhes." 
——This is a moil beautiful paflage, 1 protcfl! Well, 
a novel for my money ! Lord, Lord, my ilupid papa 
has no tafle. He has no notion of humour and charac- 
ter, and the fcnfibility of delicate feeling, ^jiffe^edly^. 

And then mama But where was I i^Oh, here— 

" Overfpread with blufhcs, \feading\ Sir George^ 
'^ touched at her confufion, gently fcized her hand» 
" and foftly prefling it to his bofom, \aCting it as jht 
*' readj']f where the pulfes of his heart beat quicks 
^* throbbing with tumultuous pafliouy in a plaintive tone 
<< of voice breathed out. Will you not anfwer me, Emi- 

" lia?" Tender creature! *• She, half-raifing 

*• [reading and aOing\ her downcaft eyes, and half- 
■* iucliuing her averted head, faid in faultering accents 
•* -—Yes, Sir.'* — ^Well, now ! — " 1 hen gradually reco- 
<' vering, with ineffable fwectnefs fhe prepared to ad- 
" drefs him ; when Mrs Jenkins bounced into the room,^ 
** threw down a fet of china in her hurry, and flrewed 
** the floor with porcelain-fragments : then turning E* 
" milia round and round, whirled her out of the apart-^ 
f* ment in an inftant, and ftruck Sir George dumb with 
" adonifhmcRt at her appearance. She raved ; but the 
'' baronet refuming his accuflomed effrontery-— «*— 

Enter Nurfe. 

Oh, nurfe, I am glad to fee you i — Well, and how—* 

Nur, Well, chicken \ 

Pel. Tell me, tell me all this inftant. Did you fee 
bim \ Did you give him my letter \ Did he write ? Will 
Ik come ? Shall I fee him ? Have you got the anfwer in 
your pocket ? Have you— 

Nw. Bleffings on her, how her tongue runs ! 

PoL Nay, but come, dear nurfee, tell me, what did 
be fay? 

Nun Say ? why, he took the letter— 
. Pol. Well ! 

Nur. And kifs'd it a thouland times, and read it 3 
thon&nd times, and 

Pol, Oh channing ! 

P 3 ^«tf • 
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K'ur, And ran about the room, and bleft hii 
and, hcav'n prcferve us, curft hinifelf, and — ■ — 

PoL Very ffnc ! very fine I 

Nar. And vowed he was the moft yviftrable crc 
Upon earth, and the happieit m-^r in tb: vorld, an 

Pol. Prodigioufly fine! exciihnt! 11 y dear, 
niirfce ! \_KiJ/ing her.'\ Come, imVc m? the letter 

Nur. Letter, chicken! whatkltcr? 

Pol, The anfvfcr to mine. (Jome tiUTi ! [j 
titNtlj~\* 

Nur, I have no letter. He had riich n pfram\ 
write, by my troth I could not ftay f jr it. 

PgL Pfha! 

Nur. How foon you're affronted now ! He faic 
fend it fome time to-day, 

Pol. Send it fome time to*day !— -I wonder no^ 
ifinuJiHg\ how he will convey it. Will he fquee 
i>3 he did the lad, into the chicken -houfe in the ga 
Or will he write it in lemon -juice, and fend it 
book like blank paper? Or will he throw it int 
houfe inclofed in an orange ? Or will he- 



:-**■ 



Nur. Heavens blefs her, what a (harp wit (he 1: 

PoL I have not read fo many books for nothing 
vols, nurfee, novels ! A novel is the only thing to 
a girl life, and the way of the world, and elegan 
cicf , and love to tire end of the chapter. 

Nur. Yes, yes ; you are alway» reading your : 
llory-books ; the Ventures of Jack this, and the K 
of Betfy t'other, and Sir Humphry s, and women 
hard Chrillian names. You had better read your p 
book, chicken. 

Pol. Why fo I do ; but I'm reading this nov 
\_L^kin^ intd the hok,"] " She raved ; but the bai 
— 1 really think I love Mr Scribble as v/ell as 3 
did Sir George. — Do you think, nurfee, 1 Ihoid* 
had fuch a good notion of love fo early if i hr 
read novels ^ — Did not I make a conqucll of Mr S< 
in a fingle night at a dancing ? LUit wiy crofs paj 
hardly ever let me go out. — And then, I know '. 
well as if I had been in the bcau-mondc all my da;; 
can tell the nature of a mafquerade as well as if 
been at twenty. I long fqr a mobbing fcheine wi 
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Ubile in tlie two-fhilling gallery, 0r a biug party » 

: way out. of town in a poft-chaifcr-p^-t-And then I 

: fuck a head full of intrigues and coqtrivancei! Oh» 

eCy a novel is the only thing* 

^«r. Contrivancet i . ay, marry, you have need of 

rivances. Hecc ace^omr papa and mama fully re* 

:d to many .^^ ^^^f!!0M ^^ Ledger, Mr Simeon 

rjch.Jfiw's wife's ^nSifi^ I * and all the while your 

["runs upon nothing -but Nfr. Scribble^ 

oJ, A fi&Ue-ill^> end f^r Mr Ledger ! J tejl you 

t, Burfce, I'll Amfcry Mr SeribWe, and not marry 

Ledger^ whetjier papa and mama ehopii^ it or do.*-» 

I how do you think VU contrive it { 

vr* How^.i:hicken? 

'ol. Why, don't you know ? 

^ar. No, indeed. 

ol* And can't you guefs ? 

^vn No, by my troth, not I» 

b/. O Lord, 'tis the commomsft thing in the world 

intend to elope. 

^ar. £lope» chicken ! What'9 that' ? 

!fl/. Why, in the vulgar phrafe, run away-— that's 

^«r. Mercy on us ! Run away I 

'9L Yes, run away, to be fure. Why, there's no- 
g in that, you know. Every girl elopes when her 
nts are obftinate and ill-natur'd about marrying her^ 
as juft fo with Betfy Thompfon, and Sally Wilkiiis, 
Clarinda, and Leonora, in the Hiflory of Dick Care- 
and Julia in the Adventures of Tom Ramble, and 
others.-^Did not they all elope ? and fo will I too* 
ve aa much right to elope as they had ; for I have as 
h love« and as much fpirit, as the befl of them. 
^ar* Why, Mr Scribble's a fine man, to be fure, a 
leman every inch of him. 

W* So he is, a dear, charming man !— W^ill you 
e too* nurfee ? 
^UTm Not for the varfal world. Suppofc now, chic* 

, your papa and mama 

^cL What care I for papa and mama ? Have not they 
\ married and happy long enough ago ? and are they 
ftillcoazingy and fondling, and kHfing each other 
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ril the diy long ?•*— Where's my dear love, {mimict 
My beaaty 1 &y8 papa, hobbling along with his ci 
headed cane and his old gouty legs. Ah, my fwe 
my precious Mr Honeycombe, d'ye love your 
4fcar wife? fays mama; and then they fqueeze 
hard hands to each other, and their old eyes tw 
and they're as loving as Darby and Joan, — efpeci< 
mama has had a cordial or two Eh, nurfee ! 
Nur. Oh fie, chicken ! 

P«/. And then, pevhaps, in comes my utter avc 
Mr Ledger, with his news from the 'Change, an 
Change-alley wit; and his thirty per cent. \_Tnimk 
andftocks have riien one and a half and three-eig 
I'll tell you what, nurfee, they would make fine 
raders for a novel, all three of them. 

Nun Ah, you're a gracelefs bird \ — But I mi 
down ftairs, and watch if the coaft's dear, in cafe 
letter. 

• FoL Could not you go to Mr. Scribble's^ again 
it? 

Nur. Again, indeed, Mrs Hot-upon't \ 

PoL Do now, my dear nurfee, pray do \ and c 

the circulating library as you go along for the n 

this novel — the Hiftory of Sir George Trueman an 

jnilia — and tell the bookfeUer to be fore to fend m 

33ritiih Amazon, and Tom Faddk, and' the reft o: 

new novels this vrinter, as foon as ever they come c 

Nur. Ah, pife on your naughty novels, I fay. [ 

P$L Ay, go now, my dear nurfee, go ; ther 

^ood woman. — What an old fool it h\ with her pi 

it— and fie, chicken — and no, by my troth — [niii 

ing,"] Lord, what a ftrange houfe I live inh i 

foul in \lt except myfelf, but what are all queer ani 
quke (froU creaJtwes, There's papa and mama, am 

old foolifh nurfe {^Rc'enUr Nurfe mjitb a band-^ 

Oh, nurfee, what brings you back io foon ? What 
you got there ? 

Nur, Mrs- Commode's 'prentice is below, and 
brought home your new cap and ruiffes, chicken. 

PoL Let me fee— let me fee — ^opening the hot^^ \ 
I fwear this is a mi^ty pretty cap, a fweet pair ci 
ing lappets^! Aren't they, nurfee ?•— -Ha, what's 
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^lotking into the box."] — Oh charming ! a kttcr! did not 

I tdl you fo ? Let's fee. — ^let's fee (opening the 

letier hnfliiy^^it contains three or fiur Jheets) «• Joy of 

•* my foul only hope eternal blifs — [dipping in^ 

** to different piace:»2 The cruel blafts of coynefs and 
" difdain blow out the flame of love, but then the vir- 
** gin-breath of kindnefa and compafiion blows it in 
" again." — Prodigious pretty ! isn't it, nurfee? [Turn" 
kig over the /eaves.'} 

A'air, Yc8, that is pretty — but what a deal there is 
on't. 'Tis an old faying, and a true one, the more there'9 
fcid, the lefg thirc's done. Ah, they wrote otherguefs 
fort of letters whctt I was a girl! {IVhile JJoe tatksf 
Pitty reads J} 

PoL Lord, nurfee, if it was not for novels and love- 
liters, a girl would have no ufe for her writing and 
reading — But what^s here ? [^reading. "] Poetry ! 
" Well may I cry out with Alonzo in the Revenge— 
" IVhere didft thoufied thofe eyes ? From heaven ? 
" Thou didjiy and *tis religion to adore them.** 
Excellent ! oh, he's a dear man I 

Nur, Ay, to be fure— But you forget your letter- 
carrier below ; (he'll never bring you another if you. 
don't ^)eak to her kindly. 

PoL Speak to her ! why,. Ill give her fixpence,- wo- 
nutn ! Tell her I am coming — I will but juit read my 

letter over five or fix times, and go to her Oh, he's 

a charming man ! [reading,'} Very fine ! very pretty ! 
-*Hc writes as well as Bob- Lovelace — [kijfmg the let* 
tar.} Oh, dear, fweet Mr Scribble .»- lExi/^ 

ScBMB changes to another j^artment. Honeycombe and 
Mrs Honeycombe at -fir/wi/2j^— Honeycombe readi'- 
ing in the Ne^fpaper, 

Mrs Hon^ My dear ! [f^fvijhly.\ 

Ron. What d'ye fay,, my love ? 

Mrs Hon. You take no notice of me — Lay by that 
fifly paper — put it down— come then— drink your tea— 
Vou don't love me now. 

Hrin, Ah, my beauty !. [looking very fondly,} 

Mrs HoTt^ Do you love your own dear wife ? [ten-^ 



'ft ill reading,} 
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: /Ton. I^suiy-r-^he Lo6w8 I do ' » Don't you, n 
beauty? 

Mrt Him* Ah, fou^rc a dear, dear man ! [rifing at 
kiting hlmr\ He does love her — and he's her own bu 
band— and (he loTes him moft dearly and tenderly—^ 
that (he docs. SJCiffing bijn.'] 

H^n, My beauty, I have a piece of news for you* 
- Mrs Hon. What is it, my fweeting ? 

Hon, The paper here fays, that young Tom S^toi 
of Aldcrfgate-Street, waa married yeftcr4ay at Bov 
Church, to Miis Fairly of CorahilL 

Mr/ Hon. A flauuting, flairing huffy ! (he a hu(baiid 

Hen, But vrhat does my beauty think of her ow 
daughter ? 

Mrs Hem. Of our Polly, fWc«ing ? 

HoK, Ay, Polly : What foit of a wife d'ye thin, 
(he'll make, my love ? — 1 concluded evtry tiling wjt! 
Mr Simeon yefterday, and esiped Mr Ledger every tai 
nute. . . . ^ 

Mrs Hon^ Think, my fweeting ?t— Why, I think J 
Ihe love him half fo well as I do my owi^ dear man, tha 
fhc'll never fuffer him out of her fight— *that (he'll Ippl 
at him with pleafure — \they both ogk fondly^ — and W 
him — and kifs him — and fondle him— Oh,^ my dear, 'tL 
impofllble to fay bow dearly I love you. [^Kiffng Mfu 
fundi ing him,~\ 

.Enter Ledger. 

Led, Heyday ! what now, good folks, what now : 
Are you fo much in arrear ? or are you paying off piiik 
dpal and intereil botb at once ? 

Hon, My dear Confider Mr Ledger is — — 

Mrs Hon. What (ignifies Mr Ledger ? — He is one a 
the family, you know, my fweeting ! 

Led, Ay, fo I am — never mind roe— never mind me 
— ^l^ho', by-the-bye, .1 fhoiddbe glad of fomebody t< 
make much of me too. Where's Mifs Polly ? 

Hon, That's rig^it-^tbat's right— Here^ John ? 

Enter John. 

Where's Polly > 

jfohn. In her own room,' Sii?« 

Hon. Tell her to come hc^re^-^p^Ai^d bark ye, Jbkn 

ndii] 
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p^hile Mr Ledger (taysy I am not at home to any body- 
rife. lExii John, 

JLed, Not at home !— Arc thofe rour ways ? — If I 
^su to give fuch a meflagc to my fervant, I ihoiild ex^ 
»€^ a Gommiffion of bankruptcy out againfl me the* 
lesct day. 

Hon, Ay, you men of large dealings — It was fo with 
le when I was in bufmcfs — But whcrc's tliis girl ? wliat 
an fhe be about ? — ^My beauty, do Hep yourfclf, aiid 
end her here immediately. 

Mri Hon. I will, my fweeting ! [Offer h:g to kifs 

HiMm Nayi my love, not now 

Mrs Hon, Why not now?— I will, {^kiffitrg Htv,"} 

»eod b'ye, love— -Mr .Lrcdger, your fcrvant B'yt, 

Lcareft. [£,y//. 

Hon, Ha, ha ! You fee, Mr Ledger, you fee what 
"ou are to come to — But 1 beg pardon — I quile forgot 
— -hav^ you hreakfafted J 

Led. Breakfafted ! ay, four hours ago, and i/e;:^ an 
lundred tickets fince, over a dilli of coEec, at Jona- 
iIub's— Let me fee, [_puIUng out tis *vj.:ttch,'\ — blefs my 
Toul, 'tis eleven o'clock ! I wifh Mlfs would come— 
* Til transfer- day — I muft be at the bank before twelve 
without fail. 

Hon* Oh, here (he comea. — [iS.^/rr Polly,] — Come, 

child, where have you been all this time ^ Well, Sir, 

I'll leave you together -^ Polly, ycu'll — ha! lia I ha I 

*Tr-Your fcrvant, Mr Ledg'er, your fcrvant. [iix//, 
[Rsfty and Ledger reinain — iheyftand at a great diftancc 

from cajf? other,'] 

Pol. \ajider\ What a monfter of a man ! A^Hiat 

ViU the frightful creature fay to me? I am now, for 

*U the world, juft in the fitiiation of poor Clarifla— — 
and the wrttch is ten times uglier than Soamca himfclf. 

Ud. Well, Mifs. 
■ Pc/. lafider] He fpeaks : What fhaU I fay to him?— 

Suppofe 1 have a little fport with him — I will. I'll 

indulge myfelf with a few airs of diftant flirtation at firft, 
^^ then treat him like a dog I'll ufe him worfe thaa 

"•ncy Howe ever did Mr Hickman Pray, Sir, \ta 

*i*^fr] did you ever read the Hiftory of Emilia ? 



\ 
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fhall know this. He'll, bring you below par again, I 
Wdrra^t you. \ExiU 

Pol. [alone,"^ Ha, ha, ha 1 There he goes— Ha, 

ha, ha! — I have out-topped them all— — — Mifs Howe, 

Narciffa, QaHnda, Polly BaraeB, Sopiiy Wilb's, and all 

•pf.thcm. None of .thein eycr treated an odious fellow 

with half fo much fpirit This would make an.excel- 

- l^t chapter in a new noyel.'*-— ^But here conies papa — 

in a violent paflioii, no do.ubt No matter-x-^^lt will 

only furnifli materials for the next chapter. 

Erttcr Honeycombe. 

Ucft- What is the meaalng, Miftrefs Polly, of tliis ex- 
traordinary behaviour ? How dare you treat Mi Ledger 
■ ill, and Ja^iave fb undutifully to your papa and mama ? 
•—You are a fpoilt child — your n\ama and I have been 
too foad of you— -But have a care, young; Madam! 
mend your conduct, or you may be fure we'll make you 
repent on't. 

P.qL Lord^ papa» how qan you be io angry wkk me? 
^ I am as dutiful as any girl in the world. •:«•*-— But 
there's always an uproar in the family about marrying 
the daughter, and now poor. I muii fuffer ia my turn. 

Hon, Hark ye, Mifs! Why did not.you receiTC 

Mr Ledger as your lover? 

. Pol. Lover!-— Oh, dear papa, he has no more of a lo- 
ver about him! i ... He aever fo much as £afb one lan- 
guifhing look tov^rds me, never once preft -my haad, or 
flruck hts breaft, or threw himfelf at my f«et, -ori 
Lord, I read fuch a delightful declaration of lore in 
the new novel this morning! Firft, papa# SirXScorge 
Trueman 

Ho?u Devil take Sir George T'rueman!— -thefe cur- 
fed novels have turned the girl's head Hark ye, hufly! 

I could almoft find in my heart to-^I fay, huffy, isn't 
Mr Ledger a hufband of your papa and maina's provi- 
ding? And ar'n't they the propereit perfona to difjpofe 
of you? 

Pol. Difpofe of me?— ^ See there now!— r Why you 
have no notion of thefe things^ pi^a ! » Your head's 
fo full of trade and commerce, that you would 4ifpp£B of 
your daughter like a piece of merchandife**-^— Bi^ my 
heart is my own property, and at nobody's difpofal but 
\ jny 
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rwn Sure you would not configa me, like a bale 

k, to Ledger and Co. — £h ! papa ! 

9/1. Her impudence amazes me. — Hark ye, hufTy, 

re an undutiftd (kit---— 

?/. Not at all undutifaly papa! But I hate Mr 

^er- I can't endure the fight of him 

f/t* This 18 beyond all patience Hark ye, hufly, 

9/. Nay, more ; to tell you the whole truth, my heaft 
voted to another. I have an infuperable paflion for 
; and nothing fhall fhake my affedion for my dear 
kribble. ' 

m. Mr Scribble!— Who's Mr Scribbled— Hark 
luffy, m turn you out of doors. — PH have you con- 
to your chamber— Get out of my fight— 1*11 have 
lockM up this inftant. 

1/. Lock'd upl I thought fo. Whenever a poor 
refufes to marry any horrid creature her parents 
ide for her, then (he's \o be lock'd up immediately. 
•Poor ClarifTa ! poor Sophy Weft em ! I am now go- 

be treated juft as you have been before me. 

9H. Thofe abominable books! Hark ye, huffy, 

[hall have no novel to amufe you — 'Get along, I fay 
J pen and ink to fcrawl letters-— Why don't you go? 
•Nor no trufty companion — Get along — I'll have 
lock'^d up this inftant, and the key of your chamber 
be in your mama's cuflody. 
1/. Indeed, papa,- you need not give my mama fo ^ 

1 trouble— 1 have 
Mr. Get along, I fay. 

>/. I have read of fuch things as ladders of ropet»— > 

t/u Out my fight! 

•A Or of efcaping out of the window, . by tying the 

rtoffether— - 

vf. Hark ye, hufly — — 

Im Or of throwing one's-felf into the ftreet upon a 

er-bed 

vf. I'll turn you out of doors— - 

£ Or of being catch'd in a gentleman's arms » 

«. Zouns, I'll 

t Or of 

ff. Will you be gone? [^Excunt^ Mb {Ming. 

Vol. IIU Q^ Scwb ^ 
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ScBNB changes to PoUy'/ Apartment. 

Enter Scribble, difguli*d in a livery. 

So!— in this difgulfe miflrefs nuife has broi 

hither fafc and undifcover'd Now for Mil 

here's her letter: a true pi£^ure of her nonfenfi 
— 1" To my deareft Mr Scribble." ^Readin 
re^ion.2 And the fcal two doves billing, m 
•siotto: 

" We two, 
** When we woo, 
*» Bill and coo." 
^— ^Pretty !— And a plain proof I (han't ha 

trouble with her I'll make fhort work on't 

carry her off to-day, if poffible— clap up a i 
at once ; and then down upon our marrow-bones 
•pardon and 'blefiling of papa and mama. [^Noi/e « 
-Here (he comes. 

Hon. ^ivitSout.^ Get along, I fey,— — U^ 
.uwiv chamber, huffy. 

Poi ^[fwithotttJ^ Well, papa, I am 

Sifrib' O the devil ! Her father coming 

her I- — What (hall I do? iRwining about.;] Wl 

'I hide myfelf ? 1 (hall certainly be difcovered 

^-et' up the chimney, Zouns ! they are juft l 

^l>n to one the old cuff may not iiay with hei 
pop into this clofet. 

£«/^r Honeycombe <?W Polly. 
. Hon, Here, miftrefs Malapert, (lay here, if yo 
and chew the cud of difobedieoce and mifchiei 
vatc. . 

Pol, Very well, papa! 

Hon. Very well! — What! you are fulky nov 
^c, huffy, you are a faucy minx, and 'tis riot i 

, 1 have a good mind to keep you upon bi 

^vatcrthis toonth. I'll — I'll — But I'll fay no 
I'll lock you up. and carry the key to your ms 
fhe'll take care of you — You will have Mr Scril 
L.et!8 fee how he can get to you now. ^Sbo^ing 

[^Exitf lockiiig 

Pol. [^alonejy And fo I will have MrScribUi 
wltiit you caof Old S^uaretoKcsi^-^^I am provi 
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pefif ink, andpapery in fpite of tlieir teeth . I remem- 
ber that Clarifla had cunning drawers made on purpofe. 
to fecure thofe things in cafe of an accident——! am 
very glad I have had caution enough to provide myfelf 
with the fame implements of intrigue, tho' with ^ little 
more ingenuity^^— Indeed, now they make ftandifhes,. 
and tea chefts, and drcfling- boxes, in all forts of fbapes 
aAd figures— ^ But mine arc of my own inTentiqn— 
Here I've got an exceUcnt ink-horn in my pin<cu(hion 
-—and- a cafe of penSy and fomf£ paper, in my fan. [^Pro" 
duces tbe7N,'] I will wTite to Mr Scribble immediately. I 
(hall certainly fee him eaves- dropping about our door 
the firft opportunityi and then I'll tofs it to him out of 
the window. \_Sits eUiun.to nifritem 

Scribe ZpitttJtig bis bead out of thv doer of tlye clofet.'\ 

A dear coatty 1 find Tlie old Codger's gone, and 

l»s lock'd me up with his daughter — fo much the bet- 
tftrl— Pretty Ibul! What is (he about? Writing? — A 

kttcr to me, I'll bet ten to one 1*11 go and anfwcr it 

if! propria perfona* 
[Comes, for-vtardi andjiands behind PolIy> looking o^cr 

hr mfritiMgiJ 

Pel, [nuriting.'} " Mc-p— in— -your — arms.*' — ^Let me 
be-.— * What have I written! [Reading.'] «• My dearcft 
« dear Mr Scribble. 

Scribe I thought &• 

Poi. [rcadifig*'] ** I am now writing in the mod cruel 
^ confinement. Fly then* oh fly to me on the winga 
" of love; releafe me from this horrid goal, and inipri- 
" fon me in your arms," 

Serib, That I wiU with all my heart. [Emhracing ber. 

PeL Oh! [Screaming^ 

Scrib, O the devil! — why do you fcream fo? — I (hall 
kc difc^vered inf^te of fortune. [Running about. 

PoL Blefs me ! Is it you ? Hufh I [Running to tbf door* 
Here's my £atther coming up (lairs, I proteft. 

Scrib. What the deuce (hall I do ? VH run into 

the dofet again. 

Poli, Oh no! b«'U fearch the clofet— — — Jump o^t of 
ihc wijpdQW.. 

Scrib. I beg to be excus'd. 

Poi. Lord! here's no tune to-«*he'i here— ^Ct vn.d«r 

Q^z the 
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the table-^— [Scribble it^ei.2—Lk fliU-^Vniat (Ka]l I 
iay? * [5i7/ down by the tables 

Enter Honeycombc. 

Hm* How novr, huffy \ — ^What's all thit noife ? 

-Ptf/. Sir! [jlffeOing furprljt. 

Hfp, What made yx)u icream fo violently? 

Ptf/. Scream, papa! 

Hoiim Screamy papa ! — Ay, fcream, huHy !— "WMt 
made you fcream, 1 fay ? 

PoL Lord, papa, I have never opened my lips, but 
have be€n in a philofophical reverie ever fince you left 
me. 

Hoiu I am fure I thought I heard'—*— But, how now, 

huffy-! what's here? — pens — ink — and paper! Hark 

yc, huffy ! — How came you by thefe? So! fo ! fine 

contrivances! — \Rxamimng theiN^-^^hxi^ a letter begun 

Uyo « Cruel confinement— —wings of love— your 

*• arms.'* \Readinp.'] Ah, you forward flut! But I 

am*glad I have dilcovered this ■ I'll feize thefe move* 
ables. ■ So ! fo ! Now write, if you can— Nobody (hall 
cozfte near you— Send to him if you can.<— ^Now fee 
how Mr Scribble will get at you. ■ Now I have you 

fafci'miilrefs! And now—^-ha! ha!— now you may 

make loye to the table— —Hey-day ! what's here? a 
man! [S'rfiV^ Scribble] There was a noife, then! Have 
I caught you, Madam ? — Come, Sir, come out of your 
tole ! [Scribble comes from under the tahle%'\ A foot- 
man ! — Who the devil are you, Sir ?— Where did yon 
come fronx ?— What d'ye 'want ? — How came you here? 
Eh, firrah! 

Scrih. Sir— I— I — ^What the deuce (hall I fay to 
him? 

Hon. Speak, rafcal! 

Scribe Sir— I — I — I came about a little bufincfs t^ 
Mifs Honeycombe. 

Hon. Bufmefs ! — Ay, you look like a man of bufinefs 
indeed «— What, you was to carry this fcrawl of a love- 
letter, I fuppofe. £h, firrah! 

Scrib* A lucky miftake! I'll humour it, \j{fide* 

Hon. What's that you mutter?— A\1iofe livery is this? 
who do you belong to, fellow ? 

8mb* Mymafter. 

Hon^ 
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Ihn. And who is your mailer, Sir? 

Scrib* A gentleman. 

PoL Papa don't fufped who he is. I mufl fpeak for 
him. [^^Jfde.'\ — This honeit young man belongs to the 

gentleman I told you I was devoted to Mr Scribble^ 

papa. 

Hon* To Mr Scribble, docs he? Very fine! 

Scrik. Yes, Sir; to Mr Scribble a pcrfon of for- 
tune and charader a man of fafhion. Sir Mjfsf 

Polly need not bluih to txwn her palfion for him 1 

don't know a finer gentleman about town than Mx* 
iJcribble. 

Pfl/. Lord, how well he behaves ! — ^We (hall certainly 
lam the old gentleman. ^^Ajldem 

Hon. Hark ye, firrah I — get out of my honfe this in- 
ftant. ' ■■I've a good mind to have you tofled in a blan- 
ket or dragged thro* a horfc-pond or tied neck 

and heels; and I've a good mind to carry you before 

the fitting alderman, you dog you ! 

Scrib* I won't give you that trouble, Sir. Mif» 

Honeycombe, I kifs your hands You have no fur- 
ther commands to my maftcr at prefent. Ma'am ?— — 
Your compliments, I fuppoie. 

P(J, Compliments I My beft love to my dear Mr 

Scribble. 

Scrih Pretty foul \ 

Hon, This is beyond all patience — Out of my houfe^ 

£rrah! Where are all my fellows? I'll have you 

thrown out of the window. You fhall be trundled 

down flairs headlong — You fhall 

" ^cr'tb* Patience, old gentleman ! I (hall go out of the 
houfe the fame way I came into it, I promife you.— — 
And let me tell you, Sir, by way of a kind word at part- 
ing, that, fcold Mifs Polly ever fo much, watch her ever 
10 narrowly, or confine her ever fo clofely, Mr Scribble 
«all have her, whether you will or no, you old ciifF you. 

Hon. An impudent dog ! — 111 have his livery llript 
o?er his ears for his infolence. — As for you, my young 
Buftrefs, I'D bring down your high fpirit, I warrant you. 
-••—There, Ma'an:, fit there if you pleafe. \_Forcing 
h into a chair.'} We'll fend you the Whole Duty of 

C^5 ^«^, 
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Man, or the Pra6tice of Piety, to read ;-— or a chair, i 
fcreeoy or a carpet, to work with your needle.*— WeTi 
find you employment. — Some other books than novelsj 
and (omc better company than Mr Scribble's footman- 
Have done with your nonfenfe — and learn to make a 
pudding, you impudent, idle young baggage. [^Exrt, 

Pol, lalone.2 An old fool! ImockJng /li/K.^ Weil, this 
18 a curious adventure, truly! — If I could bat make my 
cfbape now, after all, it would be admirable. — I am fnre 
lirlr Scribble would not go far from the houfe— Let 

me fee — How can I manage it? Suppofe I force the 

lock— -or take oflF the fcrews of it-— or get the door on 

the hinges HI try. [^Going^ flops J^ Or, hold! I ha?? 

a brighter thought than any of them 1*11 fct fire to 

the houfe — and fo be carried off, like ftolen goods, is 

the conAifion A moil excellent contrivancet— I mnft 

put It in pra6^ice. [Ntife iiMouf,'] O dear, here^s fomc- 
body coming — \^^fter unlocking the door^ enter Nurfe.1 
Oh, nurfc, is ft you ? I am heartily glad to fee you. I 
thought it had been papa or mama. 

Nur. Ah, chicke'n, I have taken care of your mama 

Mr Honeycombe brought her the key in a padooi 

fury, with orders to let nobody go near you except hitH' 
felfi But Madam— I can't choofe but laugh — Madam 
had taken a glafs extraordinary of her cordial, and i 
have left her fail afleep in her own chamber. 

PoL The luckfcll thing in the world! Now, mf 

dear nurfee, you may let your poor bird out of her cap 
Away, away this inftant! 

Nur, Softly, chicken, foftly ! You ruined all witf* 

Mr Scribble juft now, by making a noife, you know* 

Pol. Lord, nurfee, I had no power of rcflcdtion— * 
was quite frightened ^I was as much furprifed as So- 
phy \yeilern when fhe faw Tom Jones in the lookiog- 
glafs. 

. Nun Hufh ! you fhall fteal off immediately. Yow 
papa is very bufy wfth Mr Ledger.— Mr Scribble U 
waiting with a hackney-chair but in the next ftrcet— 
you may flip flily into it» and be convey'd to his lodgiBf 
ih a trice, chicken. 

Pol. And he ftrut before the chair all the way in hi 
ivcry, and cry — «• By your leave, Sir I— By your leavi 

•• Ma*am!' 
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*< Mft^am I''— £h ! — admirable!-*-— jCome, nurfee, I 
long to be in his hands. 

Nur, Stay; let me go before, to fee that tTicre is no- 
body in the way. Come gently down ft airs ■ -I '11 fet 
open the door* and then you may get to him as faft as 
you can. — ^Ah, you're a wanton baggage! 

PoL Very well! come along then! " By your 

•* !eavie» Sir! — By your leave, Ma'am!** Oh rare!*— « 
This 18 the fineft adventure I ever had in my life. 

[_Exiti filhiviftg the nurfim 

Scene changes to Mrs Honeycombc'i ApartfuenU 

Mrs Hon. \alone-^^feveral phiali on the talle^ nuith la- 
heb*"] I am not at all well to-day. — \^Ta*wns as if jufi 
nuaking ] — Such a quantity of tea in a morning makcft 
one quite nervous — and Mr Honeycombe does not choofe 

it qualified. 1 have fuch a dizzinefs in my head, it 

abiolutely turns round with me. — I don't think neither 
that the hyfteric water is warm enough for my ftomach 
— >I muft fpeak to Mr Julep to order me fomething 
rather more comfortable. 

Enter Nurfe. 

'Nur. Did you call, Ma'am? 

Mn Hon, Oh nurfe, is it you ? — No, I did not call 
—Where's Mr Honeycombe? 

Nur, Below fkatrs in the parlour. Madam- ■ I did 
not think (he'd have wak'd fo foon — If (he ihould mifs 
the key now, before I have an opportunity to lay it down 
•gain! 

Mrs Hon* What d'ye fay, nurfe ? 

Nttr. Say, Ma'am? Say! 1 fay, I hope you're 

a little better. Ma'am ! 

Mrs Hon, Oh nurfe, I am perfe6ily giddy with my 
nerves, and fo low-fpirited. 

Nur, Poor gentlewoman ! Suppofe I give you a fip 
out of the cafe of Italian cordials. Ma'am, that was fent 
Bi a prefent from Mr Whatd'ye-call-him, in Crutchcd* 
firiars — the Italian merchant with the long name. 

Mrs Hon» Filthy poifon ! don't mention it. — Faugh \ 
' 1 hate the very names of them. — You know, nurfe, I 
nefcr touch any cordials but what come from the apo- 
thecary's 
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thecary's— 5-What o'clock is it?— Isn't it time to take 
my draught ? 

NuTs By my troth, I believe it is-— Let me fee; I be- 
lieve this is it— ^fTWir/ up a phial^ and flips the key 
upon the table.'] *^ The ilomachic draught, to be taken 
•• an hour before dinner. For Mrs Honeycombe." 

\Jieading the labeL] — Ay, this is it By my troth, I 

am glad I*ve g6t rid of the key again. \^Aflde. 

Mrs Hon, Come then — pour it into . a tea-cup, and 
give it me — Pm afraid I can't take it. It goes fadly 
againft me. 

While floe is drinking^ Honey combe noithout." 

Run, John, run! — After them immediately! — ^Harry, 

do you run too Stick clofe to Mr Ledger-— —Don't 

return without them for your life ! 

Nur. Good lack ! good lack ! they're difcover'd as 
fure ^the day. \Apdt^ 

Mrs H'M, Lord, nurfe, what's the matter? 

Nur. I don't know, by my troth. 

Enter Honeycombe. 

Mrs Ron. O, my fweeting, I am glad you are come! 
-—I was fo frighted about you. \B.iJes^ andfeems difl>r^ 
dered.2 

Hon* Zouns, my dear—— 

Mrs Hon* O don't fwear, my deareft! 

Hon. Zouns, 'tis enough to make a parfon fwear- 



You have let Polly efcape She's run away with "a fel- 
low. 

Mrs Hon, You perfcAly aftonifh me, my dear! 

I can't poffibly conceive My poor head aches too to 

fuch a degree — ^Where's the key of her chamber ? ^Seems 
difordsred,] 

Nur. Here, Madam, here it is. 

Hon. Zouns, I tell you- 



Mrs Hon, Why, here's the key, my fweeting!. 



*Ti8 abfolutely impoflible — It has lain here ever fiuce you 

brought it me — not a foul has touched it — Have they, 

nurfe ? \Difl)rdered* 

Nur, Not a creature, I'll take my Bible-oath on't, 

Hon, I tell you, fhe's gone I'm fure on't— .Mr 

Xicdger &w a ftrange footman put her into a chair at the 

corner 
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«onwr of tlie ftrcet-^and he and John, and a whole pofie, 
arc gone in purfuit of tliem. 

Mrs Hon. Thia is the moft extraordinary circumftance 

• *Tis quite beyond my comprehenfion But my 

IWeeting muft not be angry with his own dear wife — it 
Was not her fault. £Fond/h^» 

Hm, Nay, my love, don't trifle now 

Mrs Hon. I muft 1 will 

Hon. Zouns, my dear, be quiet ! — I fhall have my girl 
niiiied for ever. 

Led. \jwitbout.'] This way — this way— bring them 
iQong. 

Hon. Hark! they're coming — Mr Ledger has over- 
taken them they're here. 

Led. {jwithout."] Here-— Mr Honeytombe is in this 
"oom Come along. 

Enter Ledger, PoUy, and Scribble, 'wHb Servants. 

Led. Here they are, Mr Honeycombe !—— We've 
>¥Ought them back again— Here they are. Madam. 

Hon. Hark ye, huffy ! I have a good mind to turn 

rou out of doors again immediately. You are a dif^ 

^nice to your family— you're a fhame to 

Mrs Hon. Stay, my dear, don't put yourfelf into- 
'"uch a paffion !■ .^Polly, ol)fei*ve what I fay to you-^ 
Let me know the whole circumftances of this affai r .- 

t don't at all underftand Tell me, I fay IPif- 

^rdet'd,'} 

Hon. Zouns! I have no patience— Hark ye, huffy! 
———Where was you going?—— Tell me for certain virho 
-liis feljow belongs to ?■ Where does he live ? — ^Who 
k« he? 

Pol. That gentleman, p^psiy that gentleman, is no 
ather than Mr Scribble. 

Hon. This! is this Mr Scribble? 

Scrib, The very man, Sir; at your fervice—— An 
bumble admirer of Mifs Honeycombe's. 

Fol. Yes, papa, that's Mr Scribble the fovercign 

of my heart — ^the fole obje6t of my af{e£^ions. 

Mrs Hon. What can be the meaning of all this ? 

Hon. Why, you beggarly flut! this Is even worfe than 
I expe^^ed*— What, would you run away from your 
family Avith a fellow in livety, a footman? *■* 

PoL 
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PoL A footman ! Ha! ha! ha! very good; and fo^ 
papa, you really believe he is a footman—*—— A footman I 

Scrib. A footman, eh, my dear! An errand-boy! 

—A fcoundrel — feDow in livery Yes, I am very like 

a footman, to be fure! [^Laughing *witb Polly^ 

PoL Why, papa, don't you know that every gentle- 
man difguifes himfelf in the courfe of an amour ? 
Don't you remember that Bob Lovelace difguifed him- 
felf like an old man, and Tom Ramble like an old 
woman ? No adventure can be carried on without it. 

Hon^ She's certainly mad — ftark mad Hark ye, 

Sir, who are you ? I'll have you fent to the Comp*> 

ter You (hall give an account of yourfelf before my 

Lord Mayor. 

Scrib. What care I for my Lord Mayor? 

Hon, There! — there's a fellow. for you!— Don't cart 
for my Lord Mayor! 

Scrib. No — nor the whole court of aldermen—Hark 
ye, old greybeard, I am a gentleman-*— «-A gendemaa 
a« well- known as any in the city. 

Mrs H^n* Upon my word, I believe fo-^He feems a 
very proper gcnthman^Kke — fort of a-^^kind of a — per-> 
fon. 

. L$d* As well kaown as any in the dty! I dcm'l 
believe it— He's no good man — I am fure he's not knowi 
upon 'Chan^ 

Scrib* Damme, Sir, what d'ye mean? 

Led* Oho! Mr gentletnan, is it you? ■■■■ I thought 
I knew your voice — ay^ and your fecc too— Praj, Sir> 
doa^t you live with Mr Traverfe the attorney^ vol Grace* 

church Street? Did not you come to me laft week 

about a. policy of infurance ? 

Scrib. O the devil! \^Afide.1 I come to you. Sir?— r 
I never faw your face before. \To Xxdger. 

Kur^ Good lack! he'll certainly be difcovered. 

l^Afide. 

Hon, An attorney's clerk*— Hark ye» friend—-— 

Scrib, 'Egad, I'd beft {heak off before 'tis worfe. 

IGoimg. 

Hfin» Hark ye, woman ! [/« Nuiffe^J—— I bqgia to 
fii^d — Have not I heard you fpeak of a.kiiifftiaiif derk 
to Mr Traverfi:!— Stop him. 

ScrUi. 



they are 
Jiopp'tng 
Scribble. 
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Scrib. Hands off, gentlemen ! — Well then — I do go 
Ihroagh a little biifinefs for Mr Traverfe — ^What theu ? 
What have you to fay to me now. Sir? 

PoL D09 pray, mama, take Mr Scribble's' 
part, pray do! 

Ifur. Do, ma'am, fpeak a good word for 
him. 

Mrs Hon. I underftand nothing at all of 
the matter. 

Hon. Hark ye, woman! He's your nephew- 

Vm fureon*t I'll turn you out of doors immediately 

^You (hall be — - 

Nur. I beg upon my knees that your honour would 
'fcrgivc me—— 1 meant no harm ; heaven above knows— 

\^K flee ling. 
Hon. No harm ! what, to marry my daughter to ■ 

ril have you fent to Newgate And you, [/^ Polly.] 

•you ibrry baggage ; d'ye fee what you was about ? 
:Vouwa8 running away with a beggar — with yournurfc's 
nephew, huffy! 

Pol. Lord, papa, what fignifies whofe nephew he is? 
•Hie may be ne'er the worfe tor that — ^Who knows but 
he may be a foundling, and a gentleman's fon, as well as 
.Tom Jones ?-^My mind is refolved — and nothing fhall 
-ever alter it. 

Scrib. Bravo, Mifs Polly! A fine generous fpirit, 

faith! 

Hon. You're an impudent flut— -You're undone— 
Mr J Hon. Nay, but, look ye, Polly! — mind me, child! 

Y ou know that I— — 
Pol. As for my poor mama here, you fee. Sir, (he is 

« little in the nervous way this morning ^When (he 

comes to herfelf, and Mr Julep's draughts have taken a 
jproper effe^, (he'll be convinced I am in the right. 
Hon. Hold your impertinence. — Hark ye, Polly 
Pol. And you, my angelic Mr Scribble ! 
Scrib. Ma chere adorable! 

PoL Y«u may depend on my conilancy and affe6^ion. 
I neverTead of any lady's giving up her lover, to fubmit 

to the abfurd .ele&ion of her parents I'll have you, 

let what will Be confequence. I'll have you, though 

wcgo through as many diiftreffes ^%. Booth and Amelia. 

Hon% 



f9t POLLY HONEYCOMBE. 

Hon. Peace, Huffy! 

PoL A a for you, yoii odious wretch, \Jo Ledger] 
bow could they ever imagiwe that I (hould dream of fuch 
a creature? Agreathe-monfter! I would as foon be mar- 
ried to the Staffordftiire giant'* I hate you. You arc 
us deceitful as Blifil, as rude as the Harlowes, and as ugly 
as Dodlor Slop. [jBx/V. 

Led. Mighty well, Mifs, mighty well! 

Scrih. Prodigious humour! high fun, faith! 

Hon. She's downright raving — inad as a March hare 

■ I'll put her into Bedlam I'll fend her into the 

country I'll have her (hut up in a nunnery 

m 

Mrs Hon. Come, my fweeting, don't make your dear 
felf fo uneafy— don't 

Hon. As for you, Sir, \to Scribble] — Hark ye, ftrip. 
ling 

Scrih. Nay, nay, old gentleman, no bouncing! 
You're miflaken in your man. Sir ; I know what I'm 
about. 
' H^n. Zouns, Sir, and I know 

Scrib. Yes, Sir ; and I know that I've done nothing 

contrary to the twenty-fixtH of the king Above a 

)nonth ago. Sir, I took lodgings in Mils Polly's name 
and mine, in the parifti of St George's in the Fields— 
The bans have been afked three times, and I could have 

married Mifs Polly to-day So much for that 

And fo. Sir, your fervant If you offer to detain me, 

I fhall bring my aft Ion on the cafe for falfe imprifon- 
ment, fue out a bill of Middlefex, and upon a non eft in^ 
vfntusi if you abfcond, a latitat'^ then an aliaj^ a plu-- 

rieSf a non omittas^ and fo on Or perhaps I may in* 

dift you at the fefiions, bring the affair by certiorari 
into bancum regis^ et cetera, et c^tera^ et cetera 
And how—ftop me at your peril. ££xit. 

Hon. I am ftunn'd with his jargon, and confounded 

at his impudence Hark you, woman, ^io the Nurfe.] 

—I'll have you committed to Newgate — I'll- 

Nur. Mighty well, your honour! Fine treatment 

for an old fervant indeed! — ^I, to be huff'd andding'4 

«bout at this rate ; but 'tis an old faying and a true 

ARC*-- — Give a 4qg an ill namci and bang him.-— Litc 

.1 ' >. itad 
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and karn» as tbcy fry— .^ We grow older and older every 
day— Service is no inheritance in thefe age8-*-*M.Tfaere 
are more places than parifh- churches-*— -So you may dd 
as you plea&y your honour -^-<^ But I fhaU look up my 
things! give up a month's wages^ for want of a month's 
warning, aiid go my ways out of your houfe immediate-* 
ly. . lExit. 

Hon* Why, you old beldam, I'll have you carted— 
You ihall be bmtit for a witch — —But 1*11 put an end to 
this matter at once— —Mr Ledger, you (hall marry my 
daughter to-morrow morning. 

Litd^ Not I, indeed, my friend ! I give up my ibt<5- 
reft in her— — She'd make a terrible wife for a fober ci- 
tizen—Who can anfwcr for her behaviour ? ■ ■ I 
would not underwrite her for ninety per cent, *' f -£»//♦ 

Hon. See there! fee there! — My girl is undone • 

Her character is ruined with all the world— -Thefo 
damn'd flory-bopks I — ^What (hall we do, Mrs Honey- 
combe I what (hall we do ? 

Mrs Hotu Look ye, my dear, you've been wrong ia 
every particular- 



Hon^ Wrongl-p— I! Wrong! » 

Mrs Hon. Quite wrong, my dear!— I wou'd not 
Ljiofe you before company-r-my tendernefs, you know, 

is fo great But leave the whole affair tome You 

arc too violent— —Go, my dear, go and compofe your- 

■felf, and I'll fct all matters to rights [Goings turns 

hack*'] Don't you do any thing of your own head now 
— trufi. it all to me, my dear!— «And I'll fettle it in 
fuch a manner, that you, — and I — and all the world— 
ihall be ailoni(hed and delighted with it. 

^ExU muttering, 

Hon, \^alone ] Zouns, I (hall run mad with vexation 
—Was ever man fo heartily provoked ?— You fee now, 
gentlemen, \j:onung forijcard to thit audience^'] what a ii- 
tuation I am in! — Inftead of happlncfs and jollity — my 
friends and family about me — a wedding and a dance— 
and every thing a{> it (hould be — here am I, left by my- 
fclf— deferted by my intended fon-in-law — buUy'd by 
an attorney's clerk — affronted by my own fervant — my 
daughter mad — my wife in the vapours — and all's ia 
•confufion.— — .This comes of cordials ^aod novels* 

Vou III. R X^i^m^ 
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Zouns, your ftomachics are the devil-^and a man might 
as well turn his daug^hter loofe in Covent*garden, as trdfc 
the cultivation of her mind to 
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E P XL O G U E. 
Written by Mr GARRICK. 

Spoken by Mift POPE. 
Enter, <« Polly, laughing^Uz, ha, ha! 

MY poor papa's in woful agitation — 
While I, the caufe, fed here \Jri1dng her ho/om} no palpi- 
tation— 
We girls of readiag and fnperior notions, 
Who from ike fountain-head drink love's fweet potion^, 
pity our parents, when fuch pajlion blinds 'em ; 
One hears the good folks rave— one ntver minds 'em* 
Till thefe dear books infus'd their foft ingredients, 
Alhim*dand fearful,' I was aU obedience. 
Then my good father did not Horm in vain, 
} blulh'd, and cry'd— «* I'll ne'er do fo again ;** 
But now no bngbears can my fpirit tame, 
Vve conqucr'd fear — and almod cooquer'd Ihame. 
So much thefe dear inftru^ors change and wui us, 
Without their light we ne'er (hou'd kliow what's in us. 
Here we at once fupply our childifh wants-^ 
Jfoveli are hotbeds for your forward plants. 
Kot only fentiments refine the fou), 
But hence we learn to be the fmarr and drole; 
Each aukward circum (lance for laughter ferves. 
From nurfc's nonfenfe to my mother's nerves. 

Though parents tell us; Th^fToin- genius lies 
In menihng linen and in making pies; 
I fet fuch formal precepts at defiance, 
lliat preach up prudence, neatnefs, and compliance : 
Leap thefe old bounds, and boldly fct the pattern,. 
To be a wit, pbilofopher, and flattern— > 

O! did all maids and wives my fpirft feel, 
We'd make this topfy-turvy world to reel. 
liet us to arms! — Our fathers, hufbands, dare! 
.Novels will teach us a)l the art of war: 
Our tongues will ferve for trumpet and for drum; 
ril be your leader— General Honeycomhe I 

Too long has human nature gone aftray ; 
Daughters^ould govern, - parents (hould obey : 
man (hould fubmit, the moment that he weds; 
And hearts of oak fhould yield to wifer heads. 
\ fee you fmile, bold Bri(pns ! — But 'tis true- 
Best you the FrcMChf^but let your wires beat ytfu-»«» 

RS THE 



THE 



iRAVE IRISHMAN. 



Br Mr THOMAS SHERIDAN. 



D&AMATis Persona. 

MEN. 

jpUiH 0* Blunder, - .Mr Kedltedy. 

radewell, a merchanti • • Mr Sal0oii. ' 

wnfrntllf • • • Mr Daven]>ort; 

MC^, • • - Mr KeA^berry. 

ritant^ • • • Mr Lancadiire* 

r Ctyfttr, • • - Mr Wright. 

r Gaily fotj ... Mr' Stamper. 
Unfiwt Ragou^ • • -Mr Hfyman. 

WOMEN. 

VQS daughter to Tradewell, - - Mifa Wells* 

r//jr, - • • Mifs Hamikon* 



ScBNB, A Chamhen 

Enter Lucy and Bettv- 

Lucy. 

''T^ IS not the marriage, but the man, we hate^ 

X '^is there we reafon and debate: 
For> give us but the man we love» 
We're fure the marriage to approve. 
7eD, this barbarous will of parents is a great drawback 
1 the inclinations of young people. 
Betty. Indeed and fo it is, Mem. For my part I'm 
3 heirefs, and therefore at my own difpolal ; and if I 

R 2 Nvis 
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was under the reflraint of the aft, and kept from men, I 
i¥ould run to feed, fo I would. — But la ! Mem, I had 
forgot to acquaint you, I verily beliaves that I faw your 
Iriih lover the captain ; find 1 <ppnceits it firas he> and no 
other, fo I do; — and I faw hinx go into the blue pofticesy 
fo 1 did. 

Lucy* My Irifli lover» MIfs Pert! J never fo much a& 
(aw his face in all my born days, but I hear he*s a flrange 
animal of a brute. — Pray, had he his wings on? 1 fuppole 
they fav'd him in his pafTage. 

Betty. Oh! Mem, you miftakes the Irifhmen. I am 
told they are as gentle as doves to our fex, with aa much 
politene&and fincerity as if born in our own country. 

Enter Cheat<welL 

Cheat. Mifs, your moft humble and obedient — I come 
to acquaint you of our danger : our common enemy is 
juft imported hither, . and is inquiring for your father't 
houfe thro* every ftrect. — The Irifli captain^ in {hort> is 
come to London. Such a figure ! and fo attended hf 
the rabble! 

Lucy* I long to fee him ;- and Iri(hmep, I hcar» are 
not fo defpicable: bclides, the captain may be mifrepre-* 
fcnted. \_/lfide,'\ Well, you know my father's defign is 
to have as many fuitors as he can, in order to have t 
choice of them aU. ' 

Clyeat. I have nothing but your prepoffei&ons and £a- 
cerity to depend on. O here's my trufty Mercury. 

Enter Sconce. 
WeH Sconce, have you dogged the Captain? 

Sconce, Yes, yes. I left hinv fnug in the Blue Pofts, 

devouring a large diih of potatoes and half a furloin of 

beef for his breakfaft. He's juft pat to our purpofe ; 

eafily humm'd, as fimple and as undefigning as we 

^ would have him. Wellf and what do you propofc? 

Cheat* Propofe, why to dxvrt him rack to his native 
bqgs as faft as poAble. 

Lucy. Oh ! Mr Cheatwell— --^pray let's have ai fight 
of the creter? 

Cheat* Oh! female curiofity — Why^ child, hcMfrigkteit 
thee; — ^he's above £ni. feet high— 

Sconce. A great huge back arid (houlders— ^wears a 
^rcat long fv.onl^ which he csJls hxsjk/eef/i/fs. 
* iiUcyK 
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JLucy- I hear the Irifh are naturally brave. 

Sconce. hxA carries a large oaken cudgel, which be 
<alk hitjhilieia^ 

Lucy* Which he can make ufe of on occaiions, I fap* 
pofe. \^Afide. 

Sconce, Add to this a great pair of jack-boots, a Cum- 
berlanj pinch to his hat, an old red coat, l^ld 1 damn'd 
potatoe-face. 

Lucy. He muft be worth feeing, truly. 

Cheat, Well, my dear girl, be confiant, wiA me fuc- 
cefs; for I fhali fo hum, fo roaft^ and fo banter this iamie 
Irifh captain, that he'll fcarce wifli himfelf in London' 
again thcfe feven years to come. 

Lucy, About it— 'Adieu — I hear my father. 

\^Excunt/€Ver0llf^ 

Scene, A Street* 

Enter Captain G * Blunder tfir^ Sergeant. 
Caft. Tho' I will be dying, 

For captain O'brien^ 

In the county of Kerry ; 
Tho' I would be fad, 
I'll be very glad 

That you will be merry. 
.Upon my (houl, this London is a pretty fort of a plafh; 
enough. And fo you tells me Chergeant, that Terence 
M^Oloodtery keeps a goon. 
Scrg. Yefs, Sir. 

Capt* Monomundioul ! but when I go back to Ire* 
land, if I catches any of thefe fpalpeen brats keeping a 
goon, to deftroy the ihentleman's creation, but I will have 
'^m (hot ftone-dead firft, and phipt thorrow the regiment 
afterwards. 

Serg,^ YovL mean that they fiiall be whipped fir£b, and 
then mot. 

Capt. Well, iftn't it the fame thing ? Phat the devil 
magnifies that I 'Tis but phipping and (hooting all the 
time ; 'tis the fame thing in the end fure, after all your 

cunning; — but ftill you'U be a wifeacre. Monomun<» 

dioul, there' ifhn't one of thefe fpalpeens that lias a cab- 
bin upon a mountain, with a bit of a potatoe- garden at 
the back of it^ but will he keeping a goon : but that. 

R J d3LKia'<L 
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damn'd M'Gloodtery is an old pocher, he (hoots idl the 
rabbits in the country to ftock his own burrough with—- 
But Chergeanty don't you think he'll have a fine time 
oa't'that comes after me to BallyQians Duff. 
. Serg. Why, Sir? 

Capt* Why, don't you remember thatrl left an empty 
hogfhead half full of oats there ^' 

Serg*^ You mean, Sir, that you left it half fully and 
it 18 empty by- this time. ; ^ ^ 

Capt. Phat magnifies that» you fool? .^tis all the fame 
thing, fure.. But d'ye heari, Chergoant, ftop and inr 
.quire for Mr Tradwell's ihc merchaqt,^ — at the fign of 
the — Oh! cangrarie, that's D0^it,.but it was next door' 
— Arrah, go afk phajt ^gn my coufiji Tmdwell lives at 
jMxt door to it. 

Enter P^ Mob, 'wh^ftare and. laugh at him^ 

1 Moh* Twig hi8 boots. 

2 Mol^» SmoKe his fword, 5c c. j^c 

Capt. Well« you ieoundrels, you fons of whores^ did 
you never fee aix Irift ihendeman before I 

Enters Sconce. 

Sconce^ fy, gentlemen! are you* not afhamed ta 
mock a. flranger after this rude mannerf 

Capt* Thitf is a (hivil Ihort of a little fellow enough* 

Sionce. If he- is an- Infhman, you may fee by his drefs 
and behaviour that he is a gentleman* 

Capt. Yefh, you fhpns of whores, doi^*t you fee- by 
xtty drefs that I am a (hentleman ? And if 1 have not bet- 
ter cloaths on- now, phat magnifies that? fure I can 
have them on to-morrow. By my (houl^ if I take my 
ihilela to you,. I'll mak,e you kip like a dead falmon. 

Sconce, Oh, for fhatne, gentlemen, go ab6ut your bu- 
£nefs ^ The firft man that offers an iiifult to -him, I fhall 
take it as an affront to myfelf. \^Mob exeunR 

Capt. [/0 Sconce ]] Shir, your humble fervant; you 
feem to be a (hivil, mannerly kind of a gentleman^ and 
I ihall be glad to be gratified with your nearer acquaint-^ 
ance. [^Salute,'} 

' Sconce* Pniy, Sir,, what part of England' come yoxt 
from? 
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€!apt* The devil a part of England am I from, my 
dear; I am an Infhman. 

Sconce* An Irifhman ! Sir, I fhould not fufpe& tliat ; 
you have not the leaft bit of the brogue about you. 

Capt. Brogue ! No, my dear ; I always wear fhoer» 
€nly now and then when I have boots on. 

Enter Cheatwell. 
.Cheat. Csiptain O'Blunder! Sir, you're extremely 
welcome to London — Sir, I'm your mod iincere friend^ 
and devoted. humble fervant. 

Capt, Ara then ! how well every body kn^ws me in 
London — to be fore they have read of my name in the 
scwfpapers, and they know itiy faafh ever fince-*Shir» 
I'm your moil engaging ccrnverfation. [^Salute. 

Cheat. And» Captain^ t^ll us how long are you at:* 
rived? ' 

Capt. Upon my fhoul^ I'm juft now come yito Lon^ 
don* 

Cheat • I hope you had a good paflage. 

Capt. Paflage d'ye call it ? DevQ fplit it for a paf- 
lage. By my (houl, my Own bones are fliorc after its— 
We were on the devil's own turnpike for eight-and-forty 
hours ; to be fure, we were all in a comical pickle. 
I'H tell you, my dear t We were brought down from 
Rings-end in the little young (hip to the pool-pheg, and 
then put into the gn^t (hip — the horiis — ^ay, ay — the 
race-horfe they call'd tt. But I believe, my dear, it 
VEas the devil's own poft-horiie ; for I was no fooner got 
into the little room down flairs, by the corner of the 
kill of Hoath, but I was taken with fuch a headach ia 
my fbomach, that I thought my guts would' come out 
upon the floor ; fo, my dear, I call'd out to the landv 
lord, the captain they call him, to Hop the (hip wliile I: 
did die and fay my prayers 1 So^ my dear, there was a 
great noife above ; I run up to fee what was the matten; 
•—Oh hone, my dear, in one minute's time there wasn't 
a fheict or blanket but phat was haul'd up to the top of 
the houfe — Oh, kingrann, fays I, turn her about and 
let us go home again ; but, my dear, he took no more 
s6tice of me than if I was one of the fpalpeens below in 
the cellar going over to reap in harvcft. 

Capt^ 
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Capt, No, Captain ?'— the unmannerly fellcfw ! And 
wliat brought you to London, Captain ? 

Caft. Fait, my dear jewel> the ftage-coach ; I bjl^i. 
in it from Chefter. 

Cheat I mean what bufinefs ? 

CafL How damnM inquifitive thef are here ! but I'S- 
be as cunning as no man alive. [^y^de.J By my (houl, 
my jewel, I am going oYcr to Wirginny to beat the 
French — they fay they hate driven our countrymen out 
of their plantations : By my fhoul, my jewel, if our 
troops get vonfe among them, we'll cut them all ia 
pieces, and then bring them over prifoners of war be* 
fides. 

Cheat. Indeed, Captain, you are come upon ait ho* 
nourabk expedition — -But pray, how is the old gentlemaa 
your father I I hope you left him in good health I 

Capt, Oh, by my (houl, he's very ifrell, joy ; for he*8. 
dead and buried thefe ten years. 

Cheat. And the old gentleman your unde i 
Capt. I don^t believe you mean that unde, for I nevef* 
had one. 

Cheat. No ! Pm fure — 

Capt. O I'll tell you who you meaa; you mean my 
chifter*8 hulband ; you fool you,' tliat's my brother-in- 
law— 

Cheat. Ay, ti handfome man — as proper a man — 
Qapt. Ha« ha» a handfome man ! Ay, for he's a 
damn'd crooked fellow ; he's bandy-fhonlder'd, and hat 
a hump on his nofe, and a pair of huckle-backs^ upon hia 
ftins, if you caUthat handfome, ha, ha ! 

Cheat. And pray is that merry, joking gentleman 
aEve ftill — ^he that us'd to make us laugh fo-^Mr— - 

Mr A 

Capt. Phugh, I'll tell you who you mean % you mea» 
Sheela Shagnafly's hufband the parfon- 
Cheat. The very fame. 

Capt. Oh, my dear jewel, he's a* merry as he never 
was in his life. Phin I'm by, -Jic's fomctimed pretty 
imart upon me vnth his bumbuggg — But Ttold lam at 
kft, before Captain Flaharty, Mifs MuUinin, and Mifi 
Gii^ey Glafmogonogh — Hark ye, Mr parfon, fiq^ I^ 
by my ihoul; you have no more wit than a goofe. Oh 

bone I 
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bone ! he was ftrvck at that» my dear, and hadn't s 
word in bii cheek. Ara» my jewd, I'll tell you the 
whole ftory. We took a walk together ; it was a fine 
calm momii^, confidering the wind was very high ; fa, 
my dear, the wind *twas in our backs going, but by my 
Ihouly as we came back» 'twas in our mfh coming 
home; and yet I could never perfuade him that the 
^^rand was torn'd^— 

Cheat. Oh the fool! 

Ctipt* Ara, fo I told him, my jewel. Pngh, you great 
oafy favs I—- if the wind blows in your back going, and 
Uows in your hsSh. coming, fure the wind is turn'd>-« 
NO| if I was to preach, and to preach till lad Patrick's 
day in the morning, I could not diffuade him that the 
vrindwas tum'd. 

Cbemi^ He had not common fenfe— 'Well, and does 
the old church ftand where it did ? 

Cafi. The old churchf— -the de\'il a church I remem^ 
ber within ten miles of us— » 

Cheai* I'm fure there was an old building like a 
church or cafUe. 

Caft. Phoo, my jewel, I know what you cdl a church 
—By my (houl, 'tis old lame Will Hurly's mill you 
mean-i^-the deVil a chivch — indeed they fay mafs in it 
fometimes. Here, Terence, go to that fon of a whore 
of a taylor, and fee whether my cloaths be done or no* 

lExit Terence^ 

Cheat. Sure I ihould knov/ that fer^eant of your's; 
his name »■«- 

• Capt. Wifeacre, my dear : He's the bed recmiting- 
fergeant in all Ireland ; and, my dear, he underftands 
riding as well as no man alive ; and he was manured to 
it from his cradle. I brought him over to fee if 1 could 
get no preferment for him at all : If I could get him 
now to De a riding-mafter to a regiment of marines, he 
would be very well ; for I gave him a word of advice 
nyfelf. Hark ye, Terence, fays I— 

Cheat. Terence r 

Capt. Ay, that's his name— —Hark ye, Terence, 
lays I, you have a long time lain under the computation 
of being a Papid ; and if ever you come into the field 
of battki it will be encumbered upon you, to digma- 

tize 
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tize yourfelf like a gentleman ; and I warranty kt him 
.alone, I'll warrant he plays his part, if once they come 
to dry blows. 

JSnler Sconce, «iu/M Monfieur Ragou. \Talk apart. 

Sconce. Confider, Monfieur, he's your rival, and is 
come purely and with an intent to rob you of your mi- 
ftrefs. 

Monf Is he ? Lt frif)on — le grand fripon ! Parblieu! 
me no indure dat — Ici l*epec — my vat you call— my 
fword — Eft hien affurc' — me no fuffer dat. 

Sconce. And he's the greateft of all cowards— tho' he 
carries that great fwaggering broad-fword— Believe me, 
Monfieur, he would not fight a cat— he'd run away if 
you drew upon him. 

Monf. Etez vous hien affurCf are you well ailuPd, mon 

af/ti^ dat he be de grand coward Eh Hen — ^Vcl ten 

— I vill have his blood — My heart go pit-a-pat, [^irj 
^e ne pas le courage^ I have not de good courage. 

Sconce. Tut, rp.an, only aiFront him— go up to hinu 

Monf. Me fall (how him de bon addrefa*— -r/T^A^ri— > 
\_gots up to the Captain'] Mo^ifieur le Capitainet vsus eta 
k grand fripon. 

Capt., Well; gelun a gud, have you any Irifh ? 

Monf Ireland ! me be no fuch outlandish contre ; jMi^ 
fmell of de potatoe. 

Capt. Do I ? — By my (houl, I did not taafht a pratty 
fince I left Ireland. May be .he has a mind to put the 
front upon me ? \Tq CheatvielU 

Cheat. It looks very like it, very like it, Captain. 

Capt. Fait, my jewel, I don't know a more peace-' 
able companion than fweet-lips here, {^putting bis band 
to bis f'word~\ ; but if he's provok'd,. he*8 no flouch 
at it — Do you mean to front me, you French boogrc \ 
•—Eh — 

Monf. Affront — ^You be de Teague-Mle vile Irifhmao 

— de potato-face Me no think it vort my while to 

notice you — Allez vous en — Get you gone. Sir— go 
about your bufinefs — ^go to your own hottontot contre. 

Capt^ Hot and trot! Oh ho,. are you there? Take 
that, you French fon of a whore. \Gives him a hex on 
the ear.2 Heie, my dear, take my fhilela. [G/w/ hie 
€ndgel to CheatwelL J 

Sconce 
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Semee. Draw, lor he won't fight. [^y^Jtde to tU 
Trenchman.] 

Monf. He be de terrible countenance— he be fort en* 
TdgCt devilifli angry ! Ala, Monfieur, me demand fatif- 
feoion. • l^Dranau 

Captm Cbme on, you foup-maigre. iThey fight, Mon- 
fieurySi/iSr.] After that you are eafy— -Who fmeHs of 
prattles now, you refugee Ton of a whore ?— Afiront an 
Iri(h fhentleman ! — Ah, long life to my litUe fweet-lipH 
it never mifs'd fire yet. 

Sconce. The man is dead. 
; Capt, I0 he ?'*-Phat magnifies that ?— I killed him ia 
the fair duelling way. 

Cheat, But, Captain, 'tis death by the law to duel in 
Eag^nd ; and this is not a fafe place for you ■ I'm 
heartily forry for this accident. 

Capt. Ara, my jewel, they don't mind it in Ireland 
ane trawneen. 

. Cheat. Come, Captain,'fafe's the word— the ftreet will 
.be foon alarmed — You can come to my lioufe till the 
danger's over, and I will get you bail. 

Copt. By my ihoul, I believe 'tis the beft way, for 
fear of the boners. So farewel, Mr Shatisfa^^s. 

[^Exeunt Cheatly aTid Captain. 
^ Sconce. Are you dead, Monfieur j? 

Monf, Ay, quite dead, quite run thro' the body, be- 
gar ; dead as a door- nail. 
Sconce. Why, yoQ have no wound ; you are not hurt. 
Monf Am I not hurt, do you fay ? — Begar, I am glad 
he be gope.. Parbleu! il avoit de long rapier — He be de 
terrible Irifhman ; 'tis vel me fall in time, or he make 
me fall fo dat me never refufciter, never get up again. 
Get you into my fcabbard ; and if ever I draw you 
again, may de horfe-pond be my ponion ; may I be 
drown'd in foup-maigre« Come, Monfieur, come along, 
Sir. lExeunt^ 

Scene, ^ Mad-hufe.. 

Enter Captain and Cheatly. 

Cheat. This is my houfe ; I'll go and get proper 

things for your accommodation '^ but you had beft give 

me your fword, for fcfir of fufpicion. \Tah9 hh-fiword 

find cudgel*'] ^ ~ '{_Exif. 

Caft. 
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. CMft. Ay» and take fhilelatoo for (em of fu^iddi. 
ISings'] Of all the fifh in the fea, 
■Herring ig king» 

Huggermenanyy iyc* 
{^iMks about. "^ Faity my coufin's houfe is a biUve hrgtf 
phoc. 'tis fo bi^ as a Uttle town in Ireland^^tho' 'tis 
not fo very vnell fiimifhed-^but I fuppofe the maid tnl 
ckamngr out the rooms-*-— So— wiio are. tbefe now ?— * 
Some acqnatatances of my coufio's, I (iippofe. 

Enter Dr Clyiler and Dr Gallypot. JEUtb fahUe th 
Captain. 
. Capt. Sbentlemens^ being my friend's friend^ I to 
your moft humble iharvant — But wkere'is my coufin? 
*i Cfyfi. His coiifin ! What does he mean ^ 
: Ga/J. What flionld a madman mean ? He's very far 
gone. 

Caft. No, my dear, he's only gone to fee whether 
the fellow be dead that I kilt. 

Galfy^ Sir^ we come to treat you in a regular man* 
ser. 

Capt. O dear (hentlemen, 'tis too mnch trouble——^ 
You need not be over regular— -A ftngle joint of m^t, 
and a good glafe of ale, will be a very good treat, with* 
out any needlefs expence. 

Cijift» Do you mind that fymptom — the oanine appe- 
tite ! 

Capt. Nine appetites — ^No, my jewel ; I liave an ap» 
petite like other people; a couple of pounds will fenre 
me if I was ever fo hungry — Fhat the devil ^o you talk 
of nine appetites^ do they think I'm a cat, that hzwt 
.as many ftomachs as lives ? ^jf/Sde* 

Gaily. He looks a little wild, brother. 

JCapt. Phat, are you brothers ? 

Both. Fray, Sir, be fcated ; we (hall- examine metho- 
dically into your cafe. 

{Theyjtt — the Captain in the middle — they fiel his petlfi 

"^ejlares at thefn.^ 

Capt, Phat the devil do you mean by taking me by 
the wriiis? May be 'tis the fafHion of comphmctit in 
London. 

Gaily. Firft, brother, let us examine the fymptoms^ 
. Capt, By my Ihoul, the fellows arc fools. 
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^jfi* Arayv Sir, how do you reft \ 

Capt* In a good feather-bed, my jewel-- and fome^ 
times I take a nap in an arm-chair. 

Clyft* But do you ileep found ? 

Capt* Fait, my dear, I fnore all night ; and when I 
twaktt in the morning, I find myfelf &ft afleep« 

G^lly* The cerebrum or cerebellum is affe6bed« 

CapU The devil a Sir Abram or Bell either I mind^ 

Gaily. How do you eat ? 

CapU Width my mouth — How the devO fhould I eat» 
d'ye think ? 

ClyP, Pray, Sii^ have you a good ftomach ? d'ye eat 
heartuy ^ 

Capt. Oh, my dear, I am no flouch at that ; tho' 9 
dumfy beef-fteak, or the leg and arm of a turkey, with 
a grifkin under the oxter, would ferve my turn. 

GuUy* Do you generally drink much' \ 

Capt. Oh, my jewel, a couple of quarts of ale and 
port^ would not choke me. But phat the devil magni- 
fies fo many queftions about eating and drinking — If you 
have a mind to order uny thing, do it as foon as you 
can, for I am almoft famifhed. 

Clyft* I am for treating him regularly, methodicallyy 
^xAJecundum artem. 

Capt. Secundum fartem-'^l dop't fee any fign of treat- 
ing at all. Ara, my jewel, fend for a clumfy beef- 
fteieik) tod don't trouble yourfelves about my ftbmaoh. 

Clyft. I ihall give you my opinion concerning this 
cafe^— -Brother, Galen fays 

Qapt. Well, Gelun agud I 

Clyfi. I fay, that Galen is of opinion, that in all aduft 
ccnin^euons— — 

Capt. Well, and who the devil has a dufty com* 
plespon? 

Chjft. A little patience. Sir. 

Capt^ I think I have a great deal of patience — ^that 
people canH eat a morfel without fo many impertinent 
queftions. 

Clyfi. J^i halet vultum adujlum^ 
Hahet cansnum gujlum, 

Capt. I'm fure 'tis a damn'd ugly cuftom to keep a 
man fafting fo long after pretending to treat him» 
-.Vol.111. S QMy 
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Gatly. Ajf brother; but Hippocrates differB 
Galeo in this cafe. 

Capl. Well, but, my jewels, let there be no • 
«nce nor falling out between brothers about me | 
Imall' matter will fherve my turn. 

C/jift. Sir, you break the thread of our difcouri 
1^8 obferving, that in gloomy opaque habits the ri 
of the folids caufes a continual fri£tion in the 
which, by being conftantly impeded, grow thiol 
glutinous j b;^ which means they cannot enter the 
lary veffels, nor the other finer ramifications of the i 

'Gaily. "Then, brother, from your position, it ^ 
deducible, that the prima via are firfl to be cl 
f?hich mufl be efFeded by frequent emetics. 

Clyji. Sudorifics. 

Gaily, Cathartics. 

Clyji. Pneumatics. 

Oally. Reftoratives* 

Clyfl* Corrofives. 

Cally. Narcotics. 

Clyft* Cephalics. 

Gaily. Pedorals. 

Clyft. Styptics. 

CaUy. Specifics. 

Clyfl. Cauftics. 

CapU I fuppofe thefe are fome of the diihes th< 
to treat me with. How naturally they anfwer one 

ther, like the parifh-minifter and the clerk ! 1 

ihoul, jewels, this gibberifh will never fill a man's 

Clyft* And thus, to fpeak Jumniatim ^ articu* 
dr ^categorically to recapitulate the feveral remed 
the aggregate, the emetics will clear the firft pal 
and ixftore the vifcera to their priftine tone, and 
late their periftaltic or vermicular motion ; fo that 
the oefophagus to the re6):um, I am for potent eme 

Gaily. And next for fudorifics; as they ope; 
fwres, or rather the porous continuity of the cuta 
dermis and epidermis, thence to convey the no3UOU 
melancholy humours of the blood. 

Clyft With cathartics to purge him« 

CaUy. Pneumatics to fcourge him. 

Cl^. Narcotics to dczo bim. 

i 
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QMym GephaliCB to pofc him» 

£W//. The devil of iKy many difhes T ever heard of m 
lay life, ^^hy^ my Jewels, there's no need for all this 
cookery— -Upon my moul« this is to be a grand enter- 
jUunment——— Welly they'll have their own way. 

Cljftm Suppofe we ufe phlebotomy, and take from him 
thirty ounces of blood. 

CapU Flea my bottom, d'ye fay ? 

Gaily* Or, brother, fuppofe we ufe a clyflcn 

CapU Upon my (houl, I find now how it is : I was in<^ 
|ited here to a feait, but it is like to be the backward way* 

Gaily. His eyes begin to roll — call the keepers. 
^J^oihrs cally and enter keepers •with chains »~\ 

Captm Flea my bottom!— ^Oh„ my andraferara and 
fiulela, I want you now L^-But here's a chair-^-Flea mj 
bottom*— ye fons of whores — ye gibberifh fcoundrels ! 

^^TViftf up a cbair^ knocks one of the keepers down* 

Do6iors run off,"} 

Capt. Oh this fon of a whore of a coufin of mine^ 
to bring me to thefe flaves to flea my bottom i If I meet 
him, I'll flea his bottom. L^^^" 

Scene, j4 Street. 

Enter Sergeant. 
Sle^. I have been fee king my mafter every where, and 
cannot find him ; I hope nothing has happened to him— 
I think that was one of the gentlemen I (aw with him* 

Enter Sconce. 
Serg. Sir, Sir, pray did you fee the Captain, my ma- 
fter ? Captain 0*Blunder, the Irifli gentleman ? 

. 'Sconce. Not I indeed, my friend 1 left him laft 

with Mr ChcatvTell — I fuppofe they are taking a bottb 
together Oh no ! here's the Captain. 

Enter the Captain running, 
Copt. Oh, my dear friend, I had like to be lofl, to 
be ruinated by that fcoundrel my coufin ; I ran away 
with my Ufe from the thieves : But take care there is no 
doftor or clyfter-pipes nor divel-dums among ye. 
Sconce. Why, what's the matter ? 
Captm That's the thing, my dear You know you 

kft me at my coufin's houfe WelV I walk'd about 

S a for 
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for fome time ; to be furci I thought it an odd fort of a 
houfe when I faw no furniture — there I expedted my 
couiin every moment ; and, my dear jewd, there came 
•in two bird-lime fons of whores with great wigs— ^ey 
look'd like conjurers and fortune -tellers' — So, my dear» 
one fhits down on this fide of me, and t'other (hits down 
on this fide of me ; and I being the turd perfon, they 

made me (hit down in the middle So one takes bold 

of one of my wrifts, and the other catches hold of my 
other wrift, I thought by way of compliment ; then 
they fell a-chattering gibberifh, like a couple of old ba- 
boons ; and all this difcourfe was concheaming me : They 
talk'd at firft of treating me, and afk'd me if I had a 

food ftomach — One of them faid I had nine appetites-— 
^ut at length, my jewels, what ihould come of the 
treat, but they agVecd before my fiaafh to flea my bot* 
torn — Oh — if I tell you a word of a Ke, I'm notihere 
— My dear, they call'd in the keepers to tie me — I up 
■with the chair, for I had given my fhilela and my andre- 
farara to my coufin— I knock'd one of them down on hk 
Tonneen, and runs out, and they after, crying ont to 
the people in the ftreet, ^top the madman, flop the 

madman Oh hone, my jewel, the people took no 

notice of them, but run away from me as if the devil 
had been in the iniide of them : And fo I made my 
efcape ; and here I am, my dear, and am very glad i 
have foynd you, iny de^r friend. 

Sconce, I am forry to fee that your coufin has behaved 
fo rudely towards you ; but any thing that lies in my 
power 

Ca/>t, Oh, Sir, you are a very worthy (hentlcman : 
but, Chergeant, I mud go to fee my brother Tradewell 

the merchant and his fair daughter Has the taylor 

brought home my deaths ? 

Stfr£, Yefs. Sir, and the old gentleman expe£ls you 
immediately ; he fent a man in livery for you. 

Cafif^ Come, my good friend, I won't part with you 
~I'ff ftep to my lodgings, and flip oil my doaths — ^tliat 
I may pay my due regards to my nriflrefs. \^£xeunt» 

Scene, A Mad-lidufe. 
Enter CheatweD, Clyfter, and Gallypot. 

Cheat, I am forry for this acddent. 

ciafi. 
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CljuP* In. troth, Mr Cheatwell, he was the moft fu- 
rioiu madman that. I ever met with during the whole 
courfe of my praaice. 

Gmiiy. Pm now furpris'd how he fat fo long; quiet. 

Cheat, Hell run riot ahout the ftreetfr ; but I hope 
he'll be taken Oh» here's Sconce* 

Enter Sconce. 
Welly what news of the Captain ? 

Sconce. I juft ran to let you know of his motions ; he 
is preparing to drefs, in order to pay a vifit to Mifs Lucy, 
and to pay his refpeds to Tradewell — But I have woifc 
news for you ; 'tis whifpcr'd upon 'Change that Trade- 
well is broke. 

Cheat. If it fhould fall out fo, I {hall eafily refign my 
pretenfions to the Captain. 'Twas Lucy's purfe, and 
not her beauty, that I courted. 

Sconce. I muil run back to the Captain, and keep ia 
with him to fcnre a turn ; do you at a diftance watch us^ 
and proceed accordingly. [^Exit. 

Cheat. Well, gentlemen, I (hall take care to acknow- 
lec^e your trouble the firft time I fee you again. So 
adieu. [-£x//.3 [Dodlors exeuNt. 

Scene, The Captain V Lodgings. 

' * Enter Captain /i«i/. Sergeant. 

Capt. Ara, but who do you think I met yeilerda)r 
full butt in the ftreet, but Teady Shaghnafly ! 

Serg. Well, and how is he? 

Caft. Ara, ftaay, and I'll tell you ; he wafh at t'oder 
fide of the way ; and phen I came up, it was not him. 
But tell me, dofti my new regimentals become me I 
' Serg, Yefs indeed, Sir, 1 think they do. 

Capt. This pocket is fo high, I mufl be forced to 
ftoop for my fnuff-box. 

Enter Sconce. 
Sconce. Ha! upon my word, Captain, you look a« 
Ipruce as. a young bridegroom. 

Capt All in good time ; and dofh it (hit eafy ? 
Sconce. Eafy, Sir ! it fits you like a fhirt. 
Capt. . I think 'tis a little too w ide here in the fleeve ; 
I'm afraid the fellow hasn't left cloth enough to take it 
in \ the' I caa't blaoae him neither, for fait I, was not 

Si Vi 
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by wHen he took the meaftire of me. Sergeant, here, 
tike this fizpence- halfpenny, and buy me a pair of pkite 
gloves. 

Serg» Stfy I have been all about the town, and can't 
get a pair under two (hillings. 

Capt. Twotirteens! 

Serg. Two tirteens, Sir* 

Capt* Two tirteene for a pair of gloves ! monomua- . 
Aovlf but my hands (hall ga bare-£ot all the days of 
their lives before I'll give twa tirteens for a pair of 
gloves-^-Come, come- along; I'll go without 'em, my 
loiftrefs will excufe it* \^Exeunt* 

ScEMfi, Tradewell'i Houfe, 

Enter Trtidewell and Lucy. 

7rad, Well, daughter* I have been e/amining into 
the circumflances of Cheatwell, and find he is not worth 
£xpence y and ?s £or your French lover,, he is fome nin-* 
away dancing- mafter or hair- cutter from Paris : fo that 
really, amongii them all, I cannot find any one comet 
up to your Infh lover^ either for birth, fortune, or cha- 
rafter. 

Lucy* Sir, you're the bcft judge in difpofing of me ;, 
and indeed I have ao real tender for any one of them— » 
as to the Infh Captain^ I have not feen him yet» 

Trad. You'll fee him preiently ; I fent to bis lodg*^ 
ings, and expert him every moment— «— Oh, here comes 
Monfieur. 

Enter Monfteur Ragou* 

7rad» WcB, Monfieur,, I haye been trymg my daugh- 
ter's alFedions in regard to you ^ and as (he is willing, to. 
be guided by me {n this affair, I would willingly know 
by what vifible means you intend to, maintain, her like a 
gentlewoman. 

Monf, Me have de grand acquaintance with the4>eau->. 
monde ; and, Ji vous plaira^ if you fal pleafe, Sir, to da 
me de honour o{ making me your fon- in-law, me vill 
tranfad. your negociations- vid all.poffibfe care ethelU atr. 

Enter Captain and Betty. 

Trad. You are welcome, Sir, to my houfe^— >this 

is my daughter this, child, is Captain O^Blimder, 

whom I hope you will receive as he deferves. 

Qafts Foireftof creaturesj, will* you gratify mc wMi 
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« ttfte of your fweet delicate lips ? \KiJfes hcrr\ By 
»y ftiouly a neat creature, and a good bagoora^gh girl ; 
ihe's as fair as an image in Leiflip, Egypt I mean 
Phat's here ! the little fellow that I kilt juft now ! 'pon 
my (houly > I have a praty ready for him now. 

Monf. Oh le dtahle / — ^he fpy me now — me better go 
ofiF vile I am veil. 

Capt. \^oes up to Monfieur] I tough t, Monfieur Ra- 
gou, that you were ded : Do I fmell of the praty now, 
you foop-maigre fon of a French boogre ? 

Trad^ I'he Captain has a mind to be merry with the - 
Frenchman. 

Gapt* By my (houl, my jewel, I have got a praty for 
you now ; here, eat it-^at this. 

Monf, Oh ! pardonncz moif pardon. Sir ; I cannot, 
by gar. 

Capt. Och ho ! come out then, my little fweetlips ! 
^^Dra^wJiS^ Eat that praty this minute, or I'll run my 
fword up thro* your leg, and thro' your arms, and fpit 
you up, and roaft you like a goofe, you tawny-faced ion 
of a whore ; furc ^tis better nor your garlic or ingyons 
in France. [Monf. eats iU 

Enter a Servant to Tradewell. 
Serv. Oh, Sir — there arc certain accounts come, that 
ftut thefe letters v^U better inform you — \JB,xit* 
Trad, [reads.'} O Captain, I'm ruijiM — undone- 
broke — 

Capt. Broke ! what have you broke ? 
Trad. Oh, Sir, my fortune's broke — I'm not a penny 
^bove a beggar. 

Monf. Oh, den me be off de amour — ^^Me hav« no 
dealings with beggars ; me have too many of de beggar 
in my owii- contre ; fo me better flip avay in good time. 
Votre ferviteur — fervaat, Sir. [Exit* 

Capt. March, march» you- foa of a whore : Ara, get 
•ut. 

Trad. Now, Captain, you fee I have not conceal'd 
my initfortune from you ; fo you are at liberty to choofe 
a happier wife, for my poor child is miferable. 

Capt, I thought your ribs was broke. I am no fur- 
gcon; but if 'tis only a little money that broke ydii^ 
give me this lady's lily-white hand, and I'll take her 
iftck-l^kedt, without » penny of pioney ia bcr ^ck«t^. 
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but the doaths upon her back— and as far. 
cflate in land and flock will go, I'll fhare it ^ 
and with yourfelf. Ara, never mind the t 
jewel — I'll break tlieir necks before they fliall 1 
little finger. Come, honey, I'll give you a fo 
upon this dear creature. 

Wherever I'm going, and all the day long, 
Abroad and at home, or alone in a throng, 
I find that my paflion's fo lively and ilrong 
That your name, when I'm filent, flill runs u 

Bally namony, ho, ro, &c. 
Since the firft time I faw you, I take no re 
I deep all the day to forget half my woes ; 
So ftrong is the flame in my bofom that glc 
By St Patrick, I fear it will burn thro' my c 

Ballynamony, ho, ro, &c. 

By my fiioul, I'm afraid I (hall die in my g 

Unlefs you'll comply, and poor Phelim will 

. Then grant the petition your lover doth era 

Who never was free till you made him your 

Ballynamony, ho, ro, &c. 
On that happy day when I make you my b 
With a fwinging long fword, how I'll ^ru 

ftridc ! 
In a coach and fix horfes with my honey I'l 
As before you I walk to the cliurch by you 

Ballynamony, ho, ro, &c. 

Enter Chcatwcll. 

Cheat. Gentlemen, I beg pardon for this int 

Caff. He ! Phat's here ! my friendly coufin 
the old conjurers flea my bottom ! 

Cheat* Sir, I beg your pardon in particular, 
you'll grant me it. Nothing but neceflity i^as ' 
of my ungentle behaviour — This lady I had a 
for ; but fince things have turn'd out as they 1 
pretenfions are without foundation : thevefore, 
I hope you'll look upon mc in the light of aa 
nate rather than a bad man. 

Capt. Fait, my' dear coufin, fince love is the 
your mourning, I fliall foigiye you with all my 

IShaH 

' C/aiA Stfi I IhaU alvmyt cftecm your frici 
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honour; and hope you'll look on me as a poor unfor« 
late young fellow, that has not a fhilling, nor the 
ana of getting one, upon the face of the earth. 
Capt. Oh! ^)on mj fhoul, then, coufin Cheatwell, I 
y your condition with all my heart ; and fince things 
: fo bad with you, if you'll take a trip with me to 
r Irifh plantation along with my dear creature here, 
I give you 500/. to ftock a farm upon my own eftate 
Ballymafcufhlane in the county of Monaghan, and 
: barony of Coogafighy.— Fait, and hers's Betty a 
ht little girl; and fince you cou'd not get the miftrefs, 
fou'U take up with the a^^ my -dear here (hall give 
r a couple of hundreds to fortune her off. 
Betty ^ Captaini I'm very much oblig'd to you fof 
tting me a hufband ; if Mr Cheatwell has any tenders 
- me, I have a thoufand pound left me as a legacy, 
lich 18 at his fervice. 

Capt. Ara what's that, my dear I a fer?ant-maid with 
;ovuad pound! — ^by jny fhoul there is many a lady in 
r country, that goes to plays, and balls, and mafque- 
les, that has not half the money; and fcorns to make 
rown fmock. 

Chtat. I ihou'd be blind to my own interefl not to 
sept of fuch valuable propofals, and with gratitude 
It your hand, promifing for the future to lead a life 
iich fhall be a credit both to myfelf and benefador. 
Capt. Wen then, without compliment, I am glad I 
vemade one poor man happy; and fince we have made 
double match, hey for Ireland, whercjwe. will live like 
ifh kings. 

Lu€y. This generofity amazes me, and greatly preju- 
ces me in the honefly and goodnefs of the Irifh. 
Capt. Oagh my dear little charmer^ I've another fong 
ft propou 

Of all the hufbands living, an Irifhman'^s the beft» 

With my fel, lal, &c. 
No nation on the globe like him can ftand the tefl. 

With my fal, lal, &c. 
The Englifh they are drones, as plainly you may fee; 
But we're all brifk and airy, and lively as a bee. 

With my fal, lal, &c. 

THE 
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PROLOGUE. 

Written and fpoken by Mr F O O T E. 

SEVfiRE their taflt, who, in ihis critic age. 
With frrfh materials fiirnini out the (lage! 
Not (hat our fathers draiird the comic (lore ; 
Fre(h cfaaraAers Tprins tip as heretofore——^ 
Nature with novelty does d^ll abound ; 
On every fide f^cfh follies may be found. 
But then the tade of every goeft to hie. 
To plea(e at once the gallry, box, and pit ; 
Requires at lead— no common thare •f wit. 
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Thofe who adorn the orb of higher life, 
>einaod the lively rake or modtfh wife; 
(Thilft they who in a Ibwer circle move, 
'awn at their wir, and flurober at their love. 
' light, low mirth employs the comic ftene, 
och mirth as drives from vulgar mindi the fpleen^ 
'be poli(h*d critic damns the wretched (luff*, 
ind cries, <* Twill pleale the galleries well eooDgh." 
uch jarring judgments who can reconcile, 
ince fops will frown. where humble traders fmiie? 

To da(h the poet's ineffectual claim, 
Ind quench hi« ihii ft for univerfal fame^ 
"he Grecian fabulift, in moral lay, 
bs thus addrefsM the writers of this day. 

Once pQ a time, a Ton and fire, we're told. 
The ftriplinx tender, and the father old, 
Hirchas'd a jack-afs at a country fair. 
To eaie their limbs and hawk about their ware : 
lot as the fluggilh animal was weak, 
rhey fear'd, if both fliould mount, his back won'd break ; 
Tp sets the boy ; the father leads the aft, 
Ina thro* the gazing crowd attempt to paTs : 
^orth from the throng the Grey- beards hobble out. 
Vim! hail the cavalcade with feeble Ibout. 

* This the refpe£t to reverend age you (how ? 
' And this the duty yon to parents owe ? 

' He beats the hoof, and you are iet aftride t 
' Sirrah, get down, and let your father ride.** 
U Grecian lads were feldom void of grace, 
rhe decent, duteous youth rcfign'd his ptice. 
I*hcn a freffa murmur thru* the rabble ran ; 
3o]rs, girls, wives, widows, all attack the man. 

* Sure, never was brute- beaft (b void of naturel 

* Have you no pity for the pretty creature ? 

* To yoor own baby can you be unkind f 

* Here— Suke, Bill, Betty— put the child behind.** 
)ld Dapple next the clowns compafGon claim'd : 

' Tis wonderment them boobies ben*t afham'd, 

* Two at a time upon a poor dumb beaft ! 

* They might as well have carry'd he at leaft.** 
Hm pair, (Vili pliant to the partial voice, 
^UoRiimt^nd bear the afs— Then what a noi/e ! 
ilttzzas, loud laughs, low gibe, and bitter joke, 
^fom the yet filent tire thefe words provoke : 

* Proceed, my boy, nor heed their farther call, 

\ Tain hif attempt who ftritcs Co pleaie them ail V* 
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' ACT t 
Governor Cape and RoBiic, 

GOVBRNOR. 

AND hebelieres me dead, Robin? 
Rob. Moft certainly. 

Gov. You have given him no iatimation that h 
tunes might mend? 

Rob. Not a diftant hint. 

Gov. How did he receive the news? 

Rob, Cahnly enough: when I told him that his 
from abroad were at an end, that the friend of 1 
ceafed father thought he had done enough in put 
in his power to earn his own livelihoods he rephed, 
no more than he had long expe^ed» charged m< 
liis warmeil acknowledgments to his concealed be 
tor, thanked me for my care, fighed, and left me 

Gov. And how has he lived fince ? 

Rob. Poorly, but honeiUy : to his pen he owes 
fubfiftence- I am fure my heart bleeds for him : 
der. Sir, to what temptations you expofe him. 

Gov. The fevcrer his tri^s, the greater his tri 
Shall the fruits of my honed iadu^y, the purcl 
many perils, be lavifh'd on a lazy luxurious boob3 
has no other merit than beinp bom five-attd-tweiit] 
after me? No, no, Robin; him, and a profiifion of 
were all that the extravagance of his mother left n 

Rob. You lov'd her, Sir? 

Gov. Fondly— nay, foolifhly, or neceflity ha 
tompell'd me to feek for (helter in another climate 
true, fortune has been favourable to my labours 
when George convinces me that he inheritt my fpj 
ihall fhare my property, not elfc. 

Rob. Coniider, Sir, be has not your opportuni 

Gov. Nor had I his education. 

Rob, As the world goes, the worft you couM III 
ven him. Lack-a day! Learning, learning. Sir, 
commodity for this market: nothing makes mone) 
Sir,- but money 5 or fome certain fafhionable qi 
that you would not wifli your fon to poflefs. 
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G^« Learning uUdcfii? Impoflible ! — ^Where are the 
Oxfords, the Hdifaxes, the great protcdors and patrons 
tf the Ubend artsf 

So^. Pctron!— The word has loft its nfe ; a guinea- 
fubfcription at the requeft of a lad^r* whofe chambermaid 
k acquainted with the author, may be now and then 

p^'d up— Protcdor ! Why, I dare believe there's 

more money laid out upon Iflington -turnpike in a month 
than upon all the learned men in Great Britain in {even 
years. 

Ctv* And yet the prefs groans with their produc- 
tioDs! I&w do they all exift ? 

Rob* In garrets. Sir; as, if you will ftep to your Iba'a 
jj^Nurtment in the next ftreet, you will fee. 

Gw. But what apology fhall we make for the Tifit? 

Jlff^, That you want the aid of his profeffion ; a 

weD-pennM addrefs now from the fubjefU of your late^ 
government, with your gracious reply, to put into the 
newipapers* 

Gov. Ay ! is that part of his pra&ice ?— Well^ lead 
CPD, Hooin* 

SCBHI drwi»s% and difcovers Youn^ Cape nrntb the FntL-» 

ter's DeviL 

Cafe* Prydiee, go about thy buiinefs^-Vanifh, dear 
deviL 

D&mL Mafter bid me not come without the proof ; 
he (ays as how there are two other Anfwers ready for the 
prefs, and if your's don't come out a Saturday, 'twon't 
pay for the paper. But you are always fo lazy : I have 
iMXt plague with you — ^There's Mr Guxzle, die tranfla- 
tor, never keeps me a minute-r-*unlefs the poor gentle- 
man-happens to be fuddled* 

Cafe, Why, yon little footy, fniv'h'ng, diabolical 
yuppy, ts it not fufficient to be plagu'd with the ftupi« 
dity of your abfurd mailer, but I muft be pefter^d with 
your in^ertineace I 

De9Hf Impertinence! Marry, come up, I keep as 

«ood conpaay as your wodhip every day in the ytar-w 
Tkere^s Mr Clench, in Little Britain, does not think it 
beRarth him t^ take part of a pc^ of porter with me* 

Vw.. UI. T thQ» 
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tho' he has wrote two volumes of Lives in quarto, and 
has a folio a-coming out in numbers. 

Cape. Harky', firrah, if you don't quit the room this 
iriftant, ril {how you a fliorter way into the ftrcet than 
the flairs. 

Devil. I fliall fave you the trouble— Give mc the 
French book that you took the ilory from for the laft 
Journal. 

Cape, Take it , ^Thro«ws it at bim* 

Devil. What, d'ye think it belongs to the circulating 
library, or that it is one of your own performances, that 
you ^ 

Cape, You fliall have a larger [^Exit Devil.] 

*Sdeath ! a pretty fituation I am in ! And are thefe the 
fruits I am to reap from a long, laborious, and expea- 

five«— 

Re*enter Devil. 

Devil. I had like to have forgot, here's your week's 
pay for the ncwfpapcr, five and fivepence ; which, with 
the two-and-a-penny Mafler pafs'd his word for to Mrs 
Suds your wafher-woman, makes the three half-ciowns* 

Cap. Lay it on the table. 
• - Devil. Here's a man on the flairs wants you ; by the 
iheepiflinefs of his looks, and the (habbinefs of his drefs, 

he's either a pickpocket, or poet Here, walk in^ 

Mr What-d'ye-call-'um, the gentleman's at home. 

^Surveys the figure^ Uughsi f^nd exiU 
Enter Poet. 

Poet. Your name, I prefume, is Capef 

Cape. You have hit it, Sir. 

Poet. Sir, I beg pardon \ you are a gentleman that 
vrrites? 

Cape. Sometimes. 

Poet. Why, Sir, my cafe, in a word, is this; I, like 
you, have long been a retainer of the mufes, as you may 
fee by their livery. 

Cape. They have not difcarded you, I hope? 

Poet. No, Sir; but their upper fervants, thebookfel« 

lers, have. 1 printed a coUedlion of jefU upon my 

own account, and they have ever fince refufed to em- 

Jloy me; you, Sir, 1 hear, are in their graces: Now I 
ave brought you. Sir, three ImitatiQns of Juvenal in 

profe 'i 
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ptofe; TuHy's oration for Milo, In blank vcrfe; two cf- 
feyf on the Britifh herriHg-fifhery, with a large colle6Uon 
of rcbufes ; which if you will difpofe of to them in your 
own name^ we'll divide the profits. 
■ Cafe. I am really^ Sir,, ferry for your diflrefs^ but I 
have a larger cargo of my own manufa6lunng than- they 
choofe to engage in. 

Poet, That's pity ; you have* nothing in the compl- 
liag or index way, that you wou'd entruil to the cafe of 
another? 

Cafie. Nothing. 

Poet, 1*11 do it at half price. 

Cafe. Vm concernM it is not in my power at prefent 
to be ufeful to you; but if this trifle 

P^/. Sir, your fervant. Shall I leave you any of my-«r 

Cafe, By no means* 

Poet, An eflay or an ode? 

Cafe. Not a tine. 

Poet. Your very obedient C-^^'V Poet. 

Cafe. Poor fellow ! and how far am- 1 removed front 
condition ? Virgil had his Pollio ; Horace, his Me- 
canias ; Martial, his Pliny. My prote6tors are. Title- 
page the publifher, Vamp the bookfeller, and Inder 
the pnoter. A Toft noble triumvirate ; and the raf- 
cals are as profcriptive and arbitrary as the famous Ro« 
maa one, into the bargain. 

Enter Sprightly. 

Sfri. What! in foliloqiiy, George — reciting fome of 
the pleafantries, I fuppofe, in your new piece ? 

Cafe. My difpofition has at prefcnt very little of the 
vis comica. 

SfrL What's the matter? 

Cafe. Survey that mafs of wealth upon the table; all 
my own, and earn'd in little more than a week. 

Sfri. Why, 'tis an inexhauftible mine ! 

Cafe. Ay; and delivered to me, too, with all the foft. 
civility of Billingfgate by a printer's prime minifter^ 
call'd a devil. 

Sfri. 1 met the imp upon the flairs. But I thought 
thefe midwives to the mufes were the idolizers of you 
their favourite fons ? 

Cafe, Our tyrants, Tom ! Had I indeed a pofthu* 

T 2 poua 
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jnous 'piece of infidelity, or an amorous novel, decoritd' 
with luicious copperplates, the fkves would be civil 
cnougl). 

Spri. Why don't you publiih your own works? 

Cape. What! and paper my room with 'em? No, n(H 
tliat will never da; there are fecreta in all trades ; oun 
is one great myftery, but the explanation wou'd be too 
tedious at prefent. 

Spri Then why don't you divert your attention to 
feme other objedl ? 

Cape» That fubje6l was employing my thoughts* 

Spri. How have you refolved ? 

Cape* I have, I think, at prefent^ two firings to my 
bow: if my comedy fucceeds, it buys me a commiffioB} 
if my miftrefs, my JLaura, proves kind, I am fettled for 
life; but if both my cords fnap-*adieu to the quill, and 
welcome the mufket. 

SprL Heroically determined!— Put a propcf^-iiem 
proceeds your honourable pafHon ? 

Cape* But flowly ■ 1 believe 1 have a iriend in her 
heart, but a moft potent enemy in her head: you know- 
I am poor, and (he is prudent. With regard to her for* 
tune, too» I believe her brother's confent effentially ne« 
ceirary-**-But you promifed to make me acquainted 
with him. 

Spri. I exped him here every infbint. He may» 
George, be ufeful to you in more than one capacity; if 
your comedy is not ci-owded, he is a chara6^er, I can tell 
you, that will make no contemptible figure in it. 

Cape. His fiiler gave me a /ketch of him laft fununen 

Spri. A fketch can never convey him. His pecuUa^* 
ties require infinite labour and high finifhing. ' ' 
' Cape. Give me the outlines? 

Spri. He is a compound of contrarieties \ pride and 
meannefs, folly and archnefs : At the fame time that he 
jprou'd take the wall of a prince of the blood, he wou'd 
pot fcruplc eating a fry'd faufage at the Mewt-gate. 
There is a minutenefs now and then in his defcriptions; 
and fome whimfical, unaccountable turns in his ccuivtrfii- 
iion, that are entertaining enough : but the extravaganct 
^nd oddity of his manneri and the boaft of hia birthj^ 

rao^tc his cbarai^e^ 

C^e, 
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Capim But how will a peribn of his pride and pedigree 
relKh the humility of this apartment ? ^ 

Sprl Oh, he's prepared You arc, George, tho*^ 

prodigioufly leam'd and ingenious^ an abftradea beingf 
odd and whimfical; the cafe with all your great geniufes : 
Y<Hi love the fnugt the chimney- comer of life; and re- 
tire to this obfcure nook merely to avoid the importu^ 
nity of the great. 

Cmpt. Your fervant-*— But what attra&ion cana cha« 
ra&er of this kind &ave for Mr Cadwallader? 

SprL Infinite ! next to a peer, he honours a poet; an<l 
modeftly imputes his not making a figure in the learned 
world himfelf to the negleft of his education-— Hufii! 
he's on the ftaira— <-0n with your cap, and open your 
book. Remember great dignity and da&ace. 

* Enter Vamp. 

< Cape. Oh> no ; 'tis Mr Vamp. Y(M2r commodi-] 
'good Sir? 

■- VafKp. I have a word, Mafter Capcj for your pri*^ 
■ vatc ear. 

< Cape. You ipay communicate ; this gentleman is % 

* friend. 

* Vamp. An author? 

* Cape. Voluminous. 

* Vamp. In what way^? 

* Cape.^ Univerfal. 

* Vamp. Blefs me! he's very young, a^d exceedingly 
<weU ngg'd; what, a good fublcripuon, I reckon? 

^ Cape. Not a month fiom Leyden ; an admirable- 

* theok^ift ! he ftudy'd it in Germany ; if you (hould 
< want fuch a thing now as ten or a dozen manufcript 
' fermons, by a deceas'd clergyman, I believe he cau. 
*fupply you. 

* Vamp, No. 

*Capc. Warranted originals. 

* Vamp. No, no ; I don't deal In the fermon way 

* now; I loft, money by the laft I printed, for all 'twa» 
V wrote by a Metbodift: but I believe. Sir, if thcyben't 
*^ kmg, and have a good deal of Latin in 'em, I can get 

* you a chap. 

^Spri. For what, Sir?. 
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• • Vamp> The manufcript fcrmons you have wrote, and 
i want to difpofe of. , 

* Sprh Sermons that I have wrote? 

* Vamp. Ay, ay; Mr Cape has been telling me 

* Spr'u He has? I am mightily oblig'd to him. 

« Vamp. Nay, nay, don't be afraid ; I'll keep coun- 

• fel; old Vamp had not kept a (hop fo long at the Turn- 
« ftilc, if he did not know how to be fecrct ; why^ in the 
^ year fifteen, when I was in the treafonable way, I ne- 

* ver fqueak'd ; I never gave up but one author in my 

* life, and he was dying of a confumption, fo it never 

* Came to a trial. 

* SpiU Indeed? 

• • Vamp. Never look here, ^Jhoius the Jtde of bit 

^ heaJ"] crop'd clofe ! bare as a board ! and for 

* nothing in the world but an innocent book of bawdy^ 

• tis I hope for mercy : Oh I the laws are very hard, very 

• fevcre upon us. 

*-SpH. You have given me, Sir, fo pofitive a proof of 
f your fecrccy, that you may rely upon my communica- 

* tion. 

* Vamp. You will be fafe but, gadfb ! we muf! 

* mind bufinefs, tho*. Here, Mr Cape, you muft pro- 

* vide me with three taking titles for thefe pamphlets ;. 
^ add if you can think of a pat Latin motto for the lar- 
4 geH 

* Cape. They (hall be done* 

* Vamp. Do fo, do fo. Books are like women, Mr 

• Cape ; to ftrike, they muft be well drefs'd ; fine feathers 

* make fine birds ; a good paper, an elegant type, a 

• handfome motto, and a catching title, has drove many 

♦ a duH treatife thro' three editions^ Did you know 

• Harry Handy ? 

* Spri. Not that I recolka. 

* Vamp* He was a pretty fellow ; he had his Latin. 

* ad anguem^i as they fay; he wou'd have tum'd you a 

♦ fable of Drydlen's, or an epiftle of Pope's, into Latin 

♦ verfe in a twinkling ; except Peter Hafty, the voyage- 

• writer, he was as great a lo& to the trade as any-with- 

* in my memory. . 

^ • Cape. What carry 'd him off? 
5 V^vip. A halter ; hanj'd for clipping and coining. 
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* Mr Cape ; I thought there was fomething the matter 

< by. his not coming to our (hop for a month or two: h^ 

* was a pretty fellow! 

* Spri, Were you a great lofer by his death ? 

* Vamp, I can t fay as he had taken to another 

* courfe of living, his execution made a noife ; it fold mc 

* feven hundred of his tranflations, befides his lail dy« 

* ing fpeeoh and confeflion ; I got it ; he was mindful 

< of his friends in his lad moments: he was a pretty fel« 
•low! 

* Cap€» You have no farther commands, Mr Vamp? 

* Vamp. Not at prefent ; about the fpring 1*11 deal 

* with you, if we can agree for a couple of volumes in 

* o6tavo. 

* Spri. Upon what fubjcft ? 

* Vamp^ 1 leave that to him ; Mr Cape- knows what 

* will do, tho' novels are a pretty light fummer-readin;g, 

* and do very well at Tunbridge, Briftol, and the other 

* watering-places: no bad commodity for the Weft- India 

* trade neither; let *em be novels, Mr Cape. 

* Cape» You fhall be certainly fupply'd. • 
' Vamp. I doubt not; pray, how does Index go on witk 

* your Journal? 

* Cape, He does not complain. 

* Vamp. Ah, I knew the time — ^but you have ovcr- 

* ftock'd the market. Titlepage and I had once likecT 

* to have engag'd in a paper. We had got a young; 

* Cantab for the effays ; a pretty hiftorian from Abcr» 

* deen; and an attorney's clerk for the true intelligence: 

* but, I don't know how, it dropp'd for want of a poli- 
•tician. 

* Cape, If in that capacity I can be of any — — 

« Vamp, No, thank you, Mr Cape ; in half a year'a 

* time, I have a grandfon of my own that will come in ; 

* he's now in training as a waiter at the Cocoa-tree. 

■ coffee-houfe; I intend giving him the run of Jonathan's 

■ for three months to underftand trade and the funds j 

* and then I'll Hart him No, no, you have enough on 

* your hands ; ftick to your bufinefs ; and, d'ye hear^. 
*^ 'ware clipping and coining 5 remember Harry Handy; 

* he was a pretty fellow! "^ [i?x//«» 

* Spru And I'xu iii(e thou ^rt ^ moft e:(traordinaiy 
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« fellow! But prythee, George, what cou'd provoke thee 

* tp make me a writer of fcrmons? 

* Cape, You feemed deiirous of being acquainted with 

* our bufinefsy and I knew old Vamp would let you moit 

* into the fecret in five minutes than I could in a9 many 
^ hours* [^JCnockwg behnv^ Uu(U 

• Spru Cape^ to your poft ; here they are i'faith, a 

* coachful ! Let's fee, Mr and Mrs Cadwallader, and 
4 your flame the fifter^ as I life !' 

Cad. [jwithouL'} Pray, by the by, han't you a poet 
above? 
. [tVithout,"] Higher up« 

Cad, \jwitbout\ Eg^d, I wonder what makes your poet» 
have fuch an averfion to middle floors — they are always 
to be found in the extremities; in garretis, or cellars^— 
Enter Mr and Mrs Cadwallader Mnd Arabella* 

Cad. Mif Sprightly! 

Spri. Hufli! 

Cad. Hey! what's the matter? 

SprL Hard at it; uotwifUng fome knotty point; t#* 
tally abforb'd! 

' Cad. Gadfo! what! that's he[ Beck, BeU, these he 
as, egad, as great a poet, and as ingenious a— — «-wbatV^ 
he about? Hebrew? 

Spru Weaving the whole JEneid into a tragedy ^ I 
have been here this half hour, but he had not maiVd «e 
yet. 

Cad. Cou'd Qot I take a peep? 

Spri. An earthquake wou'd not roufe Ibiau 

Cad. He feems in a danm'd paflion. 

Cape. The belt of Pallas, nor prayers^ nor te^ra^ nor 
fupplicating gods, fliall fave thee now. 

Cad. Hey ! zounds! what the devil ! who f 
. Ofpe. "m^'-^PaUas^ te bgc vtdnere^ FaUas humoUtf Ut 
fmnam feeler atQ ex f anguine fmmt ! 

Cad. Damn your pdace ! I wifli I was well gut of 
your^rrct. 

Cape. Sir, I beg ten thoufand pardons: hdies, your 
Sioft devoted. You will excufe me. Sir; but, being juft 
€01 the cataflrophe of my tragedy, I am afraid the poetic 
jfiifor may have betray'd me into fome indecency. 
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Mt to illoir for theiiie intemperate falliei of a heated 

laation. 

^. Genius ! hook ye here ! Mr WhatVyoor* 

fe. Cape. 

d. Cape I True ; the' by the bye here, hey ! yon 
cvilifli high; but perhapt you may cfaoofe that for 
lie, hey! Sprightly! Genius! Look'e here, Mr 
» I had as pretty natural parts, as fine talents! 
between you and I, I had a damn'd fool of a guar- 

aa ignorant, illiterate, ecod he cou'd as fooa 

be national debt as write his own name, and fo was 
'd to make his ward no wifer than him&lf, I 
I. 

ry» Oh fie, Mr Cadwallader^ you don't do youriclf 

ft 

^« Indeed, Sir, we mu£b contradiA you, we can't 

this defamation. I have more than once heard Mr 

allader's literary acquifitions loudly talk'd of. 

/. HaVe you^ no, no, it can't be, hey! tho% 

; tdl you, lad winter, before I had the meailes, I 
have made as good a fpeech upon any fubje^i, ia 

n, French, German — but I am all unhing'd! all 
Lord, Mr Cape, this is Becky ; my dear Beckyt 
this is a great poet — ah, but (he does not know 

that is a little foolifh or fo, but of a very good 

' — here, Becky, child, won't you aflc Mr Cape tQ 

and fee you? 

;/ Cad, As Dicky fays, I ihall be glad to fee yott 

' houfe. Sir. 

V. I have too great a regard for my owp happi* 

Ma'am, to mifs fo certain an opportunity of area* 

t. 

/ Cad. Hey? what? 

ye. My inclinations, as well as my duty, I fay, wiQ 

1 me to obey your kind injunftions. 

/ Cad* What does he fay, our Bell? 

tk» Oh, that he can have no greater pleafure thatt 

g on you. 

I Cad. I'm fure that^s more his goodnefs than my 

; but when you ben't better engag'd^ we fhou'd be . 
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glad of your company of an evenings to make o 
aur Dicky, iifler Bell, and I, at whi/k and fwab 
- Cad. Iiey» ecod, ' do. Cape, come and look 
grotto and fliells, and fee what (he has got — We 

come. Beck ecod do, and fhe'U come to tl 

nigfht of your tragedy, hey! won't you. Beck? — 
fhe a fine girl? hey, you; humour her a little, 
Hey,^ Beck ; he fays you arc as fine a woman as 
ecod, who knows but he may make a copy c 

on you? There, go, and have a little chat w 

talk any nonfenfe to her, no matter what ; ih^s a 
fool, and won't know the diflFerence—— there, g 
■ Well, Sprightly, hey ! what ! are you and I 
to come together? Oh, ecod, they tell me, Mr Sp 
that you have frequently lords, and vifcounts, ar 
that take a dinner with you ; now I (hou'd look 
as a very particular favour, if you wou'd Invite n 
fame time, hey! will you? 

Spru You may depend on it. 

Cad. Will you ? Gad, that's kind : for betw 
and I, Mr Sprightly, I am of as ancient a famil; 
bed of them ; and people of fafhion (hou'd know 
other, you know. 

SprL By all manner of means. 

Cad, Hey ! (hould not they fo ? Wheff you h 
lord or baron, nay, egad, if it be but a baroi 
member of parliament, I (hou'd take it as a favo 

Spri. You will do them honour ; they muft ; 
heard of the antiquity of your houfe. 

Cad» Antiquity ! hey ! Beck, where's my pc« 

Mrs Cad. Why, at home, lock'd up in the 
pantry. 

Ca4» In the pantry I What the devil I how oft 
I bid you never to come out without it? 
■ Mrs' Cad. Lord! what iignifies carrying fuch 
bering thing about? 

Cad. Signifies! you arc a fool. Beck. Why, 
"we ihould have any difputes when we are abroai 
precedence, how the devil fhall we be able to f 
But you fhall fee it at home. Oh Becky, come 
WC will refer our difpute to— V^^^y g 

* Arab* Well^ Sir> your friend has prevail'd^ ; 
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are acquainted with my brother; but what ufe yoo pro- 
pofc ■ 

Cafff. The pleafure of a more frequent admiffion to 
you. 

y/r^. That all! 

Cafe. Who knows but a ilrid intimacy with Mr Cad* 
wallader may in time incline him to favour Iny hopes? 

jirab.A fandy foundation! Cou'd he be prevail'd 
upon to forgive your want of fortune ; the obfcurity, or 
at leaft uncertainty^ of your birth will prove an unfur-* 
mountable bar. 

Cad. Hold| hold) hold. Beck ; zouns ! you are 

Jo 

^frL Welly but hear him out. Ma'am. 
Cape. Confider, we have but an inflant. What pro-, 
jcft? What advice? 

jirab. O fie ! You wou'd be afham'd to receive fuc- 
cour from a weak woman ! Poetry is your profelfion, 
you know; fo that plots, contrivances, and all the pow- 
ers of imagination, are more peculiarly your province. 
Cape. Is this a feafon to rally? 
Cad. Hold, hold, hold; aflc Mr Cape. 
Arab* To be ferious then ; if you have any point to 
gain with my brother, your application muil be to his 
better part. 
Cape. I underdand you; plough with the heifer? 
Arabm A delicate allufion, on my word ! but take this 
Uat— Amongft her padionS} admiration, or rather ado- 
ration, is the principal. 

Cape. Oh; that is her foible? 
. jirah. One of them ; againil that fort you muft plant 
your batteries — But here they are. 

Mrs Cad. I tell you, you are a nonfenfe man, and I 
won't agree to any fuch thing : Why, what fignifies a 
parliament inan ? You make fuch a rout indeed. 

Cad. Hold, Becky, my dear, don't be in a paffion 
now* hold; let us reafoii the thing a little, my dear. 

Mrs Cad. I tell you I won't; what's the man an 
oaf ? I won't reafon, 1 hate reafon; and fo there's an 
cod on't. 

Cad. Why then you are obftinate, ecod, perverfe.# 
Heyi but my dear noW| Scckyi that's a good ^irl : 

. hey! 
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htjl oomC} hold, hoU— *-*Egad, vftll refer it to Mr 
Cape. 

Mrs Cmd. Defer it to -who you wiU, it wSl fignify 
nothing. 

Cape. Blefsme! what's the matter. Madam? Sure^ 
Mr CadwaOader, you muft have been to blame; no in- 
confidcrable matter cou'd have ruffled the iiattmd feftncft 
of that tender and delicate mind. 

Arah. Pretty well commenced. 

Mrt Cad. Why he's always a fool» I think; hewantf 
to fend our little Dicky to fchooli and make him a ptr- 
]jamefit*man« 

Cape, How old is mafter. Ma'am? 

Mn Cad. Three yean and a quarteri come Lady* 

day. 

Cape* The intention is rather early ! 

Cad' Hey ! early ? hold, hold ; but Becky miftakes 
the thing, egad I'll tell you the whole afikir. 

Mrs Cad. You had better hold your dattering, & 
you had. 

Cad, Nay» prythee, my dear; Mr Sprightly, do» flop 
her mouth, hold, hold. The nuuter, Mr Cq>e, is tUs- 
Have you ever feen my Dicky i 

Cape. Never. 

Cad. No? Hold, hold, egad he's a fine, a fienfiUfr 
child; I tell Becky he's like her, to keep her in huoMNir; 
but between you and I, he has mere fenfie already tkiA 
ax her faadily put together. Hey! Becky! is not Dieky 
the pidure of you? He's a fweet diild! Now, lArCape^' 
you muft know, I want to put little Dicky to fekoel ; 

now between hey! you, hold, you, hold, the great 

ufe of a fchool is, hey ! e^d, for chiidreo to mahe ac>. 
quauntances that may hereafter be trfeAil to diem : For 
between you and I, as to what they leant thoitf does BOtf 
fignify two-pence. 
-Cape. Not a Earthing* 

Cad. Does it, hey? Now this ifoor diQpilte, whe^ 
ther poor Httle Dicky (he's a fweet boy) %M go to 
Mr Quae-Genius's at Edgwant, and make an aoquaia* 
tance with my young Lord Knap, the eldeft fon^ ii tihe 
csui of Frlxc, or to Dr TkUepitcber'a «t Rarnet, to 
I . ' ftrai 
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bim a friencUhip with young Stocks the rich broker^ 
jnly child. 

Cape* And for which does the lady detcrnaine ? 

Cad. Why I have told her the cafe ; fays I, Becky, 
ny dear, who knows^ if Dicky goes to Qua-Gcnus's, 
nit my Lord Knap may take fiich a fancy to him, that 
ipon the death of his father, and he comes to be iarl oF 
Prize, he may make poor little Dicky a member of par» 
liamcnt? Hey! Cape? 

Mrs Cad. Ay, but then if Dicky goes to Tickle- 
pitcher's, who can tell but young Stocks, when he comes 
to his fortune, may lend him money if he wants it? 

Cad. And if he does not want it, he won't take after 
his father, hey! Well, what's your opinion, Mr Cape? 

Cape^ Why, Sir, I can't but join with the lady, mo- 
ney 18 the main article ; it is that that makes the marc 
to go. 

Cad* Hey ! egad, and the aldermen too, you ; fo 
picky may be a member, and a fig for my Lord : Well, 
fiecky, be quiet, he (hall flick to Stocks. 

Mrs Cad. Ay, let'n; I was fure as how I was right. 

Cad. Well, hufh, Becky. Mr Cape, will you eat a bit 
With us to-day, hey ! will you ? 
- Cape. You command me. 
» • Cad. That's kind; why then Becky and Bell fliaH ftep 

tad order the cook to tofs up a little nice Hey! will 

Jbu, Becky? Do, and I'll bring Cape. 

Mrs Gad. Ay, with all my heart. Well, Mr What- 
d*3re-call-'um, the poet ; ecod the man's well enough— 
Yofur fervant. 

Cape* I am a little to6 much in dishabille to ofifer your 
hdyihip my hand to your coach. 

Cad. P(ha ! never mind, I'll do it — Here you have 
Company coming* 

\Exeunt Mr and Mrs Cadwallader and Ambella. 
Enter Governor and Robin. 

Cape. Ah, Mr Robin! 

KaA WhyK^ou have had a great levee this morning, 

Bir. * 

Cape. Ay, Robin, there's no obfcuring extraordinary 
Uents. 

Vol. HL U Roh 



Rob' In a word then, this gentleman, having ; 
deal of wealth, is defirous of a little honour. 

Cape, How can I confer it? 

Rob. Your pen may. 

i^ob. I don't underftand you? 

Rob. Why touch him up a handfome complini 
addrefs from his colony, by way of praifing th 
dence of his adminidration, liis juftice, valour, b 
lence, and 

Cape, I am forry 'tis impofilble for me now to 
deriland you, The obligations I owe you, Robi 
thing can cancel ; otherwife, this wou'd prove o 
interview.— Your friend. Sir, has been a littk 
ken, in recommending me as a perfon fit for yoi 
pofe. Letters have been always my paffion, and 
are now my profeffion ; but tho* I am the fervant 
public, I am not the pro(litute of particulars : j 
pen has never been ting'd with gall to gratify j 
refentment or private pique, fo it fhall never facri 
integrity to flatter pride, impofe falfehood, or ] 
-guilt. Your merit may be great ; but let thofe, 
the heralds of your worth who are better acqi 
with it* 

Gov, Young man, I like your principles and 

vmir-manlv r<»fiira1 orivpa mnrp nl#»afiir#» tlisin anv V 
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SprL I have a proje6l that I think will pre?ail. 

Cape, Of what kind? 

Spri. Bordering upon the dramatic ; hut the time is 
Ib.preffingy I (hall be at a lofs to procure performers. 

Lct*8 fee Robin is a fure card a principal may 

eafily be met wi^ ; but where the deuce can I get an in- 
inprctcr ? 

. Mob. Offer yourfelf. Sir ; it will give you an oppor- 
tUBity of more dofely infpe6ling the condud): of your 

Gov. True, Sir, tho* a fchcme of this fort may iU 
fuit with my chara£ler and time of life, yet from a pri- 
vate interefl I take in that gentleman's- affairs, if the 
means are honourable. 

Spri, Innocent, upon my credit. 

Gov. Why then. Sir, I have no objeAion, if you think 
me equal to the taik- 

Spri. Moft happily fitted for it. I (hou'd not have 

taken the liberty But hufh! he's returned. 

Enter Cadwallader* 

Sfru My dear friend! the luckieil circumflance I 

Cad. Hey! how? Stay, hey! 

8prK You fee that gentleman? 

Cad. WeU, hey I 

SprL Do you know who he is? 

Ceui. Not I. 

Spri. He is interpreter to prince Potowowfky. 

Cad. Wowfky! Who the devil is he? 

Sprk Why the Tartarian prince that's come over am- 
Inifiador from the cham of the Calmucks. 

Cad. Indeed! 

Spri. His highnefa has juft fent me an invitation to 
dine with him : now, every body that dines with a Tar- 
tarian lord has a right to carry with him what the La- 
tins call'd his umbra; in their language it \&'jablafiOu[k)\ 

Cad. Jablanoufky! well? • .. • 

Spri, Now if you will go in that capacity, I fludl be- 
glad of the honour. 

Cad. Hey ! yrhy, wou'd you carry me to dior with, 
hb royal highnefs? r ^ 

Spri. With pleafure. i • : ^ 

Cad* My dear friend^ I (hall take it as the grciUeftia* 

U 2 vottr» 



what the devil is his name ? 

Spri, Potowowfki. 

CW. True ; how, Sir, ccod he has bcefl fo 
to offer to carry me as his jablanoulky, wou'd y( 
good to exciifc 

Ca/>e. By all means ; not a word, I beg. 

Ca{/, Tliat is exceeding kind; I'U-come to y 
dinner; hey! ilay, but is there any ceremony to 
with his highnefs? 

SprL You dine upon carpets, crofs-legg*d. 

Cad. Hey! hold, hold, crofs-legg'd ! zounds 
odd ; well, well, you (hall teach me. 

Sfri* And his highnefs is particularly pleaf 
thofc amongft his giiefts that do honour to his 
foup. 

Cad, Oh ! • let me alone for that ; but ihoul 
drefs? ^ 

SfirL No; there's no occafion for it. 

Cad* Dear friend, forgive me ; nothing flioi 
mc from you, but being a Hobblin Wifky. W 
go and ftudy to fit crofs-legg'd, till you call mc 

Spri, Do fo. 

Cad. His highnefs Potowowfky ! This is the 
accident} 
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CoVm At it' fee^» to be but a harmlefa piece of mirth^ 
IJiavc; iifi,obj|££li.on. 

Spri» Wel^jtfeiepjt let us about it ; come, Sir. 
. Cape. Mr Sprightly? ' 

SprL What's the matter? 

Cape. Wou'd it not be right to be a little fpruce, % 
little fmart upon this occafion ? 

SprL No doubt; drefs, drefs, m^n ; no time ia to be 
loft. . 

Cape: WeH, but, Jack, I cannot fay that at prefent 

Spri, Pr'ythee explain. What wiauld you fay? 

Cape. Why then, I cannot fay that I have any other 
garments at home. 

Spri. Oh, I underftand you ; is that all ?^ere, here^ 
take my . 

Cape. Dear Sprightly, I am quite afliamed, aitd forry* 

Spri. That's not fo obliging, George; what, forryto 

E've me the greateft pleafure that But I have no time 
r fpeechea; I itiuft run to get ready myfoup. Comc^ 
gentlemen. 

Rob. Did you obferve. Sir? 
Gov. Moft feelingly! But it will foon be over. 
Roh. Courage, Sir; times perhaps may change. 
Cape. A poor profpe6l, Robin! But this fcheme of 
Kfe at leaft muft be changed : for what fpirit, with the 
leaft fpark of generofity,can fupport a life of eternal ob- 
ligation and difagreeable drudgery ? Inclination not coa- 
iulted, genius cramp'd, and talents mifapply'd! 
What profpcA have thofe authors to be read, 
Whoiie daily writings earn their daily bread? 

ACT II. 

Young Cape and Mrs Cadwalladkr ^/ cards. 

Mrs Cad. "^015 want four, and I two, and my dcalr 

-* now,^knave noddy no, hearts bc 

fxiuDps* 

. Cape. I beg; 

Mrs Cad. WiU you ftock *em ? 
' Cafe* Co on^ if you pleafe. Madam* 

U 3 Mr* 
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Mrt Cad* Hearts again— one» two, three; oi 
-hang 'em, they won't (lip, three* Diamoi! 
the two: Have you higher than the qseen? 

Cape, No, Madam. # 

Mrs Cad, Then there's higheft — and loweft, I 
Games are even ; you are to deal. 

Cape, Pfhay hang cards ; there are other ami] 
better fuited to a tete-a-tete, than any the feur \ 
afibrd us. 

Mrs Cad, What paftimes be they? — ^Wcbcn't 
for hunt the whiftle nor blind-man's buff: but 
oxxx Bell and Robin the butler* Dicky will be 
bye. 

Cape. Hold a minute. I have a game to ] 
where the prefence of a third perfon, efpecially ^ 
wallader'Sy wou'd totally ruin the fport. 

Mrs Cad, Ay, what can that be? 

Cape, Can't you guefs? 

Mrs Cad. Not I ; queilions and commands, i 

Cape, Not abfolutely that fome little refen 

for I am to requeft, and you are to command. 

Mrs Cad, Oh daify ! that's charming, I neve 
at that in all my born days ; come, begin then. 

Cape, Can you love me ?' 

Mrs Cad. Love you! But is it in jeft or earn 

Cape. That is as you pleafe to determine. 

Mrs Cad, But mayn't I afk you queftions tof 

Cape, Doubtlefs. 

Mrs Cad, Why then, do you love me? 

Cape. With all my foul. 

Mrs Cad. Upon your fayfo. 

Cape. Upon my fayfo. 

Mrs Cad, I'm glad on't with all my heart* Th 
rareft paftime ! 

Cape. But you have not anfwerM my quedioo 

Mrs Cad. Hey! that's true. Why I beCevc 
no love loft. - 

• Cape, So; our game will foon be over; I flia 
at a deal. I wifli I mayn't be engaged to play 
here than I intended tho'. 

Mrs Cad, Well, now 'tis your turn. 

Ccipe. Tnie^ ay; but, zook$; you are too ha( 

1 
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pleafure of this play, like huntingy docs not confift ia 
imme^tely chopping the prey. 

Mrs Cad. 1^0 ! how then ? 

Cape, Why firft I am to ftart you, then run you alittl^ 
in view, then lofe you, then unravel all the tricks and 
doubles you make to efcape me. 

You fly o'er hedge and ftile, 
I purfue for many a mile ; 
You grow tir'd at laft, and qnat. 
Then I catch you, and all that. 

Mrs Cad,' Dear me, there's a deal on't ! I fhall ne* 
Ter be able to hold out long ; I had rather be taken ia 
▼iew. 

Cape, I believe you. 

Mrs Cad^ Well, come, begin and ftart me, that I may 

come the fooner toquatting — Huftil here's fifter; what 

the deuce brought her ? Bell will be for learning this 

game too ; but don't you teach her for your life, Mr 

.Poet. 

Enter Arabella. 

^rah. Your mantua-maker, with your new fack, fifter. 

Mrs Cad. Is that all? She might have ftay'd, I think. 

j^rab. What ? You were better engaged ? Bat don't 
be angry, I am forry I interrupted you. 

Mrs Cad, Hey ! Now will I be hang'd if ftie ben*l 
jealous of Mr Poet ; but I'll liften, and fee the end on't, 
I'm refolved. . • * \_j^fide^ and exit. 

Arab, Are you concern'd at the interruption too ? 

Cape, It was a very feafonable one, I promife you ; 
had you ftay'd a little longer, I don't know what might 
have been the confequence. 

Arab. No danger to your perfon, I hope? 

Cape,. Some little attacks upon' it.: 

Arab. Which were as feebly refitted. 

Cape, Why, confider, my dear Bell ; tho^ your fifter 
is a fool, ftie is a fine woman, and flefti is frail. 

Arabi Dear Bell! And flefh is frail! We are grown 
ftrangely familiar, I think* 

Cape, Heyday! In what corner fits the wind now? 

Arab. Where it may poffibly blow ftrong enough to 
overfet your hopes. 

Cape. Ths^t a breeze of your breath can dor 
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Arai. Affeaed? 

Cafe. Yott are obliging, Madam ; but pray, vrbat h 
the meaning of all this? 

Arab* Afk your own guilty confclence. 

Cape. Were I inclined to flatter myfelf, this little paf* 
iion wou'd be no bad prefage. 

j^ra^. You may prove a falfe prophet. 

Cape, Let me die if I know what to-^ut to defcend 
to a little common fenfe; what part of my coadudl— ^ 

j^rah. Look'e, Mr Cape, all explanations are unne* 
.ceflary : 1 have been lucky enough to difcover your dif- 
pofition before it is too late ; and fo you know there's 
no occafion — but, however, 1*11 not be any impediment 
to you ; my filler will be back immediately ; I fuppofe 
jny prefence will only — but confider, Sirj I have a bro- 
ther's honour 

Cafe, Which is as fafe from me, as if it was h)ck^d 
up in your brother s clofet : but furely , Madam, you arc 
a little capricious, here; have I done anything but obey 
your diredkions? 

Arah, That was founded upon a fappoiltion that 
but no matter* 

Cape. That, whatt 

Arab. Why, I was weak enough to believe, what you 
was wicked enough to proteft 

Cape. That I loved you ; and what reafon have I gU 
yen you to doubt it ? • 

Arab. A pretty iituation I found you In at my en- 
trance. 

Cape. An afiiimed warmth, for the better concealing 
the fraud. 

/Wr/ Cad. What's that? l^AJide, lifi'mng. 

Cape. Surely if you doubted my conitaniiyi you muft 
have a better opinion of my underftanding* 

.Mrs Cad. Mighty welL {,AJtde. 

Cape. What an idiot, a driveler! n6 coniideratioil 
upon earth, but my paving the way to the pofleffion of 
you, could have prevailed upoame to fupport her fully a 
minute. 

Enter Mrs Cadwallader. 

Mrs Cad. Soh ! Mr Poet, you are a pretty gentle- 
maoi indeed; ecod| I'm glad I have caught you* I'm 

»ot 
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ttot fuch a fool as you think for, man ; but here will be 
Dicky prefently ; he (hall hear of your tricks, he (hall ; 
111 let him know what a pretty perfon he has got in hift 
koufe. 

Cape. There's no parrying this; had not 1 better de- 
camp? 

Arab* And leave me to the mercy of the enemy ? my 
brother's temper is fo odd, there's no knowing in what 
Kght he'll fee this.- 

Mrs Cad. Oh, he's below, I hear him. Now we (hall 
liear what he'll fay to you, Madam. 
Enter Cadwallader, Governor, Sprightly, and Robin. 

Cad» No, pray walk in, Mr Interpreter, between you 
and I, I like his royal highnefs mightily; he's a polite> 
pretty, well-bred gentleman but damn his foiip. 

Gov. Why, Sir, you eat as if you lik'd it. 

Cad, Lik'd it ! hey, egad, I would not eat another 
inefs to be his mailer's prime miniiler; as bitter as gall,, 
and as black as my hat ; and there have I been fitting 
khefe two hours with my legs under me till they are both 
as dead as a herring. 

Cape. Your dinner difpleas'd you? 

C/i^. Difplcas'dl hey! Look'e, Mr Sprightly, I'm 
mightily obliged to you for the honour; but hold, hold» 
you (hall never perfuade me to be a hobblinwifky again^ 
If the great cham of the Calmucks were to come over 
bimfelf. Hey! and what a damn'd language he has got? 
Whec, haw, haw ! l>ut you fpeak it very fluently. 

Gov. I was long refident in the country. 

Cad. May be fo, but he feems to fpeak it better; you 
have a foreign kind of an accent, you don't found it 
through the nofe fo well as he. Hey ! well, Becky, what^ 
and hbw have you entertain'd Mr Cape ? 

Mrs Cad. Oh! here have been fine doings, fince you 
have been gone^ 

Cape, So, now comes on the ftorm» 

Cad, Hey! hold, hold, what has been the matter? 

Mrs Cad. Matter I why, the devil is in the poet, Z 
think. 

Cad. The devil ! hold. 

Mrs Cadi Why, here he haft been making love to me 
bewitch.'d» 

CaL 
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Cad^ How, which way! 

Mrs Cad. Why, fome on't was out of his poetry, I 
think. 

Cad. Hey ! hold, hold, egad I believe he's a little 
mad ; this morning he took me for king Turnus, you ; 
now, who can tell, but this afternoon he may take you 
for queen Dido ? 

Mrs Cad. And there he told me I was to mn, and to 
double, and quat, and there he was to catch me, and all 
that. 

Cad. Hold, hold, catch you ? Mr Cape, I take it very 
unkindly ; it was, d'ye fee, a very unfriendly thing to 
make love to Becky in my abfence. 

Cape. But, Sir 

Cad. And it was the more ungenerous, Mr Cape, to 
take this advantage, as you know fhe is but a foolifti wo- 
man. 

Mr J Cad. Ay, me; who am but a fooliHi woman. 

Cape. But hear me. 

Cad^ A poor ignorant, illiterate, poor Becky ! And 
for a man of your parts to attack > 

Cape. There's no 

Cad. Hold, hold, ecod, it i« juft as if the Grand Sig- 
nor, at the head of his janifariesy was to kick a chimney- 
fweeper. 

Mrs Cad. Hey ! what^s that you iay, Dicky^ wfaatf 
be I like a chimney-fweeper? 

Cad. Hey ! hold, hold. Zounds ! no? Beck ; hey ! 
no : that's only by way of fimile, to let him fee I under- 
ftand your tropes and figures as well as himfelf^ egad! 
and therefore— 

Spris Nay, but Mr Cadwallader— - 

Cad. Don't mention it, Mr Sprightly ; he Is the firft 
poet I ever had in my houfe, except the belli^ian for a 
Chriftmas-box. 

Spri. Good Sir. 

Cad.. And hold, hold ; I am refolvcd he (hall be the 
laft. 

Spri. I ha^re but one way to filence him. 

Cad. And let me tell you ' ■ 

Spri. Nay, Sir^ if I muH tell him ; he owes hit re- 
ception here to my recommeadation; any fJiufe of your 

gdod* 
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goodnefsy any breach of hofpitality here, he 18 anfwer- 
SjIc to me for. 

Cad. Hey ! hold, hold, fo he is, ecod : at hiixif give 
it him home. 

Spru Ungrateful monfter ! and is this your return for 
ihe open» generous treatment 

Mrs Cad* As good fry'd cow-heel, with a roaft fowl 
and faulages, as ever came to a table. 

Ca^. Hufti, Beck, hufh! 

Spru And cou'd you find no other objefi but Mr Cad- 
wallader; a man, perhaps, poflcfs'd of a genius fuperior 
to your own 

Cad. If I had had a univerfity-education— • 

Spri, And of a family as old as the creation. 
■ Cad, Older; Beck, fetch the pedigree. 

Sipri. Thus far relates to this gentleman ; but now. Sir, 
jiirhat apology can you make me, who was your paflpprty 
your (iecurity? 

Cad* Zouiids, none; fight him* 

Spru Fight him? 

Cad. Ay, do; I'd fight him myfelf, if I had not had 
the mcafles laft winter ; but ftay till I get out of the 
room. 

Spru No : he's fure of a protedtion here, the prefence 
of the ladies. 

Cad. Piha, pox I they belong to the family, never mind 
them. 

- Spru Well, Sir, are you dumb? No excufe? No pal* 
liation ? 

Cad. Ay, no palliation? 

Mrs Cad. A y, no tribulation ? 'Tis a (hame, fo it i«. 

Cape. When I have leave to fpeak 

Cad. Speak! what the devil can you fay? 

Cape. Nay, Sir 

. Spri. Let's hear him, Mr Cadwallader, however. 

Cad. Hold, hold; come, begin then. 

Cape. And firft to you, Mr Sprightly, as you feem 
tnoil intereftcd ; pray, does this charge correfpond with 
any other adlion of my life, fince I have had the honour 
to know you? 

Spri. Indeed, I can't fay that I recoiled; but ftill at 
the fcholiafts— 'AV/^r9 repenfe turpifmut. 
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Cad. Hold, hold; what's that? 

SprL Why, that is as much as to faji this i^' bad 
enough. , '^ 

Airs Cad, By gofti! and fo it is. .-^ 

Cad. Ecod, and fo it is : fpeak a little Ijjwe Latin to 
him 5 if I had been bred at the univcrfify, you fhou'd 
have it both fides of your ears. 

Cape. A little patience, gcntlemcp: now, Sir, to you. 
You were pleafed yourfelf to drop a few hints of your 
lady's Veakncfs ; might not fhe take too feriouily what 
VTM meant as a mere mattier of merriment ? 

Cad. Hey! hold, hold. 

Spri. A paltry excufc ; can any woman be fuch a fool 
«8 not to know when a nian has a deiign u{>on her per- 
fon? 

Cad. Anfwerthat, Mr Cape, hey! Anfwer that. 
■ Cape. I can only anfwer for the innocency of my ow« 
intentions; may not your lady, apprehensive of my be* 
coming too great a favourite, contrive this charge witk 
a view of deftroying the connection— 

Spri, Conne6:ion! 

Cad. Hey! hold, hold, connection. 

Spri. There's fomething in that 

Cad. Hey ! is there ? Hold, hold, hey I egad, be is 

right You're right, Mr Cape; hold, Becky, my dear, 

how the devil could you be fo wicked, hey! child; ecod, 
hold, hold, how could you have the wickednefs to at* 
tempt to deftroy the connedtion ? 

Mrs Cad. I don't knbw what you fay* 

Cad. D'ye hear? You are an incendiary, but you hav« 
^nifs'd your point ; the connexion fhall be only the ftrong- 
cr: my dear friend, I beg ten thoufand pardons, I wai 
loo hafty; but, ecod, Becky's to blame. 

Cape. The return of your favour has -effaced every othef 
impreffion. 

Cad. There's a good-natured creature ! 

Cape. But if you have the leaft doubts remaining 
this lady, your fitter, I believe, will do me the jufticc W 
own 

Mrs Cad. Ay, aik my fellow if I be a thie& 

Cad. What the devil is Becky at now. 

Mrs Cad. She's as bad ^s he. 
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Cai* 'Bad as be ? Hey ! how ! what the deril, ihe 
did not make love to you too ? Stop, hey ! hold, hold, 
hold. 

Mrs Cad. Why oD, fboliih ; but you are always nin- 
li^g on' with your riggmoorowles, and won't ftayto hear 
a body's dory out. 

Cad. WcUy Becks comei let's have it. . 

Mrs Cad. Be quiet then; why, as I was tdliiig yoiu 
firft he made love to me, and wanted me to be <a hare. 

Cad, A hare! hold, ecod, that vras whimfical; a har*!~ 
hey ! oh ecod, that might be becaufe he thought you a 
Little hare-brain'd thready. Becky, a damn'd good ftory. 
Welly Becky »- go^ony let's have it out. 

Mrs Cad, No, I won't tell you no more, fo I won't. 

Cad. Nay, prythee, Beck. 

Mrs Cad. Hold your tongue then ; and fo there he 
^at going bn with his nonfenfe, and fo in came our Bell^ 
aind fo— 

C^ HoM, b<5ld» Becky ; damn your fo's ; go • on, 
child, but leave out your fo's ; 'tis a low— *hold, hold, 
TdJgar—- — but go on. 

Mrs Cad. Why how can I go on when you ftop me 
tvery tninute? Well, and then oiu* Bell came in and in- 
terrupted him ; and methought fhe looked very frumpifh 
4tod jealous. 

Cad. WclL V 

Mrs Cad. And fo I went out and liilen'd. 

Cad, So; what, you ftaid and liften'd? 

Mrs Cad. No ; I tell you, upon my flaying, (he went 
^ut ; DO upon my going out, (he ftaid. 

Cad This is a damn'd blind (lory ; but g^ on. Beck. 

Mrs Cad. And then at firfl (he fcolded him roundl^r 

for making love to me; and then he (aid as how fhe ad- 

.vifed him to it ; and then (he faid no ; and then he (kid— - 

Cad. Hold, hold ; we fhall never uiiderftand aU thefe 
he's and (he's; this may all be very true. Beck, but hold, 
hold ; as I hope to be fav*d, iboii art the woril teller of 
j»ftory— — 

Mrs Cad. Well, I have but a word more ; and the« 
iic faid a$ how J. was .a great fo9L 

Cad. Not much miftaken in that. - C-^'^' 

». Mrs Cad. And that be would ngt have ftaid with 

Vol, HI, ^ lac 



I begin to imoJkCy hey! Mr Cape! 

Cafe. How ihall I a^ ? 

Rd. Own it, .Sir; 1 have a reafon. 

Cad, Well, what fay you, Mr Cape f Let** 
iRathout equivocation ; or, hold^ hold, hold, m 
fervation. Guilty, or not? 

Cape. Of what, Sir? 

CaJ, Of what ! Hold, hold, of making love 

Cafe. Guilty. 

6*^^. Hey! howl Hold, zounds! No, what, 
am intention to marry her? 

Cafe. With the lady's approbation, and y< 
confent. 

Cad, Hold, hold; what, my confent to mar 

Cafe, Ay, Sir. * • 

Cad, Hold, hold» hold ; what our Bell to 
blood of the Cadwalladers with the puddle of a 

Cafe. Sir! 

Cad. A petty, paltry, ragged, rhiming— 

£fri. But Mr 

Cad. A fcribbliBg; hold, hold, hold ga 

that has no more cloaths than backs, no more h< 
Juits, and no ihoes to his feet. 

SfrJ. Nay, but 

Cad. The offsprinsr of a dun&rhill ! born in 
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Enter Peter ixiith the Pedigree* 
There it is 5 there ; Peter, help me to ftrctch it out : 
there's feven yards more of luuals, befides three of eol- 
Faterals, that I expe£i next Monday from the herald's 
office; d'ye fee, Mr Sprightly? 

Spru Prodigious I 
'' Cad, Nay; but looky', there's Welfh princes and am* 
baflkdorsy and kings of Scotland, and members of par« 
liament : Hold, hold, ecod, I no more mind an earl or 
a lord in my pedigree, hold, hold, than Kuli Khan wou'd 
a fergeant in the train'd bands. 
■Spri* An amazing defcent! 

Cad. Hey! is it not? And for this low, loufy, fon of 
>K flioemaker, to talk of families— hold> hold, get out of 
my houfe. 

Rob. Now is your time, Sir. 

Cad. Mr Sprightly, turn him out. 

Gev. Stop, Sir, I hafe a fecret to dilclofe, that ma/ 
Quike you alter your iuteptions. 

Cad* Hold, hold: how, Mr 'Interpreter? 

Gov. You are now to regard that young man in a very 
different light, and confider him as my ioxu 

Cape. Your fqn, Sir ! 

Gov. Ia a moment, George, the myftery (hall be ex« 
plain'd. 

Cad. Your fon ! Hold, hold ; and what then ? 

Gov. Then! Why then he is no longer the fcribbler^ 
the mufhroom you have defcribed ; but of birth and for* 
tune equal to your own. 

■Cad. What ! the fon of an interpreter equal to me. A 
fellow that trudges about, teaching of languages to fo*. 
reign counts! 

Gov. A teacher of languages! 

Cad. Stay ; ecod, a runner to Monfieurs and Mar« 
quifles ! 

Spri. You are miftaken, Sir, 

Cad. A Jack-pudding ! that takes fillips on the nofc' 
{or fixpence a-piece ! Hold, hold^ ecod, give me eighteenr 
pennyworth, and change for half-a-crown. 

Gov. Stop when you are well. 

Cad. A fpunger at other men's tablet ! that has jaT* 

X 2 aop 
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lop put. into his beer, and his face black'd at Chxiftj 
for the divcrfion of children. 

Gov. I can hold no loii^cr. *Sdeath, Sir, who i 
you dare treat in this manner? 

Cad. Hey! Zounds, Mr Sprightly, lay hold of Ii 

Sf>r/. Calm your choler. Indeed, Mr Cadwalla< 
rtothing cou'd excufe your behaviour to this gentlei 
but your miftaking his pcrfon. 

CaJ. Hold, hold. Is not he interpreter to— 

Spri. No. 

Cad, Why did not you tell ^ 

Spri. That was a miftake This gentleman is 
princess friend ; and by long refidence in the monar 
tountry, is perfeft matter of the language. 

Cad. But who the devil is he then ? 

Spri, He is Mr Cape, Sir ; a man of unblemi(h*d 
nour, capital fortune, and late governor of one of 
jnoil conOderable fettlements. 

Cad. Governor! Hgld, hold; .and how came ydv 
ther to hey ! 

Gov. By marrying his mother. 

Cape. But how am I to regard this? 

Gov* A« a folemn truth ; that foreign friend, to w' 
you owe your education was no other than myfeli 
had my reafons, perhaps capricious ones, for cOnc 
ing thi^ ; but now they ceafej and I am proud to 
<hy fon. 

Cape. Sir; it is not for me l^kneeling^ but If gi 

tudc;, duty, filial ,: 

'' Gov. Rife, my boy. I have ventured far to fix 
Tdrtutie, George; but to find thee worthy of it, more 1 
overpays my toil ; the reft of my ftory ihall be refc 
till we are alone. 

Cai^ Hey ! Hold, hold, hold ; ccod, a good feu 
old fellow this ; but harky' Sprightly, I have ma< 
damn'd blunder here: Hold, hold, Mr Governor, I 
ten thoufand pardons ; but who the devil cou'd ] 
thought that the interpreter to prince Potowowfky- 

Gov. Oh, Sir", you have in your power fufficient m 
to atone for the injuries done us both. 
• Cad. Hold, how! 
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Gov. By boftovring your filler wkhy I flatter myhVw 
Ao great violen^ze to her kiclinationsy here. 

Cad, Wfcat, marry Bell! Hey! Hold, hold; zoun<Jv! 
JScI], tabe him, do; 'ecod^ lie's a good Ukelj'^-*— hey i 
WiilyoiKf 

jirab. *J flwn't difobcy yew, Sir. 

Cad. Shan't you? That's right. Who the devfl know!^ 
:^iit hemay come to be a governor hunielf 2 heyJ Hclda 
^old ; come here thea, give me your hands botib; [yfywar 
^Aeir banili*'] There, there, the bufmefs ie dooc. Aiid 
K>ow, brother governor . ' 

Gov. And Bow^- brother Cadwalladcr. 
^ C^d^ ficy ! Beck,, here'ft fomething now lor my |fe« 
iigree ; we'll pop tn the- Goyernor to-morrow. 

Mrs Cad. Hark*y Mr povernor^ can you givezne a 
black boy an^ a moakcryi . 

Cad, Hey ! ay, a jr, ycnt fhall have a black bey, and » 
donkey, ^nd a jparrot too. Beck. 

SprL Dear (>eorge, 1 am a^ little late in my congta**' 
-Illations; but— . ■ 

Gov. Which ii he is in aci^ncMpkdging your difinte^ 
Hefted friendihip, I fliaH be forry 1 ever own*d him. Now,. 
Robin, fey cares are over) and my wifhes fuH; and ■^F 
CJeorge remains as untainted by affluence as he has beea 
Untempted by diftrefs, I have given the poor a protec- 
tor, his country an advocate, and the world a friend. 

[^Exeunt omnes. 
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Written by a L A D Y. 

** ' * ^ Spoken by Mrs CLIVE. 

WELL — ^ihank my ftars, that I have done my taflcf 
And now throw off this auk ward, idiot mafk. 
Gon'd we fuppofe this circle fo refin*d, 
UTho feck thole pleafures that improve the miodj 
Cou'd from ftich vuigarifms feel delight ; 
Or langh at characters fo un polite ? 

M^ho come to plays, to fee, and to be fcen ; *V 

hfot to hear things that (liock, or give the fpleeii ; V 

liHio ibun an opera, whca ihey hcir 'tis tUia. 3 

** Lord; 



»^s 



epilogue; 



J 



V Lord! do yon know?*' fays lady Bell— Fm told 
** That Jacky Dapple got fo great a cold 
** Laft Taeiiday night— There wa'n't a creature there; 
^ Not a male thing to hand one to on^s chair. 
^ IMTine Mingotti! what a fwell ha»ftel 
*•* O! fuch a fuftinuto upon Ul 
*< Ma*am, when (he's quite In voice, (he*ll go to C 

V Lord 1*' fays my lady Englifli— *• here's a potberl 
^< Go wh^re (be mil. 111 never fee another.'* 

iUr Udyfliip, half-choak'd with London air, , 
And brought to town to fee the fightf— and (Ure. 

V Fine ft^ng that!— rm fare 'tis more like icreaming; 
** To me, I vow, they're all a pack of women i" 

** Oh Bari>are!—Inhumana!— Tramontane!-* 

'* Does not this creature come from Pudding- Lane? 

M Lo^k, look, my lordt She goggles 1 Ha,.ha."— « Pray^beijii 

•* Dear Udy Bell, fer (hamel You'll make a riot." 

*' VHiy, will they mix with us to make this rout? 

^ Bring iua bill, my lord, to keep 'em out." 

•< We'll have a tafte aO, faith L"—my lord replied; 

M And Oiut out all that are not qualiBedJ' 

Thus ridicule is bounded like a ball, 

Strack hy the gjreat, theu anfwer'd by the fmall; 

WhHe we, -at times, return it to you alL 

A fltilful hand will ne'er yoar rage provoke; 

For though it hits you, you'll applaud the ftroke: 

Let it but only glance, you'll never frown ; 

Kty» yoB'U for^ve, ibo't knocks your neighbonr down*. 
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Sc£NE» Shemvooit Foreft» 

^ Enter feveral CouaTiERS at lojl. 

• Ftrft CouRTiSR. 

*^ ^nr^ IS horrid, durk! aod this woodj I believe, ha« 
* X neither end boc fide.. 

.^ 4 Cour* You meaD,t to get out at; for we Have found 
f one in^ yoafee^ 

* z Cow, I wifh our good king Harry had'kept nearer 
f home to hunt ; In my mind, the pretty tame deer in 
f London make muck bcttoe ffoit than the wild ones in 
\ Sherwood foitfl^ ^ 
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* 3 Cour, I can't tell which way his Majefty wcnl^ 
^ nor whether any body is with him or not ; but let ui 

* keep ^Dgf ther, pray. 

' 4 Contm Ajf ay,' like true cotirtierB, take care of 

* ouifelves whatever becomes of mafter. 

' 2 Cour. Welly it is a terrible diing to be loft in the 
da.rk. 
. < 4 CoMT. It is* And yet 'tis fo commoii a cafe,. tlNl 

* one would not think it fhould be at all fo. Why, we 

* are all of us loft in the dvk every day of our Iitcs. 
^ Khaves keep us in the dark by their cunning, and fools 

* by their ignorance. Divines lofe us in dark myftericsi 

* lawyers in dark cafes, and ftatefmen in dark intrigaes: 

< nay, the light of reafoD, which we fib much boaft of» 

* what is it but a dark lanthorn, which juil fenres to 

* prevent us firom running our nofe againfl a poft, per- 

* haps ; but is no more able to lead us out of the dark 

* mifts of error and ignorance in which we are loft, diai 

< an ignis fatuus woidd be to condufl us o«t of thtl 

* wood. 

* I C9ur, 'But, my lord, thia is do tiine for pitachii|ff^ 

< methinks. And, for all your morals, day -light wouo: 

* be much preferable to this darknefs, I believe. 

» ' 3 Cour. Indeed wou'd it« But come, let us g^oof 
^ we fhall find fome houfe or other by-and-by. ' 

^' \ Cour, Come along.' * * \Exhifil 

Enter tks King alone. 

King. No, no, this can be no public xoadi. lhat!& cer* 
tain : I am loft^ quite loft indeed. Of what advantage 
is it now to be a king ? Night (hows me no refpe6t ; I. 
cannot fee better, nor walk to well ae another man. 
What is a king? Is he not wifer than another man? Not 
without his'counfellors, I pl^nly find. Is he not more 
powerful ? J. oft havt been tol4 fo^ indeed"; but what 
fiow can my power cdmmand ? ' Is .fte not .^reator ^^ 
more magnificent ? Wheil feated xm his :tfironet an^- 
^rronnded with noblles and -ffatterrrs, perfiaps }fc mar 
think fo ; but when loft in jbl wood, ala^ ! Vhat it he-bii? 
a common man ? His wifidbm ksows not which is iioi;^k 
and which is fouth ; his power a beggai^ dog woi^i 
haA at ; and iris gre^neCs tlie beggar wogil^ not W^- 
40. i^d yet how oft am we puffed o{y-wrtti ilhtfcrtiUi 
"' ^ attribntesi 
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ttributes ! Wdl, in lofing the monarch, I have found 
ic man. {T'he report of a gun is hejr(L'\ Hark! fomc 
lUainy furc, is near ! What were it btfl to do ? Will 
\j majefty proteA me ? No. Throw majefty afide then^ 
iid let manhood do it. 

Enter the Miller. 

Miller, I believe I hear the rogue. Who's there ? 

King, No rogue, I aiTuro you. 
- Miller. Little better, ftiendi I believe. Who fir'd 
hat gun? 

King. Not I, indeed. 

Miller. You lie, I believe. 

■ Ki7tg. Lie ! lie \ How ftrangc it fecms to mc to be 
alked to in this ftyle. \^Aftd(.'\ Upon my word, I don't.* 

Miller: Come, come, firrah, confcfs ; you have (hot 
•PC of the king's deer, have not you ? 

Kbig, No indeed ; I owe the king more rcfpcft. I 
card a gun go off indeed, and was afraid fome robb«rtf 
light have been near, 

MiL Vm not bound to believe thit, friend. Praj 
rho are you ? what's your name ? 

King. Name ! 

Miu Name ! yes, name. Why,* you have a name, 
ave not you ? Where do you come from ? what is your 
ofinefs here ? 

Ktfig. Thele are queflions I have not been us'd to, ho^ 
eft man. 

MiL May be fo ; but they are queftions no honeft 
lan would be afraid to anfwer, I think : fo if you can 
ive no better account of yourfelf, I fhall make bold to 
ike you along with me, if you pkafe. 

King. With you ! What authority have you to 

Mil.' The king's authority, if I muft give you an ac- 
nmt. Sir, I am John Cockle the miller of Mansfield,' 
le of his Majefty's keepers in the foreft of Sherwood ; 
id I will let no fufpefted fellow pafs this way that can- 
It give a better account of himfelf than you have donej. 
promifc you. ■ 

l^ng. I muft fiibmit to my own authority. \AJtder^ 
cry well, Sir, I am very glad to hear the king has fo. 
)od ao officer ; and fince I find you have his authoiity, 
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I will give you a better account of xnyfelf, if you will 
do me the favour to hear k. 

Mil, 'Tia more than you defcrve, I believe ; but Ict'a 
hear what you can fay for yourfelf. 

King, I have the honour to belong to the king as well 
as youy and perhaps (hould be as unwilling to fee any 
wrong done him. I came down with him to hunt in this 
forcft ; and the chace leading us to-day a great way ftfom 
^roe, JL am benighted in this wood, and have loft my 
way. 

Mii This does not found well j if you have been a- 
huntingy pray where is your horfe I 
y King, I have tired my horfe fo, that he lay down un- 
der me, and I was obliged to leave him. 

Mil, If 1 thought I might believe this now. 

King, I am' not ufed to lie, honed man. 

Mil, What ? do you live at cotirt and not lie ? that's 
m likely ftory indeed ! 

King. Be that as it will, I fpeak truth now, I aifure 
f ou ; and, to convince you of it, if you will attend me 
to Nottingham, if I am near it, or give me a night'ft 
lodging in your own houfe, Here is fometliing to pay yo* 
for your trouble ; and if that is not fufficient, I will £&'» 
tisfy you in the morning to your utmoft defire. 

MiL Ay, now I am convinced you are a courtier j 
here is a little bribe for to-day, andia large promife for 
to-morrow, both in a breath : here, take it again, and 
tfdLe this along with-it*— John Cockle is no courtier, he 
can do what he ought — ^without a bribe. 

King, Thou art a very extraordinary man, I muft. owo, 
and 1 fhould be glad, methinks, to be farther acquainted 
with thee. 

.Mil. Thee and thou! prithee don't thee and thou 
nie : I believe 1 am as good a man as yourfelf at leafL 

King. Sir, I beg your pardon. 

Mil. Nay, I am not angry, friend ; only I don't love 
to be too familiar with any body before I know whethex 
they deferve it or not. 

King. You are in the right* But what am I to do T 
, Mil. You may do what you pleafe. You are twelvt 
miles from Nottingham, and all the way thro' this thicl^ 
)|rood ; but if you are refolvcd upon going thither to* 

nighty 
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tigfat, I will put you m the road^ and dired^ you the 
)eft I can ; or if you will accept of fuch poor entertain- 
nent as a miller can give, you (hall be welcome to ftay 
ill nighty and in the morning I will go with you myfelf. 
King. And cannot you go with me to-night ? - 
MiL I would not go with you to-night if you were 
he king. 
King. Then I muft go with you^ I think. [^Excuntm 

JScENE changes to the Town of Mansfield. . 

Dick. \alone.'\ Well, dear Mansfield, I ani glad to 
!ee thy face again. But my heart aches, methinks, for 
^r this ihould be only a trick of theirs to get me intb 
Jicir power. Yet the letter feems to be wrote with aft 
lir of fincerity, I confefs ; and the girl was never U8*d 
:o lie till fhe kept a lord company. Let me fee> I'll 
;ead it once more. 

" Dear Richard, 
*• I am at laft (tho' much too late for me) convinced 
(* of the injury done to us both by that ba(e man who 
» made me think you falfe : he contriv'd thefe letters 
^ which I fend you, to make me tliink you juft upon 
^ the point of being married to another, a thought I 

< could not bear with patience ; fo^ aiming at revenge 

< on youy confented to my own undoing. But, for 
<.your own fake. I beg you to return hither, for I 

< bave fome hopes of jbeing able To do you juftice ; 
* which is the only comfort of your moft diftrefs'd, but 

< ever affedlionate, « Peggy.'* 

rhere can be no cheat in this, fure ! the letters fhe has 
fcnt are, I think, a proof of her fincerity. Well, I 
ivill go to her, however : 1 cannot think fhe will again 
betray me : if fhe has as much tendemefs left for me as» 
In fpite of her ill ufage, I ftill feel for her, I'm fure fhe 
won't. Let me fee, I am, not far from the houfe, 1 be* 
lievc. [-fix//. 

ScEME changes to a Room. 

* Peggy and Phoebe. 
' Phaehe% Pray, Madam, make yourfelf eafy. ^ 

; /'^K2y* Ah, Ph«bc! flic .that .ha« loll her virtue. 



.'^'fiute I took fuch pains to quench. 

^Knocking at i 
^ See who's there. O hearens, 'tis he ! ^as, t 
* .1 fhou'd be a(hamM to fee the man I love ! 

Enter Pcggy^ meeting Richard, nvbo ftands k 
on her at a diftance^ floe 'weeping, 

Dick. Well, Peggy, (but I fuppofe you're 
now in that fine drefs), you fee you have brou 
hack : is it to triumph in youir falfthood ? or am 
ccive the flighted leavings of your fine lord ? 

Peggy. O Richard! after the injury I have do 
I cannot look on you without confufion : But 
think fo hardly of me ! I ftay'd not to be fligl 
him ; for the moment I difcover'd his vile plot \ 
I fled his fight, nor could he ever prevail to 
fince. 

Dick, Ah, Peggy, you were too hafty in be 
and much I fear the veunneance aim'd at me ha( 
icharms to recommend it to you : fuch bravery 
^pointing to her cloaths'\ 1 had not to beftow ; I 
.tender, honeft heart could pleafe, you had it all ; 
I wifti'd for more, 'twas for your fake. 

Peggy. O Richard! when you confider the 
jlratagem he contriv'd to make me think you bi 
jl#»rMtfiil. 1 hooe vou will at leaft nitv mv follv. 
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dTc the bafenefs of him that betray'd and ruin'd you, 
will join with you with all my heart. But how do you 
ropofe to do this ? ' 

Peggy • The king is now in this foreil a- hunting, and- 
ur young lord is eveiy day with him : now, I think, if 
-e could take fome opportunity of throwing ourfelves-at 
is majefty's feet, and complain of the injulllce of one 
f his courtiers, it might perhaps have fomc ^fFeft upon 
im^ 

Dick* If we were fufFer'4 to make him fenfible of it, 
erhaps it mighty but the complaints' of fach little folks 
I we feldom reach the ears of majeliy. 

Peggy. We can but try. 

Dick* Well, if you will go with me to my father^, 
sid ftay there till fuch an opportunity happens, 1 fhali 
relieve you in earnefl, and will join with you in your 
lefigR. 

Peggy, I will do any thing to convince you of my fin- 
trity, and to make fatisfaftion for the injiiries which 
uiYe been done you. 

Dick. Will you go now ? 

Peggy. I'll be with you in lefs than an hour. [^Exeunt. 

. Scene changes to the Mill. 

Margery and Kate, knitting. 

ICaie. O dear, I would not fee a fpirit for all the 
irorld ; but I love dearly to hear ftories of them. Well, 
ad what then ? 

Mar. And fo at laft, in a difmal, hollow tone, it 

Ty'd 

\A knocking at the door frights them both ; they fcream 
out, and throix) donun their knitting."^ 

Mar. and Kate. Lord blefs us ! what's that ? 

Kate. O dear, mother, 'tis fome judgment upon us, 
]'m afraid. They fay, Talk of the devil, and he'll ap- 
pear. 

Mar. Kate, go and fee who's at th^ door ? 

Kate. I durft not go, mother; do you go. 

Mar. Come, let's both go. 

Kate. Now, don't fpeak as if you was afraid. 

^Mar. No, I won't, if I can help it. Who's there? 

Dick, {^without ] What 1 won't yoli let me in i ■* 
V Vol. IIL Y Kate. 
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. KaU. O Gemini ! 'tis like our Dick, 1 think : he's 1 1 
qertaiuly dead, and 'tis his fpirit. 

Mar. Heav'n forbid ! I think in my heart 'tis he 
himfelf. Open the door, Kate. 
.Kate. Nay, do you. 

Mar. Come, we'll buth open it. {They open the door, 

jL/mr Dick. ' 

Dick, Dear mother, how do you do ? I thought you 1 
would not have let me in. 

Mir- Dear child, I'm overjoy 'd to fee thee ; but I 
was fo frighted, I did not know what to do. 

Kate. Dear brother, 1 am glad to fee you : how have 
you done this long wlule ? 

DkL Very well, Kate. But whereas my father ? 
. Mar. He heard a gun go off juft now, and he's gone 
to fee who it is. 

Disk. What, they love venifon at Mansfield as well as 
ever, I fuppofc ? . 

Kate. Ay, and they will have it too. 

MiL \jvj thout.'] Hoa ! Madge ! Kate ! bring a light here. 

J\Iar. Yonder he is. 

Kate, Has he catch'd the rogue, I wonder ? 
Enter the King and the Miller. 

Mar, Who have you got ? 

Mil* I have brought thee a ftranger, Madge thou 
mxi(l give him a fupper, and a lodging if thou canft. ' 

M(ir, You have got a better ftranger of your own, I 
can tell you ; Dick's come. 

Mil. Dick ! where is he ? Why, Dick ! how is't, my 
lad? 

Dick. Very- well, I thank you, father. 

King. A little more, and you had puih'd me down. 

Mil, Faith, Sic> you muft excufe me ; I was overjoy 'd 
to fee my boy. He has been at London, and I haye not 
feen him thefc four years. 

King, Well, I (hall once in my life have the happtnefs 
of being treated as a common man, and of feeing human 
nature without difguife. [^jffide. 

Mil. What has brought thee home fo unexpected I 

Dick, You will know that prefently. 

Mil, Of that by-and-by then. We have got the king 
4owa ia the forcft a-huating this feafon ; aod this honeft 

gCDtklQIIIf 
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gentleman, who came down with his majefty from Lon- 
don, has been with 'em to-day it feems, and lias loilliis 
way. Come, Madge, fee what thou canft get for fup- 
per. Kill a couple of the bcft fowU ; and go you, Kate, 
and draw a pitcher of ale. We are famous, Sir, at 
Mansfield for good ale, and for honefl fellows that know 
how to drink it. 

King. Good ale will be acceptable at prefent, for I 
am very dry. But pray, how came your fon to leave you 
-and go to London \ 

Mil. Why, that's a (lory which Dick perhaps won't 
like to have told. 

King. Then I don't dcfire to hear it. 
Rnter Kate wiM an earthen pitcher of ale and a horn, 

MiL So now do you go help your mother. Sir, my 
hearty fervice to you. 

King. Thank ye, Sir. This plain fincerity and free- 
dom is a happincfs unknown to kings. \_Afide. 

Mil. Come, Sir. 

King* Richard, my fervice to you. 

Dick* Thank you. Sir. 

MiL Well, Dick, and how doft thou like London ^ 
Corne^ tell us what thou hail feen ? 

Dick. Seen ! I have feen the land of promife. 

MiL The land of promife ! What dofl thou mean ? 

Dcik. The court, father. 

MiL Thou wilt never leave joking. 

Dick. To be ferious then, I have feen the difappolnt* 
ment of all my hopes and expedlations ; and that's more 
than one could wifh to fee. 

Mil. What, would the great man thou was rccom- 
ded to do nothing at all for thee at lafl ? 

Dick. Why, yes ; he would promife me to the laft. 

MiL Zoons ! do the courtiers think their dependents 
can eat promifes ? 

- Dick* No, no ; they never trouble their heads to think 
whether we eat at all or not. I have now dangled after 
hit lopdfhip feveral years, tantaliz'd with hopes and ex- 
pe£bitioTi8 ; this year promifcd one place, the next ano- 
ther, and the third in fure and certain hope of — a difap- 
pointment. One faUs, and it was promifed before ; an- 
other, agdd I am juit half an hour too late y a third, aiid 

Y 2 it 
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^t ilope the mouth of a creditor ; a fourth, and it pays 
the hire of a flatterer ; a fifths and it bribes a] vote ; 
and the fixth I am promifed Hill. But having thus flept. 
. away (bmc years, 1 awoke from my dream : my lord, I 
found, was fo far from having it in his power to get a 
place for me» that he had been all this while feeking 
after one for hlmfdf. 

Al//. Poor Dick ! And is plain honefty then a recom- 
mendation to DO place at court ? 

D/cL It may recommend you to be a footman peit- 
Uaps ; but nothing further, nothing further indeed. If 
you look higher, you muft furnifh yourfelf with other 
qualifications : you mud learn to fay ay or no, to run 
v».r iland, to fetch or carry, of leap over a ftick, at the 
word of command. You muft be mafter of the arts of 
liattery, iniinuation,difrimulat ion, application, and [^point» 
ing to his palnr\ right application too, if you hope to 
fucceed. 

King, You don't confider 1 am a courtier, methiiiks. 

Dick. Not I indeed ; 'tis no concern of mine what 
you are. If in general my charadcr qf the court \% true, 
'tis not my fault if 'tis difagreeable to your worfliip. 
There are particular exceptions I own, and 1 hope you 
may, be one. 

King, Nay» I don't want to be flatter'd ; fo let that 
pafs. Here's better fucccfs to you the next time you 
<jome to London. 

Dick,, I thank ye ; but I don't deflgn to fee It again 
ia hafle» 

MiL No, no, Dick : inflead of depending upon lords 
promifes, depend upon the labour of thine own hands ; 
exped nothing but what thou canft earn, and then thou 
wilt not be difappointed. But come, I want a defcrip- 
: tion of London \ thou hail told us nothing thou! haft 
feen yct» 

Dick, O 'tis a fine place ! I have feen large houTes 
. with fmall hofpitality ; great men do little anions ; and 
fine ladies do nothing at all. I have feen the honeft law- 
yers of Weftminfter-Hall, and the virtuous inhabitants 
of 'Change Alley ; the politic madmen of cofiee-houfes, 
and the wife ftatcfmen of Bedlam. I have feen merry 
, ta'agedies and fad comedies \ devotion at an opera, and 

mirtl^ 



MILLER OF MANSFIELD. 157 

siirth at a fermon : I have fben fine cloaths at St JametV 
and long bills at Ludgate-hill. 1 have feen poor grans 
deur and' rich poverty, high honours and low flattery, 
great pride and n6 merit. In fliort, I have feen a fboi 
with a title, a knave with a penfion, and an honed maa 
with a thread-bare coat. Fray how do you like Lon-- 
don? 

Mil, And is this the befl defcriptiou thou can'ft give 
of it ? 

Dick. Yes. 

King. Why, Richard, you are a fatirift, I iind. 

Dick^ I love to fpeak truth, Sir ; if that happens \Qr 
be fatire, I can't help it. 

MiL V/ell, if this is London, give me my country 
cottage ; which, tho' it is not a great hoiife nor a fine 
houfe, is my own houfe ) and I can fhow a receipt for 
the building on't. But come, Sir, our fupper, 1 believe^ 
IS ready for us by this time ; and to fuch as 1 have you're 
welcome as a prince. 

King, I thank you. [^Exeunf., 

Scene changes to the Wood, 

* Enter fever al Keepers. 

• I Keep* The report of the gun was foniewhcrc thi» 

• way, I'm furc. 

• 2 Keep, Yes ; but I can never believe that any body 
^ would come a deer-flealing fo dark a night as this. 

• 3 Keep. Where did the deer hat hour to-day? 

• 4 Keep. There was a lierd lay upon Hamilton- liill, 
'* another juft by Robin Hood's chair, and a third here 
' in Mansfield wood. 

• i Keep. Ay; thofe they've been amongft. 

• 2 Keep, But we fliall never be able to find 'em to- 
' night, 'tis fo dark. 

• 3 Keep, No, no; let's go back again. 

• i Keep, Zoons ! you're afraid of a broken head, I 

• fuppofe, if we fhou'd find 'em; and fo had rather (link 
^ back again. Hark ! ftand clofe. I hear 'em coming 

• this way. 

* Enter the Courtiers. 

• I Cour. Did not you hear fomebody juft now? faith, 

y 5 * I 
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^ I begin to be afraid we (hall meet with £bme misfortune 

< to-night. 

< -2 Cour. Why, if any body (hould take what we have ' 

< goty we have made a fine bufinefs of it. 

< 3 Cour» Let them take it if .they will ; I am fo ti^df 
-* I ihall make but fmall reii dance. 

* [The keepers rujh upon them* 

* 2 Keep, Ay, rogues, rafcalsy and villains ! you have 

* got it, have you ? 

* 2 CoUr, Indeed we have got but very little; but 

* what we have got you're welcome to, if you will but 

* ufe us civilly. 

* I Keep. O yes, very civilly ; you deferve to be usM 

* cIvIDt, to be furc. 

* 4 Ccur. Why, what have we done that we may not 

* be civilly us*d? 

* I Kerp. Come, come, don't trifle, furrender. 

* I Couf-. 1 have but three half-crowns about me. 

* 2 Cour. Here's three- and lixpence for you, gentle- 

* men. • 

' 3 Cour. Here's my watch, I have no money at all. 

* 4 Cour. Indeed [ have nothing in iliy pocket -but a 

* fnufF-box. 

* 4 Keep, What! the dog&want to bribe us, do they f 

* No, rafcals; you (hall go before the juftice to-morro^ 
J depend on't. . 

* 4 Cour. Before the juftice! what, for being robb'd? 

* 1 Keep. For being robb'd! what do you mean? who 

* has robb'd you? 

* 4 Coun Why, did you nQt juft now demand our 

* money, gentlemen? 

« 2 Keep, O, the rafcalS I they will fwear a robbery 
^ againft us, I warrant. 

* 4 Cour, A robt)ery ! ay, to be fure. • 

* 1 Keep. No, no ; we did not demand your mopgri^ 

* we demanded the deer you've kill'd. ,^t . >>f 

* 4 Cour. Ihe devil take the deer, I (ay; he led us ft'. 

* chace of fix hours, and got away from us at laft. 

* I Keep, Zoons ! ye dogs, do ye think to banter us-? 

* I tell ye, you have this night fliot one of the king's 
>'deer; did not we hear the gun go off? did not we hear 

you {ay, you was afi-aid it (hould be taken from you 2! 

* z Cour. 
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* 2 Cour. We were afraid our xnoney fhould be taken 
' from us. 

* I Keep. Come, come, no more fliuffling: I tell ye, 
• youVc all rogues, and we'll have you liang*d, you may 
' depend on't. Come, let us take 'em to old Cockle's, 
' we're not far off, we'll keep 'era there all night, and^ 
' to-morrow morning we'll away with 'em before the j«- 

' ftice. 

* 4 Cour. A very pretty adventure!' [^ExeurtU 

Scene changes to the MilL 

King, Miller, Margery, and Dick, at f upper. 

Mil, Come, Sir, you muft mend a bad fupper with, a 
glafs of good ale ; here's king Harry's health. 

King. With all my heart. Come, Richard, here's king 
Harry's health : I hope you are courtier enough to pledge 
me, are not you I 

Dick' Yes, yes. Sir: I'll drink the king's health with 
all my heart. 
^Mar, Come, Sir, my humble fervice to you, and much 
good may do ye with your poor fupper ; I wifh it had 
been better. 

King. You need make no apologies. 

Mar, We are obliged to your goodnefs in excufing our 
rudenefs. 

Mil, Prithee, Margery, don't trouble the gentleman 
with compliments. 

Mar* Lord, hufband, if one had no more manners 
than you, the gentleman would take us all for hogs. 

Mil, Now I think the more compliments the lefs man- 
ners. ^ . ' 

King, I think fo too. Compliments in^ difcourfe, I 
believe, are like ceremonies in religion ; the one has de- 
ftroy'd all true piety, and the othet all fincerity and 
jilsun*dealing. 

Mil, Then a ^g for all ceremony and compliments too : 
give us thy hand, and let, us drink and be merry. 
.. JpXT^. Right, honeft miller, let us drink and be merry. 
Cmne^ have you got e'er^a gbod fbng? 

Mil. Ah! my finging days are over: but my man Jo^ 
lias got an exceUent one} and if you have a mind to hear 
jty 111 call him in. * ^ 
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King. With all my heart. 

Mil. Joel 

Enter Joe. 
Come, Joe, drmk, boy;. I have promis'd this gentkouUI 
that you (hall fing him our laft new fong. 

Joe^ Well, maftcr, if you have promised it him, he 
fhaU have it. 

How happy a Hate does the miller poffefs ? 
Who wou'd be no greater, nor fears to be lefs; 

On his mill and himfelf he depends for fupport^ 
Which is better than fcrvilely cringing at court. 

What tho' he all duily and whiten'd does go? 
The more he's bepowder'd, the more like a beau ; 

A clown in this drefs may be honefler far. 
Than a couitier who (Iruts in his garter and flan 

Tho'his hands are fo bedaub'd they're not fit to be fecDf 
Tlie hands of his betters are not very clean ; 

A palm more polite, may as dirtily deal: 
Gold, in handling, will flick to the fingers like mti* 

What if, when a pudding for dinner, he lacks, 
He cribs, without fcruple, from other mens fack^^ 

In this of right noble examples he brags, 
Who borrow as freely from other mens bags. 

Or (hoii'd he endeavour to heap an eftate. 
In this he wou'd mimick the tools of the (late ; 

Whofe aim is alone their own coffers to fill. 
As all his concern's to bring grift to his mill. 

He eats when he's hungry, he drinks when he's dry, 
And down when he's weary contented does lie; 

Then rifes up cheerful to work and to fing: 
If fo happy a miller, then who!d be a king? 

Mil. There's a fong for you. 

King. He flioiSd go fing this at coHrt, I think. 

Dick. I believe, if he's wife, he will choofe to ftay at 
home tho'. 

Enter Peggy. 

MiL What wind blew you hither, pray? you have a 
good fhare of impudence, or you would be afliam'd to fct 
your foot within my houfe, methinks. 

Ptiggy* Aiham'd I am indeed; but do not call ^c im.- 

pudent. iJVeefi. 

Vici' 
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DlcL Dear father, fuffjend your anger for the pre- 
!ent; that fhe is here now, is by my diredion, and to do 
3ie juflice. 

P^ggy* To do that, is all that is now iw my power; for 
18 to myfelf, I'm ruin'd paft redemption : my charaAe*, 
nfiy virtue, my peace, are gone: I am abandon'd by my 
friends, defpis'd by the world, and exposed to mifery and 
Hrant. 

King. Pray, let me know the ftory of your misfortunes.; 
perhaps it may be in my power to do fomething towards 
redrefiing them. 

Peggy, That you may learn from him whom I have 
wrong'd; but as for me^ (hame will not let me fpeak or 
hear it told. [^x//. 

King, She's very pretty. 

Dick, Of Sir, I once thought her an angel ; I lov*d 
her dearer than my life, and did believe her pafHon was 
the fame for me : but a young nobleman of this neigh- 
bourhood happening to fee her, her youth and blooming 
beauty prefently (Iruck his fancy ; a thoufand artifices 
were immediately employed to debauch and ruin her. 
But all his arts were vain ; not even the promife of ma- 
king her his wife, could prevail upon her : in a little 
time he found out her love to me ; and, imagining this 
to be the caufe of her refufal, he, by forg'd letters and 
feign'd ftorles, contrived to make her l^elieve I was upon 
the point of marriage vrith another woman. Poflefs'd 
with this opinion, (he, -in a rage> writes me word never 
to fee her more; and, in revenge, confented to her own 
undoing. Not contented with this, nor eafy while I was 
fo near her, he brib'd one of his caft-ofF miilreffes to 
(wear a child to me, which (he did: this was the occa- 
fion of my leaving my friends and flying to London. 

King, And how does fhe propofe to do you juflicc? 

DicK, Why, the king being now in this forell a-hunt- 
ing» we defign to take fome opportunity of throwing oup- 
felves at his majefly's feet, and complaining of the uijii* 
ftide done us by this noble villain. 

Mil. Ah, Dick! I exped but little redrefs from fuch 
an application. Things of this nature are fo common 
amongfl the great, that I am afraid it will only be made 
a jeft of. 

Kinf. 



262 THE KING AND THE 

King. Thofc tltat can make a jell of what ought to be 
(hocking to humanity^ furely defenre not the name of 
great or noble men. 

DicL \Vhat do you think of it, Sir ? if you bdong 
to the court, you, perhaps, may know fomething of the 
king's temper. 

A»^. Why, if I can judge of his temper at all, T think 
he would not fuffcr the greateft nohleman in his court to 
do an injuftice to the meanefl fubje6t in his kingdom. 
But, pray, who is the nobleman that is capable of fuch 
adiions as thefe? 

Did. Do you know my Lord Lurewcll? 

King, Yes. 

Dui. That's the man. 

Kf/ig. Well, I would have you put your defigo in ex- 
ecution. 'Tis my opinion the king will not only hetf 
your complaint, but redrefs your injuries. 

Afi/» 1 wifh it may prove fo. 
Enter the Keepers^ leading in Lord Lurewdl and 

Courtiers. 

1 Keep* Hola! Cockle! where are ye? why, nuuii we 
have nabb'd a pack of rogues here juft in the fad. 

King, Ha, ha, ha! What, tum'd highwaymen, my 
lords! or deer- dealers! 

Lure. I am very glad to find your majefty in health 
and fafety. 

• 2 Cour. We have run thro' a great many perils and 

• dangers to-night; but the joy of finding your maje- 

* fty fo unexpeSedly, will make us forget all we hafC 
« fuffer'd.' 

Mil. and Dick. What! is this the king? 

King. I am very glad to fee you, my lords, I confcft; 
and particularly you, my lord LurewelL 

Lure. Your majefty does me honour. 

King. Yes, my lord, and I will do you juftice too; 
your honour has been highly wrong'd by this young man. 

Lure. Wrong'd, my liege ? 

King. I lippe fo, my lord ; for I wou'd fain belictc 
you can't be guilty of bafenefs and treachery. 

Lure, I hope your majefty will find mc fe. What 
dares this villain fay? 

DisL 
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Dick* I'm not to be frighted, my lord. I dare fpcak 
uth at any time. 

Lure, Whatever ftain» my honour muft be falfc. 
King. I know it muft, my lord j yet has this man, 
>t knowing who I was, prefumed to charge your lord- 
ip, not only with great injuflice to hinifelf, but alfo 
ith ruining an innocent virgin whom he lov'd, and who 
as to have been his wife ; which, if true, were bafe and 
eacherous; but I know 'tis falfe, and therefore leave it 
) your lordlhip to fay what punifhment I fhall inflict 
pon him for the injury done to your honour. 

Lure. I thank your majefty. I will not be fevere; he 
tail only a(k my pardon, and to-morrow morning be 
blig'd to marry the creature he has traduced me with. 

King. This is mild. Well, you hear your fentence. . 

Di^k. May I not have leave to fpeak before your ma« 
cfty? 

King. What can ft thou fay? 

Dick. If I had your majefty's permiffion, I believe I 
lave certain witnefles which will undeniably prove the 
ruth of all I have accus'd his lordfhip of. 

'King, Produce them. 

Dick. Peggy! 

Enter Peggy. 

King, Do you know this woman, my lord? 

Lure. I know her; pleafe your majcily, by fight ; fhc 
B a tenant's daughter. 

Peggy. \^Afide.']^ Majefty! what, is this the king? 

Dick. Yes. 

King. Have you no particular acquaintance with her. 

Lure, Hum 1 nave not feen her thefe feveral 

lonths. 

Dick, True, my lord ; and that is part of your accu-. 
ition ; for, I believe, I have fomc letters which 'will 
ifove your lordfhip once had a more particular acquain- 
ance with her. Here is one of the firil his lordfhip wrote 
D her, full of the tendereft and moft folemn protefta* 
ions of love and conftancy ; here is another, which will 
nform your majefty of the pains he took to ruin her ; 
here is an abfolute promife of marriage before he could 
ccomplifh it. 

King^ What fay yoU| my lord| are thefe your hand? 

Lure* 
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Lure. I believe, pleafe your majeflyy I might have a 
little affair of gallantry with the girl fome time ago. 

King, It was a little affair, my lord; a mean affair; 
smd what you call gallantry, I call infamy. Do you think, 
my lord, that grcatnefs gives a fandion to wickednefs? 
or that it is the prerogative of lords to be unjud and in- 
humane? Yoir remember the fentence which yourfelf pro- 
nounced upon this innocent man ; you cannot think it 
hard that it (hould pafs on you who are guilty. 

Litre. I hope your majefty will coniider my rank, and 
not oblige me to marry her. 

King. Your rank, my lord ! Grcatnefs that floops to 
a6tions bafe and low, deferts its rank, and pulls its ho- 
nours down. What makes your lordfhip great ? Is it 
your gilded equipage and drefs ? then put it on your 
itieaneft flave, and he's as great as you. Is it your riches 
or cflate? the villain that fhould plunder you of all, would, 
then be as great as you. No, my lord, he that ads 
greatly, is the true great man. I therefore think you 
ought, in jullice, to marry her you thus have wrong*d. 

Peggy, Let my tears thank your majefly. But alas! 
I am afraid to marry this young- lord : that would only 
give him power to ulc me worfe, and ft ill increafe my mi- 
Icry : I therefore beg your majefty will not command him 
to do \t. 

King, Rife then, and hear me. My lord, you fee how 
"low th« grcateft noblemen may be reduced by ungj^nc* 
rous adlions. Here i«, under your own hand, an abfo- 
lute promife of marriage to this young woman, which, 
from a thorough kno*vlcdge of. your unworthinefs, (he 
has prudently dedined to make you fulHL I (hall there- 
fore not infill upon It ; but I command you, upon pain 
of my difpleafure, immediately to fettle ob her three hun- 
dred pounds a-year. 

Pegp, May heaven reward your majefty's goodnefs. 
*Tis too much for me; but if your majefty thinks fit, let 
it be fettled upon this much-injur'd inan, to make fome 
fatisfaftion for the wrongs which have been done him. 
As to myfelf, I only fought to clear the innocence of 
bim I lov'd and wrongM, then to hide me from the world, 
and die forgiven* 

Dkk. 
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D^i. This a^ of generottfl virtue cancels all pad fail* 
•; come to my arms, and be as dear as erer. 
Pi^;;gr|r, You caaivQty fure^iforgive me! 
Dick, llxan, I 'do, andilill will -make y«U4a\ine. •* 
Feggy. O! why did ever I wrong fuch generous lore? 
DmL Talk :no *mone of it. Here Aa us kneel, and 
jik the goodnefs which has made us bled, 
Kfiff* May you be happy. 

Mill ^]}kfieeb.^ After I have -fecn 'fo much of your ma- 
y's goodnefs> I cannot defpair of pardon, even for the 

[The king draftus bisfword; the Miller is frighted^ and 

rifet upi thinking he *w as going to kill him,'] 
bat have I done tluit I fhouM Idfe my life i 
King. Kneel without /ear. No» my good hofl, fo fai' 
you from having any thing to jpardon, that I am much 
IF delstor. X cannot tKiiik but fo^good and honeit^ 
n will m^e « worthy and honourable knight : So rife 
, Sir rjelui: Cockle; and» to.fiippoct yourftate9^nd.iji 
ae fort requite the pleafure you have done us, a thou^ 
d merks a-year fhiul be your revenue. 
Mi/, Year majefty's bounty I receive with thankful- 
s; 1 have been guilty of no meannefs to obtain it, anU 
lOpe I (hall not be obliged to keep it upon bafe condi- 
nt ; for tho' I am willing to 'be a faithful fubje6^, I 

.^rclolv'-d-to-be-a free-and-an-honeft man. - - 

King, I rely upon your being fo : and to gain thtf^ 
!nd£ip of fuch aone, I (hall always think an addition 
my happinefs, tho' a king. 

Worth, in whate^ier ftate, is furc a prize, 
Which kiqgs, of all men, ought not to defpLfc; 
By^HHh'fyoophants fo clofe befieg*d, 
*Ti8 by mere chance a worthy man's obligM ; 
But hence, to every courtier be it known. 
Virtue fhall find prote^ion from the throne. 
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A C T I. 

ScsNE^ A Garden belonging to Don Die go'/ iIoufi» 

Don Diego enters mufing* 

THOUGHTS to council— —let mc £e 
Hum to be or not to be 

A huiband, is the queiUon. 
A cuckold! muft tkat follow? 
Say what men willj 
Wedlock's a pill 
Bitter to fwallow, 

'And hard of digeftion* 
But fear makes the danger feem double. 
Sayi Hymen; what mi^ef can trpuble 
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Sly peace> ftiould I venture to try you? 
My doors (ball be lock'd. 
My windows be blocked; 
No male in my houfe. 
Not fo much as a moufe; 
Then horns, horns, I defy you. 

DJeg. Urfula! 

Enter Urfula. 

Urf. Here, an*t plcafe your wor(hip» 

Dieg. Where is Leonora? 
■ Urf In her chamber. Sir. 

Dieg. There is the key of it ; there the key of the befl 
ball ; there the key of the door upon the firft flight of 
ftairs ; there the key of the door upon the fecond ; thi» 
double-locks the hatch below, and this the door that 
opens anto that entry. ' 

Urf. I am acquainted with every ward of them. 

Dieg. You know, Urfula, when I took Leonora from 
ber father and mother, fhe was to live in the houfe witb- 
Bie three months ; at the expiration of which time, I 
entered into a bond of four thoufand piftoles, either to 
return her to them fpotlefs, with half that fum for a dowry^ 
or make her my true and lawful wife* 

Urf. And, I wairant you, they came fecretly to inquire 
rf me whether they might venture to truft your worfhip« 
Lord! (aid I, I have lived with the gentleman nine years, 
md three quarters, come Lammas, and never £eiw any 
thiiig uncivil hj him in my life; nor no more I ever did; 
ind to let your worihip know if I had, you would have 
niilaken your perfon ; for I blefs heaven, tho' Vm poor^ 
['m honeft, and would not live with any man alive that 
(hould want to handle me unlawfully. 

Dieg, Urfula, I do believe it : and you are particu« 
arly happy, that both your age and your perfon exempt 
irou from any fuch temptation. But, be this as it will, 
Liconora's parents, after fome little difficulty, confented 
to comply with my propofal ; and, being ^lly (atisfied 
ivith their daughter's temper and condu^, which I waiited 
to be acquainted with, this day being the expiration of 
ihe term, I am refolved to fulfil my bond| by marrying 
ber to-morrow. 

U^/, Heaven blefs you togetbec 

Z 2 Dieg*^ 



Urf. That (he has taken greatly to the younj 

Bieg. 01 it that all? 

Urf^ Ajf by my faith, I don't think (He is 
of any think clfe. 
, Dieg^ Gf me, Urlbla? 

Urf. Ay, ay, of the kitten and yoiur worfhi]^ 
birds, and going to nmfs. I hav« taken notice 
that (he ia mighty fond of going, to ma&, as you] 
lets her, early of a morning. 

Dug> Well! I am now going to her parent 
them know my refolution ; I will not taloe her ' 
becauDe, haTingp beea ufed to confinement, and 
the life I am determined- (he (hall kad^ it will 
giving her ft bed habit. I fliall return with the gi 
to-morrow morning ; ia the mean time,. Urfiiin 
jide in youv attention y and take care, as you w< 
rit my fevour, 

Urf. I will indeed,, your woHhip ; nay,. i£ ti 
vidow gentlewoman in. all Salamanca fitter to- It 
9^ young maiden-*— 
. Dieg, Gki,. and fend Leonora to me; 

l/r/, I know the worid^ Sir, th(/ I fiujr't: 
I'm- cautiouff and wife ;. 
And they wlio furprife: 
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r ' SbaU veigh to a hair 

Aa muck af your op^n. {^Sxilt Ujrfiili^ 

Dieg* I dreamt laft night that I waa gpwg, ta(;hurc|k 
with Leonora to be manrLed* and that wei were ni^et on 
the isoad by a dsoye of oxenf^-R-Oxen— ***-! doa'^ Eke 
oxen ! IT wiih it bad bee? a jStxrk. of fheep* 
fyUr LcQXVon^ lusU a bird on her finger^ 'whkhfim, h^kj^ 

in Ac other band bji a Jiring^ 
JLeon, Sajy little, foolifh, fluttering tKing, 

Whither, ah! whither wou}d jCQO. wing. 
^ Your airy fliffbt? 

-Stay here and iing. 

Your nu{b:e&. to (ielight% 
No, np» np. 

Sweet Robin, you (hall pot go: 
Where, you wanton, could you bej^ 
Half fo happy as witli^ axe 2 
Dieg* Leonora! 
Zftfo^.. Jtjere I an* 

Dicg.ljQok me in the lacjCf ax^l. liileqtAme atten% 
tiTely. 

Leon. There* 

Dieg. I am going this eve&iag to your father and mo- 
ther^ and I fuppofe you are not ig^orajit of the caufe of 
my journey t Arc you willing to be my wifl^? 

Leon* I am willii^ ^q da whatever you and q^y father 
mid my mother plea(e. ^ 

Dieg. But that'^not the tbivig \ do ^ou, Uke me? 
JLfOOii^. Y'l-^res^ 

Di^* What do you &gh fbr{> 

l»eoM. I doWt k(¥)w I 

Dieg* Whepi joii came hither,, you wese takem fron^i a 
flseaii litt]k houfcii ill fituated, and worfe furnifhed; you 
bad na fcrvants,. aind were obliged, with your mother, t<> 
do the work yourfelL 

Leoju Yes; but when we had done^ I could. llH>k out 
at the iriodowj^ or go a-walking iu the fields. 

DJeg*^ {^curkap^ you diHike cuAfin^mient? 
. JLiSPiU No, i doa't, I am fure, 

Z)/^ 1 &y, then. I took you from that meap habi- 
tation and hard labour, to a npble building and thi|^ 
one garden i where, fo far from being a Have, you arc 
<». - s- Z A atfolutc 



Dieg. Ay, according to the manner I hare ti 
—according— 
Leon, rn do whatever yon pkafe. 
Dieg. Then, my dear, give me a kifs* 
Leon, Good b*ye to yott. 
Dieg^ Here, Urfula. " 
By fome I am told» 
That Pm wrinkled and old; 

But I will not believe wlut the j &j 
I feet my blood momiting, 
Like dreams in a fountain^ 

That merrily fparkle and play* 
For love I have will 
And ability ftill; 

Odfbobs, I can fcarcely refrain $ 
■ My diamond) my peaii - ■ ■ 
Well, be a good girl, 

Until I coBie to you agaiir. 

lExit D< 
Leon^ Heigho! — I think I am fick. — He's \ 
to me, to be lure; and 'tis my duty to love him 
we ought not to be ungratefiil;^ but I wifh I vi 
marry him for all that, tho^ I'm afraid to teli 
Tine feathers, they fay, make ftne birds^ but 
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' ^ Wats I a fhepherd's maid^ to keep 

On yonder plains a flock of (heep ; 
Well pleas'd Id watch the live-long day^ 
My ewes at feed, my lanibs at play. 
Or wou'd fome bird that pity brings^ 
But for a moment lend its wings 
My parents then might rave and fcoldf 
My guardians ftrivc my will to hold: 
Their words are har(h, hi» walk arc high^ 
But fpite'of all, away Pd fly. 

Scene changes to a Street in Salamanca* Lcander ente/^ 
nuith tnjjo fcbolars i all in their univerfity goiuni. 

Leand, Hia name is Don Diego. ; there's his houfe^ 
like another monaflery, or rather prifon ; his fervant» arc 
an ancient duenna* and a negro flave— - 

1 ScboL And after having lived fifty years a bachelor^ 
this old fellow has pick'd up a young thing qf fixteeni 
whom he by chance faw in a balcony ! 

2 Schoi And you are in love with the girl? 

Leand* To defperation \ and I believe I am not indif* 
rent to her ;, for finding that her jealous guardian took 
her to the chapel of a neighbouring convent every mom* 
ing before it was lights I went there in the habit of a 
pilgrim 9 planting myfelf as near hec as 1 could: I then 
varied my appearance ; continuing to do fo from time to» 
time, till I was convinced fhe had fufficieotly remarked 
and underflood my meaning.. 

1 SchcL WeH» Leander. I'll fay that for you^ there W 
not a more induftrious lad in the univerfity of Salamanca^ 
when a wench is to be ferreted. 

2 SchoL But prithee, tell us now, how did you get iirs* 
jTormation ? 

Leand, Firfl from report, which raifed my curiofUy; 
and afterwards from the negro I juft now mentioned: I 
obferved that when the family was gone to bed, he of- 
ten came to air himfelf at yonder grate ; you- know I am 
BO bad chanter, nor a very fcurvy minflrel; fo taking a 
guitar, clapping a black patch on my eye, and a fwathd 
tipon one of my legs, I foon fcraped acquaintance with 
tny friend Mungo. • Pie adores my .fongs and fara« 
bands^ and taking me for a poor cripplej.oftcB repayf 
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jne with a (hvc •£ hi» aUowuccej^ ^abiA I 9ccept t* 
avoid fofpicioa. 

1 ScM. Aodib-<-^ 

JLiOftd, Aod fb, Sify be bath toM mQall the fecretsof 
his family ;^ and one W!9rth kn^wing^; for h« informed 
me laft night, that his maftev will this e^aing take a 
ihort jourpcf into the couotryy from whence be propofes 
not to return till to-moiTOW, kaving bia young wifei that 
is to be, behind hixa. 

2 Schol. Zounds ! Icjt's feak the waB. 

Leand. Fair and foftly ; I will this inftant g^ and p\Bt 
%n my difguife, watch for the Don's going outj^ attM 
my negro afrefliy and try if by his means 1 cannot come 
into the houfe, or at kaft get a fight oi my diarminf 
ai^L 

f Schol, ARg«l! is fhe then (obandfbne? 
;' Leand. It is time for us to withcbawi come to my 
duunbersy and there you (haM know ail you can defii«» 

Hither» Venus^ with your doTcaf 

Hither, all ye little lam; 

Round me light your wiaga difplay^i 

And bear a lover on hia way. 

Oh, coukl i but, like Jqm of eU, 

Transform myfelf to fiiow^ gold; 

Or in a ^oan iny pafikxi (broud^ 

Or wrap it in aa orient cloud ; 

What locks, what bars, (hould than hnpedr^ . 

Of keep me from my chamilng maid! 

\Exit Lesmdea 

SciNE changep to the outjide ofDon, Diego*/ hou/cp nvtich 
appean nuith nvinJonvj barred up, , and an iron grat$ 

, irfor^ 9n cntry^ Don Diego enters from the houje^ ha' 
ving Jirfi unlocked the doory and removed ttuo or three 
bars *wihch ^Jified in fajiening it* 

With the precautiona i have taken^ I think I run nq 
fifk in quitting my houfe for a fiioit time; J^ecMioira has 
9ever (hown the lead incliaation to deceiite. me \, beiidcS| 
iny old woman is prudent and ^ithful^ fte baa all tb9 
key% and will not part vii^ them from herielf* fiut fim* 

>ofe »" ■» fa fpyfe.^^^'^by tfal i^d iMPd 9^ Xp^t ^J^ 

•4^ 90% 
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iH)t kanre it: in her pow^c to do mifchidf: a wQniafi.*a.not 
having it in her power to deceive you is the bed {bcu* 
rity for her fidelity, and the only one a wife man will 
confide in; fail bind, fafe find^ is an excellent proverb*. 
I'll^e'en lock her up with the reft; there ia a haip to the 
door, and I have a padlock withia which fhall be my 
guarantee : I will wait till the negro returns with provi- 
fions he is gone, to purchafe ; ajid dapping them all up 
togethery make my mind eafy by having the kjey they are 
vnder in m^ pocket* 

£jit£r Mango, ii-iih « hofnper* 

Mun* Go, get you down, you damn hamper,, yo^ 
carry me now. Curte my old UtaSSA^ fending me alwaya 
here and dere foe one fbmething to make me tire like a 
mule — curfe him imperance — and him. damn infuiance. 

Dieg» How now ? 

JMutu Aht Mafia, blefs your heart* 

Dieg. What'ib that you are muttering, firrah? . 

Mun. Notingj Maua ; only me iayi you very goo4 
Maflau 

DUgn What do you Lsave your loa4« down there fdr2 

Mun. Mafia, me lily tire. 
- Ii^^g^ Take it up, ra(cal^ 

Mun. Yest blefs your heart, Mafia^ 

Dieg. No, lay it down : now I think on^t, come hi? 
then 

J)ltm>' What you lay,, Mafia? 

Dieg, Can you be honefi? 

Mun, Me no favee,. Mafia, you never as me before* 

Dieg* Caa yoa tell truth ? 

Mun. What you give mc, Mafia? 
■ Ditg. llicrc's a pifteren far you ; now tell mc, do you 
know of any ill going on in my houfe \ 

Mun% Ah, Mafia, a damn deal. 

Dieg. How, that I'm a.ftranger to! 

Mun. No, Mafia, you lick me every day with your 
rattan ; I*m fure, Maife, that's mifchief euough for poor 
Veger man. 

Dieg, So, .fcft 

- Mun. La^. Mafla^ how could you have a heart to lick 
joor N«{eo suun^ aa ^poalick me kii Thurfda]^?. 
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Dieg. If you have not a mind I fhould chaftife jott 
SOW) Bold your tongue. 

Mun» Yes, MaiTay if you no Hek me again. 
Dieg. Liften to me, J fay. 

Mun. You knowy Maifay me very good fervant— 
Dieg* Then you will go on ? 
Mun. And ought to be ufc kine ■■ 
Dieg, If you utter another fyllable— • 
Mun. And I'm fure, MafTa^ you can't deny but I 
worky worky — I drefs a vidluals) and run a errands, and 
wa(h a houfci and make a beds, and fcrub a (hoes> and 
wait a table. 

Dieg, Take that— -Now, will you liften to me? 
■ ^ Mun, La, Maffa, if ever I faw ■ 

Dieg, I am going abroad, and fhall not return till to* 
morrow morning. During this night I charge ydu not 
to fleep a wink, but be watchful as a lynx, and keep 
walking up and down the entry, that if you hear the leaft 
kioife you may alarm the family. 

Mu9i* So I muil be flay in a cold all night, and hafft 
no fleep, and get no tanks neither; then him call metiefi 
and rogue, a ad rafcal, to tempt me. 

Dieg, Stay here, perverfe animal, and take care that . 
Bobody approaches the door; I am going in, and (hatt-be 
•ut again in a monient. 

Mun, Dear heart, what a terrible life am I led! 

A dog has ^ better, that's ihelter'd and Ui\ 
Night and day 'tis de fame^ 
My pain is dere game : 
Me wi(h to de Lord me was dead* 
Whate'er's to be done. 
Poor black muft run : 
Mungo here, Mungo dere^ 
Mungo every where; 
Above and below. 
Sirrah, come. Sirrah, go} 
Do fo, and do fo. 
• Oh! oh! 
Me wiih to de Lord me was dead. 

[ JSx// info the bmtff^ 
Don Diego having entered the houfe^ during the Jpng^ re%, 

,^iwfns 'With Urfula, ^ho^ after the negre goes in, ^P" 

fears 
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feats to toh the door on the injide : Then Don DiegOf 
unfeen ly them^ puts on a large padlock^ and gost of^ Af^ 
ter nvbich, Leander enters difgwfed^ and Mungo C9mes 
to the graten . 

Lean. So— my old Argus is departed^ and the even** 
ing 18 as favourable for nay deii?n as I could wifh. Now 
to attrad my friend Mungo; if he is within hearing of 
my guitafy^ I am fure he will quickly make his appear* 
ance. 

Mtitt. Who goes dcre? — Hip, hollo! 
Lean* Heaven blefs you, my worthy mader, will your 
worfhip's honour have a little raufic this evening? and I 
have got a bottle of delicious cordial here, given me by 
a charitable monk of a convent hard by, if . your grace 
will pleafe to tafte it. 

Mum. Give me a fup tro a grate ; come clofee man, 
don't be fear, old Maifa gone out, as I fay lail night, and 
be no come back before to-morrow; ceme, trike mooficy 
and give us a fong. 

Lean. I'll give your worfhip a fong I learn'd in Bar« 
tmry, when I was a flave among the Moors* 
Mun. Ay, do. 

Lean. There was a cruel and malicious Turk, who 
was called Heli Abdalah Mahomet Scab ; now this wic« 
ked Turk had a fa:ir Chriftian ilave named Jezabel, who 
not confentlng to his beaflly deiires, he draws out his 
fabre, and is going to cut off her head ; here's what he 
fays to her \_Jings and playt.^ Now you fhall hear the 
Have's anfwer [jtngs and plays again.l^ Now you fhall 
hear how the wicKed Turk, being greatly enraged, is 
again going to cut off the fair ilave's head \Jings and plays 

agam.2 Now you (hall hear 

Mun. What fignify me hear? — Me no undcrftand. 
Lean. Oh, you want fomething you underiland! If 
.your honour had faid that 

Urfula above at the *windo*w* 
Vrf. Mungo! Mungo! 
Mun. Some one caU derc— 
Urf. Mungo, I fay. 
mun. What devil you want? 
Vrf. What lewd noifc is that? 

JMoih 
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• Mvn. licwd yourfelfy no kwd here ; play away, ne- 
ver mm^her. 

tMl I (hall come down if you go on. 

Jnun. Ay, come along, more merrier ; no&ing litrt 
1>ut poor man, he ling for bit iff bnsad. 

tjrf. Ill have -no poor *man near our €oor : Hafk^ 
fellowi can you play the Forfkken Maid's Delight, or 
Blaok Befs of 'Caftile I Ah, Mungo, If you had head 
me fing when I was young? 

Mun. Gad, Vm fure, 1 hear'your voice often enougk 
now yt)u *61d. 

Ur/l I could quaver like any black-bfird. 

mun. 'Come throwa "poor foul a penny, he .play a time 
9br yon. 

Urf» How did you lofc the ufe of your leg? 

Ijemt* In the wars, my good dame : I was taken hf 
ti Barbary corfair, and carried iifto bailee, where I lived 
^even years and three quarters upon cold water and die 
roots of the earth, without having a eostt on my back, or 
'laying my head on a. pillow: an infidd bought me "for a 
(lave : he gave me the ibrappado on my (houlderi, mil 
the baftinado on the foles of my feet : now this laHdel 
Turk had fifty-three wives, and one hundxcd and twelve 
concubines. 

Urf, Then he was an unreafonable villain. 
Leonora above at the nuimlonv* 

IjCoiu Urfula! 

Urf, Od's my life, what's here to do ? Go back, .£• 
back; fine work we (hall have indeed; good man, good 
-b'ye. 

Leon, I could not flay any longer by myfielf; pnLy,kt 
me take a little air at the grate. 

Leav. Do, worthy Madam, let the young gentlewo- 
man ftay, I'll play her a love-fong for nothing. 

Ur], No, no, none of your love-fongs here ; if yoa 
could play a faraband indeed^ and there was .room for 
one's motion 

Lean, I am but a poor man, but if your ladylhip wiH 
let me in as far as the hall or the kitcheuj you nay all 
dance, and 1 fhan't afk any thing. 

,,Urf. Why, if it was not on my matter's aECComft, I 
Jhoiild think no harm in a little innocent recreation. 
1 jIffiPi 
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^un, D09 aad let u« dance. 

JLean. Has Mad^m the keys then? ' 

Urf, Yes, ye«, I have the keys. 

Lean. Have' you the key of this padlock too, Ma- 
^am ! Here's a padlock upon the door. Heaven help us, 
4arge enougli for a ftate^prlfon. 

Urf, Eh — 'how — what, a padlock ? 

Mun* Here it is, I feel it ; adod 'tis a tumper. 

Urf. He was afraid to truft me then. 

Mun* And i£ the houfe was a fire, -we none of us get 
t)ut to fave ourfelves. 

Lean, Well, Madam, 4iot to difappoint you and the 
young lady, I kiiow the back t>f your garden-wall, and 
I'll undertake to get 4ip at the outfide of it, if you. can 
let me down on the other. 

Urf Do you think you could with your lame leg? 

Lean. O yesy Madam, I'm very fure. 

Urf Then by my faith, you (hall; for now I am fet 
x>n't — ^A padlock! Mungo come with me into the gar- 
•den. l^Exit from the luindonx^ 

Mungo and UiCula going off^ Leander and Leonora are 

left together. The firft part of the quintetto is fung by 

4hem in duet; then Mungo and tJrfula return one after 

^another to the fiat ions they had quitted. 

Leon. Pray, let mc go with ;you. 

Lean. Stay, charming creature : why will you fly the 
youth that adores you? 

Leon, Oh, Lord! I'm ifnghted out of my wits! 

Lean, Have yon not takeh notice, beauteous Leonora* 
*of the pilgrim who has fo often met you at church ? I 
«m that pUgrim ; one who would change fhapes as often 
-as Pipteus to be blefs'd with a fight of you. 

O thou whofe charms enflsCve my heart; 
In pity hear a youth Con\plain. 

Leon. I mufl not hear — 4eat youth, depatt—- 
I'qi certain I h^e no defert 
A gentleman like you to g^in. 

Lean. Then do I foek your love -in vain? 

Leon, It is another's right ; 

Lean, ■ And he, 

Diftra6^ing tbought! muft happy, bfi 
While I «m doom'd to pain% 

VoL.IlL A* Urf 
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tJrf, Come round, young man, IVe been 

Mun. And fo have I. 

A. 2. I'm fure the wall is not too high. 

If you pleafe, 

You'll mount with cafe. 
Lsan. Can you to aid my blifs deny ? 

ShaU it be fo? 

If you fay no, 

I will not go. 
LiCon* I muft confent, however loath: 

But, whenever we defire, 

Make him promife to retire. 
Urf, Nay, marry, he. (hall take his oath. 
Lean* By your eyes, of heavenly blue; 

By your lips ambrofial dew; 

Your cheeks, where rofe and lily ble 

Your voice, the mufic of the fpheres 
Mun. Lord o'mercy how he fwearsi 

He makes my hairs 

All ftand an end! 
XJrf. Come, that's enough, afcend, alcenc 
A. 4. Let's be happy while we may: 

Now the old one's far away. 

Laugh, and fing, and dance, and pi 

Harmlefs pleafurc, why delay? 

A C T IL 

Enter Urfula and Lcander« 
Urfn /^H ! ihame ; out upon't, Sir, talk 
v-/ more«i I that have been fam'd thro 
Spain, as I may fay, for virtue and difcretion 
flower and quintefience of duennas; you have 
upon me ; a blot upon my reputation, that wa 
a piece of white paper; and now I (hall be revi 
cd at ; nay, men will call me iilthy names upo 
count. 

Lean* What filthy names will they call yo 
Urf. They'll fay I'm an old procurefs. 
Lean. Fie, fie, men know better things— 
tho' I haye got admittance into your houfei b 
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:ommit no outrage here ; and if I have been guilty of 
toy indifcretion, let love be my excufe« 

Urf, Well,' as I live, he's a pretty young fellow. 

Lean* You, my fweet Urfula, have known what it is 
:o be in love ; and, I warrant, have had admirers often 
It your feet; your eyes ilill retain fire enough to tell mc 
ihat. 

Urf. Th^ey tell you no lie ; for, to be furc, when I was 
I young woman, I was greatly fought after; nay, it was 
reported that a youth died for love of me 5. one Jofeph 
Perez, a taylor by trade ; of the gre-hound make, lank ; 
»nd, if my memory fail me not, his right fhoulder about 
the breadth of my hand higher than his left; but he wa^ 
upright as an arrow ; and, by all accounts^ one of the 
fineft workmen at a button-hole. 

Lean, But where is Leonora? 

Urf. Where is fhcl by my troth, I have (hut hemp 
in her chamber, under three bolts and a double lock. 

Lean, And will you not bring us together? 

Urf Who I ? — How can you afk me fuch a quefUon ? 
Really, Sir, I take it extremely unkind. 

Lean* Well, but you mifaj^rehend — 

Urf I told you juft now, that if you mentioned that 
to me again, it would make me fick ; and fo it has, turn'd 
me upfide down as it were. 

Lean* Indeed, my bed friend- — r 

Urf Oh, oh, hold me, or I fhall fall. . 

Lean* I will hold you. 

Urf, And do you feel any companion for me? 

Lean* I do. 

Urf Why, truly, you have a great deal to anfwer for, 
to bring tears into my eyes at this time oMay, I'm fure 
they are the firft I have fhed fioce my poor dear huf- 
band's death. 

Lean. Nay, don*t think of that now. 

Urf For you muft underftand. Sir, to play a trick 
upon a grave, dHcreet matron — ^And yet, after aU, by 
my faith, I don't wonder you (hould love the young 
thing under my care; for It is one of the fwecteft-condi- 
tioned fouls that ever I was acquainted with ; and, be- 
tween ourfelves, our Donnee is too old for fuch a babe. 

tican. Urfubi take this gold. 

A a 2 Urf 
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Urf. For what. Sir? 
I^ean^ Only for the love o£ me. 
Urf, Nay, if that be all, I won't refufe it, for I Tofe 
you 1 afTure you ; you put me fo much in mind of ny 
poor dear hufband; he wa» a handfome man ; I reipem- 
ber he had a mole between his eye-brows, about the big* 
ocfs of a hazel-nut ; but,. I muft fay, you have the ad<« 
vantage in the lower part of the countenance. 
Lean, The old beldam grows amorous 
Urf, Lord love youj,. you're a well-looking youi^ 
man. 

Lean. But Leonora 

Vrf Ha! ha! ha! but to pretend yea were lame^I 
never faw a finer leg in my life. 
Lean, Ltonora! 
Urf, Well, Sir, I'm going. 
Lean, I (hall never get rid of her. 

Urf iiir 

Lean. How now? 
• Urf Would you be fi> kind. Sir, as to indulge mi 
with the favour of a falute? 
Lcan» Ugh I 

Urf Gad. a- mercy, your cheek— Well, well, I have 
feen the day ; but no matter, my winie's upon the kef 
now ; however. Sir, you, might have had the politenefs 
when a gentlewomas made the offer— >But Heaven blefs 
you. 

•• When a woman's front is wrinkled^ 
<^And her liairs are fpriqjded 
With grey, 
Lackaday ! 

How her lovers fall away !* 
Like fafhions pafb, 
Afide (he's caft. 
No one refpeft will payt 
Remember, 
Lafies, remember, 

And while the fun fhines make hay;- 
You muft not cxpe6l in December 
The flowers you gathered in May. 

£ J?x// Urfttk* 
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Ef^Ur Mungo. 
Mun* Ak! Mafla-^You brave Mafla» now, what yott 
do here wid de old woman ? 
f Lean. Wkert » your young miilrers, Mungo? 
- Slfwi' By gog (he lock her up. But why you no tell 
ne before time you a gentleman ? 
Lean, Sure I have not given the pucfe for nothing. 
Mun. Purfe! what! you giving bet money den ?— 
curfe her impurance, why you no give it me ?-— you give 
me fomething as well as ihie.. You knaw» Mafia, you fee 
Bie firft. 

Lean, There, there, are you content ? 
. Mtw* Me get fupper ready, an4 now me go.tode cel« 
lar — But I fay, MaiTa, ax. de old man now^ what goo4 
\\m watching do, him bolts and him bar8| him walls and 
him padlock ? 
Lean, Hiil! Leonora comes. 
Mun, But, Mafla, you fay you teach me pla^» 
Let me, when my heart a (inking. 
Hear the fwcet guitar a clinking^ 
VVhen a dring fpeak, 
Such moofic he make. 
Me foon am cur'd of tinking, 
Wid de toot, toot, toot, 
. Of a merry flute, 
; ' And cymbalo 
And tymbalo- 
To boot : 

We dance and we (Ing, 
1 ill we make a houfe ring,^ 
And, tied in his garters, old Mada may fwihg. 

V, \J^^it into the cellar. 

Enter Leonora and Urfula. 

X^MHf Qh, charming Leonora, how (hall I exprefx 

the rapture of my heart upon this occafion ? I aimoil 

doubt the kindnefs of that chance which has brought 

.-*it thus happily to fee, to (peak to you, without re- 

ftr^nt. 

Urf^ WtU, but it muft not be without reflraint ; it 
can't be without reflrraint; it can't, by my faith; — now 
}9^ are going to make mc fick again. 
. ZfCOfi. Lay Urfula, I durft to fay the gentleman doesn't 

A a J want 



zSt THE P A D L O C IL 

want to do me any harm Do you, .§Ir ? Pm fure I 

would not hurt a hair of his (lead, nor tiobocly^s elfcj for 
the^lucre of the whole world. 

i/rf. Come, Sir, where is your lute? Yon fliall fee me 
dance a farahand; or if you'd rather have a fong— or 
the child and 1 will move a minuet, if you choofe grace 
before agility. 

JLffan, This fiilfome harridan 

Leon. I don't know what's come over her. Sir! I ne- 
ver faw the like of her fince I was born. 

Lean, I wiih Hie was at the devil. 

Leon* Urfula, what's the matter with you? 

Urf, What's the matter with mc ! Marry come up, 
what's the matter with you ? Signor Diego can't ftiow 
fiich a (hape as that ; weU, there is nothing I like better 
'<(han to fee a young fellow with a well-made leg. 

Lean. Pr'ythee let us go away from her. 

Leoyi. I don't know how to do it. Sir. 

Lean. Nothing more eafy; I will go with my g^uitar 
into the garden ; 'tis moon -light ; take an opportunity 
to follow me there : I fwear to you, beautiful and inno- 
cent creature, you have nothing to apprehend. 

Leon. No, iSlr, I am certain of that, with a gentle- 
man fuch as you arc, and that have taken fo much pains 
to come after me ; and I fhouid hold myfelf very un- 
grateful, if 1 did not do any thing to oblige yoU| in a 
civil way. 

Lean. Then you'll come ? 

Leon. I'll do my beft endeavours. Sir. 

Lean. And may I hope that you loye me? 

Leon. I don't know; as to that I can't faj. 

Urf. Come, come, what colloguing's here; I muft fee 
how things are going forward ; biefides. Sir, you ought 
to know that it is not manners to be getting into cor- 
ners, and whifpering before company. 

Lean. P(ha! 

Urf. Ay, you may fay your pleafiire, Sir; but I'm 
fure what 1 fay is the right thing : I (hould hardly choofe 
ta venture in a corner with you myfelf j nay, I would 
aot do it, I proteft and vow. 

Lcam beautiful Leonora^ I find my being depends 

vfoa 
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upon the bkffing of your good opinion ; do you defirc 
to put an end to my days^ 

Is^n, N09 indeed; indeed I don't. 

. JLean. But then 

In vain you bid your captive hVe, 

While you the means of Hfc deny ; 
Give me your fmiles, your wifhcs give 
To him who mufl without you die* 
Shut from the fun's enlivening beam. 

Bid flow'rs retain their fcent and hue; 
Its fource dry'd up, bid i)ow the ftream> 
And me exift, depriv'd of you. 

[-Ear// Leander. 

Urf. Let me fit down a little : come hither, child, 1 

am going to give you good advice, therefore liften to 

me, for 1 have more years over my head than you. 

J^an. Well, and what then ? 

Urf, Wha^ then? — Marry, then you mv& mind what 

I fay to you — as I faid before— -but I fay 'wiiat was 

1 iaying? . 

I^eon, I'm fure I don't know. 

Urjl You fee the young man that is gone out there ; 
he has been telling me, that he's dying for love of you ; 
can you find in your heart to let him expire ? 
Ijeyn. I'm fure I won't do any thing bad. 
Ur/, Why, that's right; you learned that from me: 
have not I faid^to you a thoufand times. Never do any 
thing bad? have I not faid it; anfwer me that. 
Leon. Well, and what then ? 

U//, Very well, litten to me ; your guardian is old, 
and ugly, and jealous, and yet he may live longer than 3 
•better man. . 

Leon* He has been very kind to me, far all that, Ur- 
fula, and I ought to drive to pleafe him. 

Urf There again ; have not I faid to you a thoufand 
-times, that he was very kind to you, and you ought to 
ftrive to pleafe him? It would be a hard thing to be 
.preaching from morning till night without any profit. 

Leon* Well, Urfula* after all, I wi(h this gentleman 
>had never got into the houfe; Heaven fend no ill comes 
.of it. 

l/rf. Ay, I fay fo too; Heaven fend it; but I'm cruelly 
: afr^d; 
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tfnid; for how fliall we get rid of him? hell never be 
able to crawl up the infide of the wallt whatever he did 
the out* 

Leon. O Lord! won*t he? 

Urf, No, by my confciencc> won't he % and when your 
guardflan comes in, if we had fifty necks a-pkce, he'd 
twid them every one, if he finds him here; for my part> 
the bed I cxpe& is» to end my old days in a prifon. 
Leon. You don't fay fo ? 

Urf. I do indeed; and it kills me to think of it; but 
every one hat their evil day, and this has been mine. 
Leom I have promafed to go to him into the garden. 
Urf. Nay, you may do any thing now, for we are un- 
done; though I think, if you could perfuade him to get 
up the chimney, and ftay on the roof of the houfe until 
to-morrow night, we might then ileal the keys from 
your guardian; but I'm afraid you won't to be aUe t& 
perfuade him. 

Iscw. V\k go down upon my knees. 
Urf, Find him out, while I ftep up ftairs. 
Leon. Pray for us, dear Urfula. 
Vrf. I will, if I poffibly can. 
Leon. Oh me, oKme, what (hall we do? 
The fault is all along of you : 
You brought him in, why did you fo ? 
'Twas not by my defirc, you know. 
We have but too much caufe to fear 
My guardian, when he comes to hear 
We've had a man with us, will kill 
Me, you, and all; indeed he will. 
No penitence will pard'n procure, 
He'll kill us ev'ry foul, I'm fure* \^Rxetmi^ 
Enter Don Diego, groping his *way^. nvitb the padlock in 

his hand. . . 

Dkg. AH dark, all quiet; gone to bed and fad adeep^ 
I warrant them : however, I am not forry that J altered 
my firft intention of ilaying out the whole night ; aiid- 
meeting Leonora's father on the road was at any rate a- 
lucky incident. I will not diiUirb. them ; but, fince I 
have let myfelf in with my mailer- key, go ibftly to bed;. 
I (hall be able to ftrike a light^ and then I think I suf: 
fity my cares ^€ aver* - 

- - - Qoo4 
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Good heavens ! what a wonderful deal of uneafineft 
aiay mortals avoid by a little prudence ! I doubt not now» 
there arc fome men who would have gone out in my fi- 
tuation, and, trufting to the goodnefs of fortune, left 
their houfe and their honour in the care of an inexperi- 
enced girl, or the difcretion of a mercenary fervant. 
While he is abroad, he is tormented with fears and jea*' 
loufies ; and when he returns home, he probably finds 
diforder, and perhaps fhame. But what do I do ?-— I 
put on a padlock on my door, and all is fafe. 
Enter Mungp from the celiaty nvith a ftajk in 9ne handy 

and a candle in the tfiksr. 
, Man. Tol, lol, lol, lol. 

Dieg, Hold, didn't I hear a noife ? 

Mun. Hola. 
• Dieg. Heaven and earth ! what do I fee \ 

Mun. Where are you, young Mftfla and MiiTy? Hem 
wine for fuppen 

Dieg. I'm thunder- ftruck! 

Mun. My old Mafla little tini: we be fo merry 
Lie — hie — ^What's the matter wkh me? the room tura 
round. 

Dieg. Wretch, do you know me ? 

Mun. Know you?— —-damn you.^ 

2>/>e* Horrid creature ! what makes you here at thi& 
time oT night? is it with a defign to furprife the inno- 
cents in their beds, and murder tliem deeping? 

Mun. Hufh, hufh — make no noife «—-hic*-hic. 

Dieg. The 4ave is intoxicated. 

Mun. Make no noife, I fay; deres young gentleman 
wid young lady; he play on guitar, and (he like him bet« 
ter dan (he like you. Fal, kl, lal. 

Dieg. Monfter, I^Il make an example of you. 

Mun. What you call me names for, you old dog? 

Dieg. Does the villain dare to lift lus hand againit 
0e^ 

Mun. Will you fight? 

Dieg. He's mad. 

Mun. Deres one in de houfe you little tink. Gad he 
do you bufinefs. 

Di^g. G09 lie down in your ilye, and deep. 

Mun. Sleep? flcep you fclf, ypu drunk-— rha! h*fc 

hal 
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lia ! Look, a padlock : you put a padk)ck on a dore again^ 

will you? Ha! ha! ha! 

Dieg. Didn't I hear mufic? 

Mun. Hie hie 

Dieg. Waa it not the found of a guitar? 

Mun. Yes, he play on de guitar rarely Give me 

luuid; you're old rafcal-« an*t you? 

Dieg. What dreadful (hock affeds me ! I'm in a cold 
fweat ; a mill comes over my eyes ; and ny knees knock 
together as if I had got a fit of the fhaking palfy. 
Mun. I tell you a word in your ear* 
Dieg, Has any ftrauger broke into my houfe ? 

Mun. Yes, by-^ — hie a fine young gentlemaoi 

ht now in next room with Mifiy. 

, Dieg, Holy Saint Francis! isitpoffible? 

Mun. Go you round foftly-— you catch them toge* 
ther. 

Disg. Confuiion! diftr^ftion! I (hall nm mad. 

{,Exit Mango. 
Oh wherefore this terrible flurry? 
My fpirits are all in a hurry ! 
And above and below. 
From my top to my toe. 
Are running about hurry fccirry. 
My heart in my bofom a-bumpingf 
Goes thumping, 
And jumping. 
And thumping: 
Ts*t a fpedre I fee? 
Hence vanifh — Ah me! 
My fenfes deceive me; 
Soon reafon will leave me: 
What a wretch am I deftinM to be! 

[Exit Don Diego. 
Enter Mungo, Urfula, LeandcTt and Leonora. 
Vrf, O fhamc! monflrous! you drunken fwab, yoo 
have been in the cellar, with a plague to you* 

Mun. Let me put my hands about you neck . ' . 
Urf. Oh^ I (hallbe ruih'd! Help* help! mini rain! 
Leon. Goodnefs me, what's the matter? 
Urf. O dear child, this black villalo has frighten*d me 
ftttofmywitii he has wanted-r— - 
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Mun* Me, curfe a heart, I want noting wid her— — 
wliat (he fay I want for 

Leon. Urfula, the gentleman fays he has fome fnendt 
waiting for him at the other fide of the garden wall, that 
will throw him over a: ladder made of ropes, which he got 

up by- 

Lean, Then muft I go ? 
Leon. Yes, good Sir, yes. 
Lean. A parting kifs? 
Leon. No, good Sir, no, 
Lean^ It muft be fo. 

By this, and this, 
Here I could for ever grow. 
' Tis more than mortal blifs. 
Lew, Well, now, good-night; 
Pray, eafe our fright ; 
You're very bold. Sir; 
Let loofe your hold. Sir : 
I think you want to fcare me quite. 
Lean. Oh fortune's fpight ! 
Leon. Oood night, good night. 

Hark ! the neighboring convent's bell 
Tolls the vefper hour to tell; 
The clock now chimes; 
A thoufand times, 
A thoufand times, farewell. 
Enter Don Diego. 
Dieg. Stay, Sir, let nobody go out of the room. 
Urf \_fairtng do*wn'\ Ah! ah! a ghoft! aghoft! . 
Dieg. Woman, ftand up. 

Urf. I won't, I won't: murder: don't touch me» 
Ifieg. Leonora, what am I to think of this? 
Leon. Oh, dear Sir, don't kill me. 
Dieg. Young man, who are you who have thus clan- 
deftinely, at an unfeafonable hour, broke into my houfe I 
Am I to confider you as a robber, or how? 

Lean. As one whom love has mrade indifcreet; of one 
whom love taught induftry and art to compafs his de*> 
dgns* I love the beautiful Leonora, and (he me ; but 
imbtr than what you hear anji fecj neither one nor the 
other have been culpable. 
Mum Hear himi hear him. 

Lean* 
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Lean* Don Diego, yon know my father well, Don Al* 
phonfo de Luna ; I am a feholar of this univerfity, and 
«m willing to fiibmit to whatever punifhment he, thro* 
your means, ihall iuHid; but wreak not your vengeance 
li^re. 

Dieg. Thus then my hopes and cares are at once fru- 
firated; poflefs'd of what I thought a jewel, I was de- 
firous to keep it for myfelf ; I rais'd up the walls of this 
houfe to a great height ; I barr'd up my windows towards 
the ftreet; I put double bolts on my doors; I banifh'd all 
that had the (hadow of man or male kind; and I flood 
continually centinel over it myfelf, to guard my fufpicion 
from furprife : thus fecur'd, I left my watdi for one 
little moment, and in that moment 

Leon. Pray, pray, guardian, let me tell you the ftory, 
and you'll find 1 am not to blame. 

Dieg^ No, child, I only am to blame, who (hould have 
confidered that fixteen and fixty agree ill together. But 
tho' I was too old to be wife, I am not too old to learn ; 
and fo, I fay, fend for a fmith direftly, beat all the grates 
from my windows, take the locks from my doors, and let 
cgrefs and regrefs be given freely- 

lucon. And will you be my hufband, Sir? 

Dieg. No, child, I will give you to one that will make 
you a better hufband ; here, young man, take her : if 
your parents confent, to-morrow (hall fee you join'd in 
the face of the church ; and the -dowry which I promi- 
sed her, in cafe of failure o« my fide of the contra^, (hafl 
now go with her as a marriage-portion, 

Lean. Signior, this is fo generous 

Dieg* No thanks ; perhaps I owe acknowledgments 
to you; but you, Urfula, have no excufe, no paflion to 
plead, and your age ^ould have taught you better. TU 
give you five hundred crowns, but ncter kt me fee you 
more. 

Mun* And what you give me, Maffa? 

Dieg, Baflinadoes for your drunkennefs and infideh'ty. 
Call in my neighbours and friends. Oh ! man ! man ! 
how fhort is your fbrefight, how ineffe6kual your pru- 
^nce, while the Tcry means you ufe are de&iiftive of 
yoOrendsI 

1 • <J# 
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^ Go forge me fetters that (hall bind 

The rage of the tcmpefluous wind; 

Sound with a needle-full of thread 

The depth of Ocean's fteepy bed; 

Snap like a twig the oak's tough tree; 

Quench' Etna with a cup of tea; 

In thefe manoeu^es fhow your fkill. 

Then hold a woman if you will. 
Urf Permit me to put in a word. 

My mafter here is quite abfurd. 

That men (hould rule our fex is meet; 

But arty not force, mnft do the feat: 

Remember what the fable fays. 

Where the fun's warm and melting rayel^ 

Soon bring about what wind and rain, 

With all their fufs, attempt in vain. 
Hfun* Andy Mafia^ be not angry, pray, 
. If Neger man a word (hould fay; 

Me have a fable pat as (he. 

Which wid dis matter will agree : 

An owl once took it in his head 

Wid fome young pretty bird to wed ; 

But when his wor(hip came to woo, 

He^could get none but de cuckoo. 
ZtCan, Ye youth felefi, who wifh to tafte 

The joys of wedlock pure and chafle» 

Ne'er let the miftrefs and the friend 

An abje6l (lave and tyrant end. 

While each with tender paiiion burns, 

Afcend the throne of rule by turns; 

And place (to love, to virtue juft) 

Security in mutual truft. 
Jjgan. To fum up all you now have heard. 

Young men and old perufe the bard: 

A female trufted to your care, 
(His rule is pithy, fhort, and clear, } 

Be to her faults a little blind; 

Be to her virtues very kind; 

Let all her ways be unconfin'd; . 
And clap your padlock on her mind* 

V6l. III. B b CATHA. 
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To various thin ors the (lage has been compar'd, 
As apt )deas Hrike each humorous bard.s 
'rbis night, for want of btttcr Hmile, 
l^t this our theatre a tavern be; 
The poets viatners; and the waiten we. 
So| as the cant and cuQom of the trade is» 
«* You're welbome, gem'min'; kindl/ welcome, ladies. 
To draw in cuAomers, our.bills are fpread; 
Yoa icaanot ibiis the fign, 'ti^ Sh«kefpearc*$ head»^ 



I* 



Frol 
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From this fame bead, this fo«intain-head divine. 

For different palates fprings a different wine I 

In which no tricks, to (Irensthen or to thin *em 

Neat as imported-««>iio French brandy in *em ■ ■ ■ 

Hence, for the cboieefl fpirits, flows Champaign; 

Whoic fparkUng atMBs (hoot thro* every vein. 

Then mount in magic vapours to th* enraptur'd hrain! 

Hence flow, for martial minds, potations Orong; 

And fweet love^pMions, for the fair and young. 

For you, my hearts of oak, for your regale, [To tht u^^er ^aliarj* 

There's gt>od old Englifh ftingo, mild and flaie. 

For high, liixuriousTouIs, wiin lufcious fmack,' 

Thci«*s Sir John FalftafT, is a butt of fack : 

And if the ftronger liquors more invite ye, 

Bardolph is gin, and Piflol dquavitaB. 

But (hou'd yon calt for Falilaff, where to find him ; 
He's gone — nor left one cup of fack behind him. 
Sunk in his elbow-charr, no more he'll roam ; 
No more, with merry wags, to Eaftcheape come: 
Hc*s gone — to jeft and laugh and give his fack at b<oni«» 
As for the learned critics, grave and deep. 
Who catch at words, and catching fall ailecp; 
Who in the ftorms of paflion — hum — and haw! 
For fuch our maflcr will no liqoor draw ■ 
So blindly thoughtful, and io darkly read, 
They take Tom Dnrffy's for the Shakefpeare's head. 

A vintner once acquired both praife and gain. 
And fold much perry for the beft champaign. 
Some rakes, this precious Huff did fo allure. 
They drank whole oigbts — what's that-^when wine is pnre? 

" Come fill a bumper, Jack^ — 1 will, my lord 

•* Here's cream I—ianMi'd fine!— iramcnfc! upon my wordr* 

Sir William, what fliy you? — The bcft, believe me — 

In this— eh Jackl--4be devil can't deceive me* 

Thus the wi<e critic, too, miflakes his wine. 

Cries out with lifted hands, 'tis great ! — divine! 

Then jogs his neighbour, as the wonders Orike him; 

This ShakefpeareT ShakeTpearc! — oh there's nothing like hinv!' 

in this night's various and inchantcd cop. 

Some little perry's mimt for filling up. 

The 6%^ long a^s, from which our three are taken, 

Scretch'd out to f fi&teen yea^s, lay by, forfdken. 

JLeft then this precious liquor run to waOe, 

*Tis now confin'd and bottled for your taQe. 

Tts my chief wifh, my }oy, my only plan, 

Ta k>fe ao drop of that immortal man I 

B b * ACT 

^ t The a^oa of the tVittt«r*s Tale, as written by SJnkel^etre. cMnpre^ 
hends (ixtecn years. ^A^. B* Tliis prologue -was ipoken to the dramatic p»«- 
ftoral, called «Jie Wi%t9T*i Tak, and to this coined v^ both of Hvhkh jirvalp 
ttred from S]iake^««rt> vid were ferformtd tbf Mmie aij{|9it«.X 
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ACT I. 

Scene, Bapttjia^s Houfi. 

ii/j/^r Baptista, Petruchio, tfff^ < Grumio..' 

Baptista. 

THUS have 1, 'gainft my own felf-intcreft, '- 
Repeated all the \Vortt you are t'expeA 
IVom my fhrt\Td daii^litcr, Catherine; if you*ll venture; 
Maugre my plain and honed declaration. 
You have my free confent, win her, and wed her. 
Pet. Signior Baptifta, thus it ftands with mc : 
Anthonioj my father, is dcceafed; 
You knew him well, and knowing him know me. 
Left folely heir to all his lands and goods; 

* Which I have better'd, rather than decreased/ 
And I have thrufl myfelf into the world. 
Haply to v.lvc and thrive as beft I may: 

My bufmefs allceth hafle, old Signior; 
And ev*ry day I cannot come to woo. 
Let fpecialties be therefore drawn between us. 
That covenants may be kept on cither hand. 

Bap. Yes, when the fpecial thing is well o'bcaiQ'd, 
My daughter's lore ; for that is all m all. 

Pet, Why, that is nothing f for I tel! yoH, father, 
I am as perciriptv^ry as ftie proud-minded; 
.And where two ra^irig firta meet together. 
They tic ccLiV..iu: the tlunrf that feeds their fury. 

* Tho' littl'j iiit n'o^vs rrj<^'*it with little wind, 

* Yet extreme giils will bU\v out lire and a}!;* 
iSo I to her, i;nf.l lo ihc yields to nic; . . 
For I am rough, and vgo not like a babe. 

* Gruni, Kuy, look you., Sir, he tells you flatly what 

* his mind is; why j^'ive him gold enough and. marry him 

* to a pupiun, or an old trot with ne'er a tooth in her 

* head. '1 ho' ^\^ had as many difcafes as two-and-fifty 

* horfcs ; why nothing comes amifs, fo . money comet 

* withal.' 

Bap. As I have fhow'd you, Sir,- the coarfer (idei 
Now let me tell you (lie is yoimg and beauteousi 
. Brought up as bed becomes a gentlewomaj); 
Her only fault (and that is fatut enough) 
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Is» that (he 18 in tolerably froward; 
If that you can away with, (he is your'sr * 

* Grunt. I pray you. Sir* let her fee him while the ha-^ 

* mour lafts.' O' my word an' fhe knew him as well as 

* I da> (he would think fcolding would do little good 

* upon him. She may perhaps call him half a fcore knaves^ 
*T)r fo; why, that'^ nothing ; an' he begin once^ (he'll 

* find her match. I'll tell you what, Sir, an' fhe Oiand 

* him but Bi little, he will throw a iigiire in her face, and 

* fo disfigure her with it, that flie fnall have no more eyes- 

* to fee Withal than a cat — You know him not, Sir. 

^ Bapi, And you will woo her, Sir?' 

Pet. Why came I hither but to that intent? 

Think you a httle din can daunt my ears? 

Have I not, in my time, heard lions roar? 

* Have I not heard the fea puflF'd up with winds? 

* Have I not heard great ord'nance in the field, 

* And heav'n's artillery thunder in the ikies?' 
Have I not in a pitched battle heard 

Loud 'larums, neighing deeds, and trumpets, clang ?—^: 
And do you tell me o£ a woman's tongue, % 

1'hat gives not half fo great a blow to hear,. 
As will a chefnut in a farmer's fare ?. 
Tufh, t|i{h!. fcare boys with bugs! . 

Bap. Then thou^'rt the man; 
The man of Cath'rine, and her father too : 
That (hall (he know, and know my mind at once. 
I'll portion her above her gtntler fifter,. 
New-married to Horteniio: 
And if with fcurril taunt, and fqueamifli pride. 
She make a. mouth, and will not tafte her fortune, 
I'll turn her forth to feek it in the world ; 
^Jor hencefortli (hall (he know her father's doors. 

PcK Say'fl tliou me fo ? then as your daughter, Signior>;. 
Is rich enough to be Petruchio's wife; 
Be fhe as purft as Socrates' Zantippe, 
She moves me not a whit — * were ihe as rough, 

* As are the fwelling Adriatic feas,' 

I copae to wive it wealthily in Padua ; 
M wealthily^ then happily in Padua. 

Bap. Well may^ft thou woo, and happy be thy fpeed;; 
Sutbe thou.wa'd for fome unhappy words. 

* B b 3 'PcU. 
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* Pet. Ay* to the proof, as momitaiiig are for vnnih 
• That (hake not, tho' thej blow perpetually/ 

Catharine aftJ the Moiic*mafter mmke * noi/e mntkin* 

Mmfic-mmft. [w^««] Hdp! help* 

CMtL {^itbtM^ Out of the hoiiie> yoa ficraping loot 

Pwt. What noife i« that? 

Bap, Ob» nothing; this is nothing ■ 
My daughter Catharine, and her mutic-mafter; 
This is die third I've had within this mooth : 
She is an enemy to harmony* 

Enttr Mimc-mafter. 
How now, friend, why doft look fo pale ? 

Mujic-maft. For fear, I promife you, if I do look pale. 

Bap^ What, will my daughter prove a good mufiaam? 

Mujic'wqft, I think ihe'U fooner prove a foldier; 
Iron may hold with her, but never lutes. 

Bap, Why, then, thou canft not break her to the lute? 

Mujic^majh Why, no; for (he hath broke the lute to me. 
I did but tell her (he miftook her frets. 
And bpw'd her hand to teach her fingering. 
When with a mod impatient deviliih fpirit. 
Frets call you them? quotli (he, TU fret your fool's cap t 
And witli that word, flie ftruck me on the head. 
And through the inilrument my pate made way;, 
And there I ilood amazed for a while. 
As on a pillory, looking through the lute: 
While (he did call me rafcal-fidTer, 
And twangliug Jack, with twenty fuch vile termff 
As (he hath Audied to milufe me fo. 

Pet. Now by the world, it is a lufly weiich> 
I love her ten times more than e'er I did: 
Oh how I long to have a grapple with her! 

MuJic'inafi.'A wou'd not nMJte another trial with ho^ 
To purchafe Padua ; for what is paf(, 
I'm paid fufficiently: if at your leifurCy 
You think my broken fortunes, head and lutCt 
Deferye fome reparation, you know whti^ 
T'inquire for me ; and fo, good gentlemen^ 
I am your much diforderM humble fervant. [JSUfe 

Bap. No yet roov'd, Petruchio? do you flinch F 

Pet* I am more and more impatient, Sir} and kMl|^ 

o be a part'oer in thefe fiivourite pkafiKOi. 
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Bap* O9 by all means^ 8ir-i*win y<ra go with mey • 
Or fhall I (cad my daughter ¥hte to you ? 

P^/. I pray you do, I will attend her here. [^x//. Ban* 

• Grumioy retire, and wait my call withia.' l^Exii X]rnim» 
Since that her father is fo refolute, 

I'll woo hew with feme f^Mrit when /he comes. ' 
Say that /he rail, why then, I'll tell her plain 
She fings ad fweetly as a nightingale: 
Say that Hie frown, I'll fay /he looks as clear 
As morning rofes newly wa(h*d with dew; 
Say fhe be mute, tmd will not fpeak a word, 
Then I'll commend her volwbility, 
And fay fhe uttereth piercing eloquence: 

* If (he do bid me pack, I'll give her thanks^ 

* As tho* ihe bid me flay by her a week; 

• If ihe deny to wed, I'll crave the day 

* When I (hall afk the banns, and when be married.^ 
But here (he comes; and now, Petruchio, fpeak. 

Enter Catharine. 

Cath. How! tum'd adrift, nor know my father's honfet 
Reduc'd to this, or none, the maid's laft prayer! 
Sent to be woo'd like bear unto the flake ! 
Trim wooing like to be ! and he the bear, 
For I fhall bait him— yet the man's a man. 

Pet. Kate in a calm! — maids muft not be wooersv 
Good morrow, Kate, for that's your name I hear. 

CitlS. Well have you heard, but impudently faid; 
They call me Catharine that do talk of me. 

Pet. You lie, in faith ; for you are call'd plain Kate j 
And boniy Kate, and fonfetimes Kate the curii; 
But Kate — ^the prettiefl Kate in Chriftendom. 
Take this of me, Kate of my confolation I 
Hearing thy mildnefs praisM in ev'ry town. 
Thy virtues fpoke of, and thy beauty founded. 
Thy afi&bility and bafhful modefiy, 

• (Yet not fo deeply as to thee belongs,*) 
Myfelf am mov'd to woo thee for my wife. 

Cath. Mov'd in good time ; let him that mov'dyou hither- 
Remove you hence! I knew you at the iirftj, 
You were a moveable. 

Ptf/. A moveable? why, what^s that? 

Cast. A's^i^tooL 

Pct% ^ 
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Pet. lliou haft hit it; €omCf fit oil me.' 
Catbm Afic^ are niadtf to btaar^ and (b are yoiL 
Prf. Women are made to bear, and fo are jou* 
Abs good Kate, I will not burden thee; ^ 
For knowing thee to be but jroung and light 

CafU?. Too light for fuch a fwain as you to catch* 

Pet» Come, come, you wafp; i^faith you are too angry*. 

Ciitb. If I be wafpiihy 'beft beware my ftlng. 

Pet* My remedy then is. to pluck it out, 

Cath, Ay, if the fool cou'd find out where it' lies. 

Pet, The fool knows where the honey is, fweet Kate* 

[Offers to kifs her. 

Cath, 'Tis not for drones to tafte. 

Pet. That wiU I try. ISbefirikes bm 

I fwear I'll cuff you, if you ftrike again 

Nay, come, Kate, come ; you muft -not look fo ibur. 

Cuth,<, How can. I help it, when I fee that face. 
But lil be fhock'd no longer with the fight. [Going. 

Pet. Nay, hear you, Kate ; in footh you 'fcape not fo» 

Cath._ I chafe you, if I tarry; let me go.- 

Pet No, not a whit, I find you paifing gentle; 
*Twas told me you were rough, and coy, and fuUen,. 
And now I find report a very liar: 
For thou are pleafant, gamefome, pafGdg courteous,. 
But fjow in fpeech, yet fweet as fpring-time flowers; 
Thou can'fi not frown, thou can'il not look afcajice,^ 
Nor bite the lip as angry wenches will, 
Nor hafl thou pleafure to be crofs in talk : 
But thou with mildnefs entcrtain'fl thy wooers^ 
With gentle conf 'rence,. foft and affable.' 

Cath, This is beyond all patience : don't provoke mCr- 

Pet. Why doth the world report that Kate dpth limp 2^ 
Oh fland'rous world! Kate, like the hazle twig^ 
Is flrait, and flender, and as brown in hue 
As hazle-nuts, and fweet er than the kernels. 
O let me fee thee walk, thou do'fl not halt.. 

Cath. Go, fool, and whom thou keep'ft conimand*. 

Pet. Did ever Dian' fb become a grove, 
As Kate this chamber, with her princely gaite ?. 
Oh be thou Dian', and let her be Kate; 
And then let Kate be ch^e|. ^4piA&.' i^rtfuL. 

Catt*- 
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CatL Where did you ftujiy all this goodly. fpeech? 

Pet. It is extemforey from xny ihother-witl , ^ ^ • 

Cat6. A witty mother, witlels elfe her fon^y 

Pet. Am I lipt wife ? 

(7^/^. Yes, in your own conceit; ,- 
Keep yourfeliF warm with that, or elfe 'you'll freeze. 

Pet, Or rather warm me in thy arms, my Kate ! 
And therefore, fetting all this chat aiide, 
Thus in plain terms, your father hath confented 
That you fhall be my wife ; your dowry 'greed on ; 
And, will you, nill you, I will marry you. 

Cath, Whether 1 will or no? — O fortune's fpite! 

Pet. Nay, Kate, I am' a hufband for your turn ; 
For by this light, whereby t fee thy beauty. 

Shy beauty that doth make me like thee well), 
ou mud be married to no man but^ me : 
For I am he am born to tame you, Kate. 

Cath, That will admit dlfpute, my faucy groom* 
Pet, Here comes your father; never make denialf 
I muft and will have Catharine to my wife. 

• Etiter Baptifta. 
Bap. Now, Signior, nowj how fpeed you with my 

daughter? , 
Pet. How UiouM I fpeed but well, Sir? how but well? 
Jt were impoflible I iliould fpeed amifs. 

iBap. Why, how now, daughter Catharine, in your 

dumps? 
Cath. Call me daughter? Now I promife you, 
You've (hew'd a tender fatherly regard, 
To wifh me wed to one half lunatic; 
A mad'Cap ruffian and a fwearing jack. 
That thinks with oaths to face tlie matter out. 

Bap, Better this jack than ftarve, and that's your 

portion 

Pet. Father, 'tis thus ; yourfelf and all the world^ 
That talk'd of her, have talk'd amifs of her* 
If (he be curfl:, it is for policy ; 
For (he's not froward, but modeft as the dove; 
She is not hot, but temperate as the mom ; . 
For patience, (he will prove a fecond Griffel ; 
And Roman Lticrece, for her chaftity; ^ 
• And| 
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Andy to conclude, we've 'greed (o well together^ 
We have fix'd to*moiTow for the wedding-day* 

Cath. I'll fee thee hang'd to-morrow,fiift — to-morrow! 

£af. Petmchioy hark; (he fays ihe'U fee thee hang'd 
firft : 
Is this your fpeeding? 

Pet. Oh! be patient. Sir; 
If fhe and I be pleas'd, what's that to you? 
'Tis bargain'd 'twixt us twain^ being alone« 
That /he (hall 'dill be curs'd in company. 

Cafh. A plague upon his inipudence! I'm Tcx'd--* 
I'll marry my revenge, but I will tame him. 

Pet. I tell you, 'tis incredible to believe 
How much ihe loves me ; Oh ! the kindeft Kate ! 
She hung about my neck, and kifs on kifs 
She vy'd fo fail, protefting oath on oatby 
That in a twink (he won me to her love. 
Oh! you are novices; 'tis a world to fee 
How tame, when men and women are alone ■ ■ ', 
Give me thy handy Kate, I will now away 
To buy apparel for my gentle bride: 
Father, provide the feafi, and bid the guefts. 

JSaf. What doft thou (ay, my Catharine? Grre dtf 
hand. 

Cati. Never to num (hall Cath'rine give her hands 
Here 'tis, iind let him take it, an' he dare. 

Pet, Were it the forerfoot of an angry bear, 
I'd (hake it off; but at it ia Kate's, I kifs it. 

CatL Tou'll kifs it dofer e'er our moon be waiti'd. 

Baf, Heav'n fend you joy, Pctruchio— 'tis a matdl* 

Pet. Father, and wife, adieu. I mud away 
Unto my country-houfe, and ftir my grooms^ 
Scower their couotry-ruft, and make 'em fine 
For the reception of my Catharine. 
We will have rings, and things, and fine array; 
To-morrow, Kate, (hall be our wedding*day. 

lExit Petmchfe. 

Bafi. Wefl, daughter, tho' the man be fomewhat wildf 
And thereto frantic, yet his means are great: 
Thou haft done mtlL to feize the firfi kind offer. 
For, by thy mother's foul, 'twill be the iaiL 

* Cath. My duty, Sir, hath followed your command* 
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« Bap. Art thou in carncft? haft no trick behind? 

• 1*11 take thee at thy word, and fend t'invitc 

• My fon-in«l«w Hortehfio, and thy fifter, 

• And all our friends, to grace thy nuptials, Kate/ 

CatA. Why, yes; fifter Bianca nowfhall fee 
The poor abandoned Cath'rine, as ftie calls me, 
Can hold her head as high, and be as proud. 
And make her hufband ftoop unto her lure, ' 

As (hej or e'er a wife in Padua. 
As double as my portion be my fcorn 5 
Look to your feat, Petruchio, or I throw you. 
Cath'rine fhall tame this haggard; — or if fhe fails, 
Shall tie her tongue up, and pare down her naih. 

[^Exrt Caths^rine* 

ACT 11. 

Enter Baptifta, HortenJio, Catharine, Bianca, ani^ 

Attendants. 

Bap. QIgnior Hortenfio, this is th'appointed day - 

*^ That Catharine and Petruchio fhall be married; 
And yet we hear not of our fon-in-law» 
What will be faid ? what mockery will it be, 
To want the bridegroom when the prieft attends 
To fpeak the ceremonial rites of marriage ? 
What feys Hortenfio to this fhame of ours ? 

CatL No fhame but mine z I muft, forfooth, be forced 
To give my hand oppos'd againft my heart. 
Unto a mad-'brain rudcfby, full of fpleen ; 
Who woo'din hafte, and means, to wed at leifure. 
I told you, I, he was a {i^ntic fool, 
Hiding his bitter jefts in blunt behaviour; 
And to be noted for a merry man, 
Hc*fl woo a thoufand, "^point the day of marriage, 
Make friends, invite, yea, and proclaim the banns, 
Yet ncTcr means to wed where he hath vvoo'd: 
Now muft the worid point at poor Catharine, 
And fay, Lo! there is mad Petruchio^s wife. 
If It pleafe him come and marry her. 
' Bian, Such ha&j matches feldom end in good. 
' iS&r. l^fxeucc; ^od Catharhrcy and Sianca too; 



300 CATHARINE AND PETRUCHIO. 

Upon my life> Petruchio means but well, 
^^^hatever fortune ftays him from his word: 
The' he be blunt, I know him pafiing wife ; 
Tho' he be merry, yet withal he's honeft. 

Cath. Wou'd I had never feen his honefty 
Oh ! I could tear my flefh for very madnefs. 

\^Exit Catharine. 

Bap. FoUow your fifter, girl^ and comfort her. 

\^Exit Bianca. 
< I cannot blame thee now to weep and rage ; 
^ For fuch an injury would vex a faint, 

* Much more a fhrew of thy impatient humour. 

* Hor^ Was ever match clapt up fo fuddenly? 

^ Bap, Hortenfio, faith I play a merchant's parti 

* And" venture madly on a defp'rate mart. 

* Hor, 'Twas a commodity lay fretting by youy 

* 'Twill bring you gain, or perifh on the feas. 

* Bap, The gain I feek is quiet in the match. 

* Hon No doubt Petruchio's got a quiet catch.' 

Enter Biondelio. 

Bion, Mailer, maftcr, news; and fuch news as you ne- 
ver heard of. 

Bap, Is Petruchio come? . 

Bhn, Why no, Sir. 

Bap, What then ? --* 

Bhn. He is coming ; but how ? why in a new hat and 
an old jerkin ; a pair of old breeches, thrice tum'd; a 
pair of boots that have been candle-cafes, one buckled, 
another lac'd j an old rufty fword, ta'en out of the town- 
armory, with a broken hilt, and chapelefs, with two bro- 
ken points ; his horfe hip'd with an old niothy faddle, 
the ftirrups of no kindred ; befides, poflefs'd with the 
glanders, and like to mofe in the chine ; troubled with the 
lampafle, infeded with the farcy, full of windgalls, fpcd 
with fpavins, raied with the yellows, pafl cure of the 
fives, Rark fpoiled with the flaggers, be-gnawn with the 
bots, waid in the back, and fhoulder-fhotten, near legg'd 
before, and with a half check'd- bit; and a head-ftuTof 
fheep-lqathcr, which being reftrained, to keep him fiom 
ftumbling, hath been often burft,.and now repaired with 
knots; one girt fix times pierc'd, and a womfin^s crop- 
per of vclure, which that hath two kttcw for her ntmct 
« feirly 
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£iirly fet down in ftudsi amd here and there pierc'd witk 
pack-thread. 

Bap. Who comes with him ! 

Bion. O 8ir> his lacquey, for all the world caparifon'd 
like the horfe, with a linen (lock on one leg, and a kerfe/ 
boot-hofe on the other, gartered with a red and blue lift^ 
an old haty and the humom- of forty fancies prick'd uj^oa 
it for a feather ; a moniler ! a very monfter in apparel^ 
and not like a Chriftian foot-boy or a gentleman's lac- 
quey. 

Bap* I am glad he*8 come, howfoever he comes. 
Entit Petruchio and Grumio, fantaftically kahited. 
-Pet. Com«9 where be thefe galknts? Who is at home? 
Bap. You're welcome. Sir. 
• Pet. Well am I come then, Sir. 
Bap. Not fo well 'parelled as I wiih you were. 
■ Pet. Why, were it better, 1 (hould rufh in thus. 
But where is Kate? where is my lovely bride? 
How does my&ther? Gendes, methinks you frown: 
And wherefore gaze this goodly company, 
As if they &w tome wondrous monument. 
Some comet, or unufual prodigy? 

Bap. WTiy, Sir, you know this is your wedding-day. 
Ftrft we were fad, fearing you would not come ; 
New (adder, that^ou come fo unprovided; 
Fy? doff this habit, ihame to your eft ate; 
And eye-fore to our folemn feftival. 
f Uor. And tell us what occaiion of import 
Hath all fo long detained you from your wife. 
And fent you hither fo unlike yourfelf? 

Pet. Tedious it Were to tell, and harfh to hear; 
Let it fuffioe, Tra come to keep my word. 
But where is Elate? I flay too long from her; 
The morning wears; 'tis time we were at church. 

Hor. See not the bride in thcfe unrev'rent robes; 
Go to my chamber, put on cloaths of mine. 

Pet. Not I, believe me, thus I'll vifit her. '. 

Bap. But thus I truft you will mot marry her. 
'Pet* Good footh, even thus; therefore ha' done with 
words ; 
To me (he's married, not unto my cloaths. 
Codd I repair what ihe could wear in me^ 
. Yot. III. C c i^ 
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At I ccHdd chwige thc£t poor accffiitrementB, 

'Twcrc well for Kate, and better for myfelf. 

But whstt a fool am I to chat with ^ftm, 

Wh^n I (koiild bid cood- morrow to ma^bride^ 

And ical the litk with -a lovely Idbl 

Vfha/^ hoi ntf Katei sty Kate! Jj^Exit Petmc^. 

* Ifet. He hath Jbme fiieamng in this, mad tfCtirc ; 
' W« will perfoade hiiDy be it pofifale» 
* To put op better e'er he gb to >chtivch/ 

Baf. I'll after hiniy and fee the event of thii. 

^Exeunt ail imt <>rumio. 

Orum. He'6 gone to churdi with her. I wou'd looser 
haTC kd her to. the gallows. If he can but hold it, ^-tis 

well And if I know any thing of myielF and mafter, 

no two men were ever iMm whh fnch 4{iudttiea to tame 
women— ——When madam goes home, we. nuilb leok^or 
another-guife inafter than we hure had. We fiiaD ftcvld 
coil between 'cm-o-^— If 1 can fpy 'into f«rtiirity a Hole, 
there will be much clatter among the «ioved>le8, and 
ibme pra^ice iot the fvrgeone. By this the parTon lias 
given 'em his li^nce to hXL together by tJie ears.^' 

Enter Pedro. 

fed, Grumio, your mafter bid me find yoii<out» and 
fpeed you to his country ^loufe to prepare fisr his Koep- 
tion ; and if Jie finds not things «s he expe^ ''.em, ao 
cording to his dirdfkions that he gave yoi», you knowi 
he fays, what follows.: this mefiage he delrreved beifbfB 
his bride, ev'n in her way to church, atid ihook his wbip 
in token of his love. 

Gruffu I underftand it. Sir; and will'coRvey the famo 
token to ray horfe immediately, that he may take to bis 
heels in order to fave my hones and his own ribs. 

\Exit Grumio. 

Fed* £o odd a mafter, and fo fit a man, 
Were never £een in Padua before. 

Enier Biondello. 
Now, Biondello, came you from the church f 

Bion, As wiUingly as e'er I came from fchool. 

Fed* And is the bride or bridegroom coming horns? 

Bioru A bridegroom, fay you? 'tis a groom indeed; 
A grumbling groom, and that the girl ftiall find. 

Fed* Curler thaaibe? why, 'tis impoffible. 

- • Bkn» 
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Biofi, Why, he's a devil I a d«%iH a very fiend! • 

PffJ, Why, (he's a devU! a devil! the d^vlLYdam! 

BUn* Tut! ihe's a lamb, a dov«» a fool to- him: 
I'll tell you, brother Pedro, wk<n the prieft 
Should aik if Catbarinje fltould be hk wife ? 
Ay, by gogs-woundBt quoth he, aod fwore (o loudy 
That, all amaz'd, the prlefl let fall; his book; 
Aad as he ftoop*d again to take it up. 
This mad-brain'd bridegroom took him fuch a cufiF, 
That down fell prieft and book, and book and priefl:* 
Now take them up, quoth he, if any lift. 

PetL What faid the wench, when: he rofe up agaia? 

Bion, Trembled and (hook;, for why, he: ftamp'd a&d 
fwore. 
As if the vicar weot ta cozen him. 
But after many ceremonies done, 
He calls for wine : A health, quoth he» as if 
H'ad been abroad caroufing to his mates* 
After ^ ftorm ; quaff 'd off the mufcadel. 
And threw the fops -all in the fcxton^s Utc^i 
Having no other cauie, but that his beard 
Grew thin and huagerly^ and feem*d to a& 
His fops as he was drinking. This done, he, took 
The bride about the neck, and kifs'd her lips 
With fuch a clanaorous fmack, that at the parting 
All the church echo'd; and I feeing this, 
Caiae thence for very (hame ; aad alter me 
I know the rout is coming: 

* Such a mad marriage never was before » ■■ ■ ■' ^Mtjfick 
Hark, harky I bear the minftrels play. 
JS'»/^r^etruchio {Jingsngi^ Catharine, Bianca, HortenfiOt 

and Baptifla. 

Pet. Gentlemen and friends, I thank yovi for youc 
pains: 
I know you think to dine with me to-day. 
And have prepar'd great ftore of wedding^dbeeri . * 

But fo it is, my ha£e doth call me hence; . 
And therefore, here I mean to take myletye«^ 

Bap, Is't poflibk ySu will away to-ni^tt? 

Pet. I muft away to*d^y, before night com^*. 
Make it no Wonder; if you knew my bufineffi. 
You would intreat me rather go thaa ftay^ 

C c 2 *AnA 
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< And^ honeft coftipany, I thank you all, 

< That have beheld me give away myfelf 

* To this moft patient^ iweeti and virtuous wife:* 
Dine with my father, drink a health to pie. 

For I muft hence, and fiirewel to you all. 

H^r. Let me intreat you, ftay till after dinner. 

Pet, It may not be. 

Bion, Let me intreat you, that my fifter ftay: 

* I came on purpofe to attend the wedding, 
'And pafs this day in mirth and feftivaL' 

Pet, It cannot be. 

Cath. Let me intreat you. 

Pet* I am content^ 

Cath, Are you cont«nt to ftay ? 

Pet. I am content,- you ftiall intreat my ftay^ 
But yet not ftay, intreat me how you can. 

Cath, Now, if you love me ftay. 

Pet, Myhorfes, there; what ho, my horfee therer* 

Caih, Nay, then, 
Do what thou canft, I will not eo to-day; 
No, nor to-morrow, nor till I pieafe myfelf: 
The door is open, Sir, there lies your way; 
You may be jogging, while your boots are greens 
Fgr me, I'll not go Hill I pleafe myfelf; 
'Tis like you'll prove a jolly furly groom. 
To take it on you at the fir ft fo roundly. 

Bap. O Kate, content thee ; pr'ythee, be not zvL^rfA 

Cath. I will be angry ; what haft thou to do? 
Father, be quiet, he mall ftay my Icifure* , 

Hor, hr^^ marry. Sir ; now it begins to work. 
, Cath, Gentlemen, forward to the bridal-dinner* 
J fee a woman may be made a fool, 
If (he had not a fpirit to refift. 

Pet, I'hey ftiall go forward, Kate, at thy command. 
Obey the bride, you that attend on her; 
Go to the feaft, revel and domineer; 
Caroufe full meafure to her maidenhead; 
Be mad and merry or go hang yourfelves: 
But for my bonny Kate, ftic muft with me. ■ 
Nay, look not btg» nor ftamp, nor ftare, nor fretf 
I will be mafter of what is mme own: 
She ia my goodly my chattels; (he is my houfe^ 
\ ' ' My 
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MyhoufehcM-ftuff, my fields mybaro, 

Myhorfe, myox> myafs, my any -thing; , 

And here flie £tands, touch her whoever dare; 

I'll bring my adion on the pxoudeft he 

That ftops my way in Fadua: Petruchio^ 

Draw forth thy weapon, thou'rt befet with thieves | 

Refcue thy wife then, if thou be a man: 

Fear not, fweet wench, they (hall not touch theei. Elate; 

VH buckler thee againft a million^ Kate. 

{^Exeunt Pet. and Catlit 
Bap. Nay, let them go; a couple of quiet onei. ^ 
. * Hor. Of all mad matches never was the like* 

* What's your opinion of your gentle fitter? 

* Bhn. That being mad herfelf, (he's madly matched* 
. ' Bap* Neighbours' and friends, tho' bride and brido» 

* groom want , 

f For to fupply the places at the table, 

* You know there wants no junkets at the feaft: 

* Hortentio, you» fupply the bridegroom's place) 

* And let Bianca take her iifter's room^. 

* Bian. My fitter's room ! were I in her's indeed^ . r 
^ This fwaggerer fhou'd repent his infokoce. ' 

[^Exeunt omn09^ 

Scene changes to Petruchio's Houfe^ 

Enter Grumio. 

Grunu Fie, fie on all jades, and all mad mattei% afnd 
all foul ways! Was ever man fo beaten? was ever man for 
raide? was ever maa fo weary? I am fent before to mak^ 
a* fire, and they are coming after to warm them ; now, 
were I not a little pot, and foon hot, my very lips might 
freeze to my teeth, my tongue to the roof of my mouthy 
my heart in my belly, e're I fliould come by a fire to thaw. 
me, but I with blowing the fire (hall warm myfelf ; for, 
confidering the weather, a taller man than I wiU take 
9oId: holloa, boa, Curtis f 

Enter Curti's. 

Cur* Who is that calls fo coldly? 

Grum. Apreceofice. If thou doubt it, thou may*ffi 
ffide from my ttioulder to my heel with no greater a run 
but my head and my neck. A fire, good Curtis. 
.. Cii^9 Is my m^er and his wife comingi Cmmio? 

' - ■ ^ C c J Crwm 
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Grum. Oh, ajf Cutti^ ty j «ad thcrsfofei firCy ft% 
caft on no wattf. 

TttT. I8 (b« fo hot a fhrew as flic't f«port«4? 

Grtf m. She wal, good CurtU, before the ffoft i but 
tkou know'ft whiter tames man) y/^otaatn^ and heaftf Inr 
k halh t*M^ my old mater, and my new miftreDH «ni 
vyfeU; fellow Cattk. 

Our. Awayt yon thiek<>pated feol, I am no beaft. 

Grum. WhereHi the cook? Is fopper ready> the hoof* 
trim'dy mlhes ftrewed, cobwebs fwept, the ferving-mea 
in thefr new fuftian, their white ftockin^ and ^nj of- 
ficer his weddinsr-garme^ on? Be the Jm^'s fair with- 
in» the Jill's finr ifrithont, Carpets hid) and every tfain^ 

mk OtQCtX 

Cut. All tvftdy : and therefore^ I pmy thcCf what 
»ew8? 

Grufu. Firft» know my horfe ia tired» my uafte? and 
miftrefs fab'n dut. 

Cur. Howf 

Grum. Out of tkeif ikddteft into tke dift) and thtrtby 
kangt a tale. 

Cur. Let's ha't» good Onmiio^ ... * 

0rnm, Lend thine ear. 

Cur. Here. 

Grum. There. {Strikes hinh 

Cur. This is to feel a tale, not to hear a tale. 

Grum. And therefore is Called a fenfible tale: and this 
cuff was but to knock at your ear, and befeech Uftening. 
Kow I begin : Imprimis % we came down a fodl hill^ my 
Joafter ndmg behind my miftrefs*— — 

Cur. Both on one horfe? 

Grum. What's tliat to thee? tell thoU the tale» But 
ha^'ft thou not croft me, thou ihould'ft have heard how 
her horfe fcD* and (he under her horfe ; thou ihonld*ft 
have heard in how miry n pla.ce, how flie was bemoil'd,? 
how he left her with her horfe upon ber^ how he be^ct m^ 
becaufe her horfe ftumUed, how {he waded through the 
dirt to pluck him off me; how he fwore ; how (he ^ray*d, 
that never pray'd before; how I cry'd, how the honied ran 
away, how her bridle was bnrft« how 1 loft n»y crupper $ 
^QW my miftrefs V>& h» (\\fi|^crS) tocc and bemir^d her 
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dd AocB ftnd petticoat; with many thinga worthy of 
memoryt which now fiull die in obltrion^ and thou r^ 
turn unexpertenc'd to thy grave. 

Cur* By this reckoning he ia more flirew than (he. 

Grunts Kj^ for the nonce— «nd that thou and the 
pioudeft of you all fhidl find, when he comes home. But 
what talk I of this ? call forth Nathaniel, Jofeph^ Ni- 
cholasy Philip, Walter, Svgarfbp, and the reft: let their' 
heads be ileek-comb'd, their blue coats brufh'd, and their 
garters of an indifferent knitf let them curt'fy with their 
kit legs, and not prefume to touch a hair of my mafter'a' 
horfe tail till they kiiii their handa. Are they dl ready t 

Cur. They are.- 
' Grum. Cadi them forth. * 

Cur. Do you hear, hoi Nathanid, Jofepb^ Nicholati 
Ice. Where are you? 

EnUer Nathaniel, Philip, &g» 

Nat, Welcome home, Grumio» 

Phil. How now, Grumio? 

fet. What, Grumio! 

Nic. FeUow Grumio! 

NaU How now, old lad? 

Grutn. Welcome you; how now, yo«; what you; (&• 
lew you; and thus much for greeting. Now, my fpruce 
companions, is all ready, and all things neat^ 

Nat. All things are ready; how near is our mafterf 

Grum. E'en at hand, alighted by this; and therefor« 
be not— -Cock's paffion! Sflence, I hear my mafler. 
Enier I^stmchio and Catharine. 

fet: Where are thcfe knaves? What, no man at door 
to hold my ilirrup, nor to take my horfe? Wh^re is Na- 
thaniel, Gregory, Philip? ' * ^ 

jiU Servants. Here, here, Sir; here, Sir. 

Pet. Here, Sir; here, Sir; here. Sir; here, Sirf 
Ton loggerhetded and unpoliih'd grooma: 
What ! no attendance, no regard, no dutyf 
Where is the fooltfli knave I fent before? 

Grum. Here, Sir, as foolifh as I was before. 

Pet. You peafant fwain, you whorefon malt-horit 
dradge, 
Did 1 4M>t bid thee meet me in the pork^ > 

Jk»d:bring ilopg thefc ndcal jLaaves with theeif 

Gtwk 



jol CATHARINE AND PETRUCHIO. 

Grmm. Nathaniers coat. Sir, was not folly made-f ' * 
And Gabriel's pumps were all unpink'd i* th' heel: . 
There was no link to colour Peter's hat; 
And Walter's dagger was not come baaL iheathing: 
There were none fine but Adam, Ralph, and Gregory; 
The reft were ragged, old, and beggarly : 
Yet as they are, here are they come to meet yotu 

Pit. Go, rafcals, go, and fetch my fupper in. 

\Exeuni fervanis^ 

< l^^ings.1 Where is the life that late I ledf 

< Where are thofe.'— — *Sit down, Eate> 
Apd welcome* ^ Soud, foud» foud, foud. 
• Enter Servants nuith fupper. 

< Why, when, I fay ? Nay, good fwect Kate, be meny/ 
Off with my boots you rogue : * you, villains^ whenV— ^ 

* t«S/«^] It was a friar of orders grey, 

< As he forth walked on his way.' 
Out, out, you rogue x. you pluck my foot awry. 
Take that, and mind the plucking off the other. 

[^Strikes him. 
Be merry, Kate; fome water here. What^ hoa! 
Where's my fpaniel Troilusf Sirrah, get you henc^ 
*'And bid niycoufin Ferdinand come hither: 

* One, Kate, that you muft kifs and be acquainted witk 

* Where' are my flippers?'— Shall I have f(«ie water?. 

Enter a Servant nuith water. 

< Come, Kate, and wafh, and welcome heartily.^ 

£Servant Uti fail the nuatefm 
You whorefon Tillain, will you let it fall? 

CatL Patience, I pray you, 'twas a fault uQwilling. 

Pet. A whorefon, beetle- headed, flap-ear'd knave 1 » 
Come, Kate, fit down; I know you have a ftomaclu 

Cath. Indeed I have: 
And never was repaft fo welcome to me. 

Pet. Will you give tl^oks^ fweet Kate, or clfe ihall 1} 
What's this, mutton? 

Ser Yes. 

Pet. Who brought it? 

Ser. I. 

Pet. ' Fis burnt, and fo is all the meat ■ ■» 
What dogs are theic? WhdFc ie the nifa4 cook!^ 
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How durft you, Tillain, bring it from the dreffcr, 
And ferve it thus to me, that love it not? 
There; take it to you, trencheia, cups, and all. 

^ [Thrtyws the meat, &c. about. 
You heedlefe jolt-heads, and unmanner'd Haves* 
What," do you grumble? I'll be with you firaight, 

\^Exeufif nil the firvanh* 

Cath, I pray you, hu/band, be not fo difquict; 
The mes^t was well, and well 1 could have eat. 
If you were fo difpofcd; Tm fick with fading. 

Pet* 1 tell thee, Kate, 'twas burnt and dry'd away; 
And I cxprcfsly am forbid to touch it : 
For it engenders choler, planteth anger; 
And better it were that both of us did &ft. 
Since of ourfelves, ourfelves are choleric. 
Than feed it virith fuch over-roafted flcfh «■ 
Be patient ; to-morrow it (hall be mended. 
And for this night we'll fail for company. 
Come, J will bring thee to thy bridal-chamber. 

[^ExetuiK 
* JEftter Nathaniel, Peter, Grumio, and Curtis. 

* Nat. Peter, didft thou ever fee the like? 

* Pet, He kills her in her own humour* I did noi 
^ think fo good and kind a mafter cou'd have put on f» 

* refolute a bearing. 

« Gru. Where is he? 

' Cur. In her chamber, making a fermon of contt* 

* nency to her, and rails, and fwears, and rates; and (he^ 

< poor foul, knows not which way to ftand, or fpeak; and 
' fits as one new rifen from a dream. Away, away, for 

< he is coming hither. [^ExeuftU 

• Enter Petruchio. 

* Thus have I, politidy, begun my reign; 

* And 'tis my hope to end fuccefsfully: 

* My falcon now is (harp, and paffing empty ; 

« And 'till (he ftoop, (he muft not be full gorged, 
' For then fhe never looks upon her lure* 
^* Another way I have to man my haggard, 

* To make her come, and keep her keeper's call; 

* That is, to watch her as we watch thcfe kitesi 

< That bite and beat, and will not be obedient* 

* Kie eat no meiat to-day, n«r none (hall cat: 
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Lad night (he flept not, nor to-night fltaU not; 

As with the nieat, fome undeierved feuk 

I'll find abont the nuking of the hci; 

And here 1*11 fling the pmow, there the bolflcr; 

This way the coverlet, that way the Sheets; 

Ay, and amid* this hurly, III preterid 

That all i« done in rev'rent care of her ; 

And in conduiion, (he (hall watch aH nigbt: 

And if (he chance to nod, 111 rail and bniw^ 

And with the clamour keep her ftiH afwake. 

This is a way to kill a wife with kindnefff. 

And thus I'll curb her mad and head-ftrong humocir^- 
^ He that knows better how to ta«ie a fhrewi 
' Now let him fpeak; 'tis charity to &ew.* [^SxiK 

ACT III. 

£fitfy Catharine and Grumto. 

Grum, "VrOy no, forfooth, I dare not for x^y life. 

•^^ Cath* The more my wrong, the moie his 
fpite appears: ^ 
What» (fid he marry me ta famifh mc I 
Beggars that come unto my father's door. 
Upon intreaty have a prefent alms ; 
If not, elfewhere th<y meet with. charity s 
But I, who never knewliow to intreatji 
Nor erer needed that I (hoold intreat, 
Am ftarv'd for meat, giddy for lack of deep; 
With oaths kept waking, and with brawling fed; 
'' And that which fptghts me more than all thefe wanti^ 
He does it under name of peife^i lo^: 
As who would iay, if I (hould (leep or cat, 
*Twcrc deadly ficknefs, or clfc prefent death! — — *• 
I pr'ythee ffo and get me fome repaft; 
J care hot what, fo it be whc^ibme food. 

Grunt. What fay you to a neat's foot? 

CatL 'Tia^paffing good; 1 prithee let me have iu 

Grum. 1 fear it is too flegmatic a meat; 
How fay you to a fat tripe, fiaely boil'd? 

CatA. I like it well; gqod Gramio> fetch il ■»• 

Grmik 
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Grumm I caanat toUf — I £aur '•tis^:hIor«ic: 
What fay you to a piece of beef and muftard? 
CaiJ^ A dittk thjUt I do Jove to fted upoo* 
Grum. Ay, but the maftacd is too hot a Httle. 
CatL Why thea the beef; and let the muilard reSL ' 
Cram. Nay, that I will aot^ you ihall hare the 
muilard, 
Or elfe yoa get no beef cf Grumio. 

Cath. Then bothy 'Or one, or affythin|^ thou wSu 
Grufft. Whythea, the moftard, dame, without the beef. 
CatL GO| gdi ^e gone, thou falfe deluding flaw;, 

{^Beals him* 
That feed'fl me only with the name of meat; 
Sorrow oa thee, and all the pack of you. 
That triumph thus upon my mifery. 
Go, get thee gone, I fay. 

^ Enter Petruchio. 

Pet. How fares my Kate? 
' What, fweetidg, aU amortf Miftrefs, what cheer?' 

Catk ^aith aa cold as can be. 

Pet* Pluck up thy fpirits^ look cheerfully upon me. 
Yoi now, my honey-loTe, we are rcfrefli'd— 

Ctf/i6. refrefh^d! withwhift? 

Pet. We ^¥ill retiu-n unto thy father's houie, 

< And revel it as bravely as the bed, 

< With fUkeU'Coat^, and caps, and golden rings; 

< With ruffs, and cuis, and fardiogals, and things; 

* With fcarfs, and fans, and double change of bravery*' 
Now thou haft eat, the taylor ftays thy leifure, 

To deck thy body with his ruftling treafure. 

Enter T^y\QT. 
Come, taylor, let us fee thefe ornaments* . 

* Enter Haberdaiher. . 

* Lay forth the gown — What news with you, 8ir?'. 

Tay. Here is the cap your worihip did l>efpeak. 

Pet, Why, tb^s was moulded on a porringer ; 
A velvet difh : fie/ fie, 'tis lewd and filthy : 
Why, 'tis a cockle, or a walnut-fliell; 
A knack, a toy, a trick, a baby's cap. 
Away with it, come let me have a bigger. 

Cath. 'I'U have no bigger, this doth #fit the tune; 
And gentlewomen wear fuch ca]fs aA lbc&« , 
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Pet. When you are gentlei you fiiall hate one too; 
And not tiU then. 

Cath. Why, Sir, I truft I may hate leav^ to fpeak, 
And rpeak I will: I am no child, no babe; ' 
Your betters have endurM me fay my mind; 
And if you cannot,, bcft you ftop your can: 

• My tongne will tell the anger of my heart ; 

< Or elfe my heart, concealing it, wal break: 

* And rather than it ihall, I wiU be free, 

' Ev'en to the utmofl, as I pleafe in words.' - - 
Pet. Thou fay 'ft true, Kate; it is a paltry cap^ 

A cuftard coffin, bauble, (ilken pie. 

I love thee well, in that thou lik'ft it not. 

Cath. Love me or love me not, I like the cap; 

And I will have it, or I will have none. 

PeU Thy gown? why, ay; come, taylor, let me fee't* 

mercy, hcav'n ! what mafking ftuff is here ? 
What's this, a fleeve ? 'Tis like a demi-cannon ; 
What, up and down, carv'd like an apple-tart! 
Here's fnip, and nip, and cut, and fliih, and (laAf 
Like a cenfer in a barber's fhop. 

Why, what the devil's name, taylor, call'ft thou this? 

Grum^ I fee (he's like to've neither cap nor gown. 
. Tay, You bid me make it orderly and wcD, 
According to the faftiion of the time. 

Pet. Marry, and did : but if you be remember^tfi 

1 did not bid you marr it to the time. 
Oo, hop me ofcr every kennel home; 
For you fhall hop without my cuftom, Sirt 
I'll none-of it; hence, make your beft of it. 

Cath. I never faw a better- fefhion'd gown ; 
More quaint, more pleafing, nor more commendable: 
Belike you mean to make a puppet of me? 

Pet. Why, true ; he means to make a puppet of thee.* 

Tay* She fays your worfhip means to make a puppet 
of her. ' 

Pet. Oh ! moft monftrous arrogance I 
Thou lieft, thou thread> thou thimble, 
Thou yard, three-quarters, half-yard> quarter, nail> 
Thou flea, thou nit, thou winter»-cricket, thou ! 
Brav'd in mine own houfe, with a fkein of thread! 
Away, thou rag\ thou ^w^tiuVf ^ \^iQ\x xtasoAxxl 
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Or I ihall f© be-mete thee with thy yard,? 

As thou fhall think on prating whilil thou liv'ft: 

I tell thee, I> that thou haft marr'd the gown. 

Tay, Your worihip is dcceiv'd, the gown is made juft' 
as my mafter had.dire^lion; Gruinio gave orders how it 
ihould be done. 

Grum. I gave him no order, I gave him the ftuff. 

7ay» But how did you deiire it ihould be made? 

Grum. Marry^ Sir, with a needle aad thread. 

Tay. But did not thou requeft to have it cut? 

Grum. Tho' thou haft fac'd many things, face not me? 
I fay unto thee, I bid thy mafter cut the gown, but i 
did not bid him cut it to pieces. Ergo, thou lieft. 

TWy.'Why, here is the note of the fafiiion to teftify. 

Pet. Read it. 
. Tay* Imprimis^ a loofc- bodied gown. 

Grum, Mafter, if ever I faid a loofe-bodied gown, few 
tne up in the fkirts of it, and beat me to death with a 
bottom of brown thread : I faid a gown. 

Pet* Proceed. 

Tay, With a fmall compafs cape. 

Grunu I confefs the cape. 

Tay. With a trunk flceve. 

Grum. I confefs two fleeves. 

Tay. The fleeves curioufly cut. 

Pet. Ay, there** the villany. 

Grum, Error i* the bill. Sir; error i' th' bill; I com- 
manded the fleeves (hould be cut out andfow'd upon again; 
and that Pll prove upon thee, tho' thy little finger be 
arm'd in a thimble. 

Tay, This is true that I fay; an' I^had thee in a placc^ 
thou fhould'ft know it. 

Grum. I am for thee,flraight ; come on> you parchment 
ihred! {They fight. 

Pet, What, chickens fparr in prefence of the kite ! 
1*11 fwoop upon you both ; out, out, ye vermin 

[Beats *em off, 

Cath, For heav'n's fake, Sir, have patience! how you 
fright me! [Oryingu, 

Pet, Well, come, my Kate ; we will unto your father's, 
Even in thefe hon^, mean habiliments : ^ < 

Oar purfes fhall be proud, our gaimtuU ^oqx% 

Vol. IIL . D d ^^ 



■ Ana tnereiare troiic; we vriu nence, lortnwitl 
« To feaft and fport us at thy Other's houfr.' 
Go call my men, and bring my \iotin out. 

Cati. O happy healing! Let ue ftraight be £ 
I cannct tarry licrc another day. 

Pef. Caiiiiut, DiyKate! Ac! 'indeed you c 
Bclidca, on fecond ihoughls, 'tis now too late; 
For, look, hew bright and goodly fiiines the n* 

Calk. The moon! the fuui it ia not moon~li] 

Ptl. I fay it is the moon that fhines fo twigh 

Cati. 1 fay it is the fun that ihines fo bright. 
' Pel. Now, by my mother's fon, and that^ ir 
It fhall be moon, or Rar, or what I lill. 
Or e'er 1 journey to your-father'i houfe : 
Go on, and fctcli our horfcs back again. 
Evermore croil, and croit; nothing but crolt! 

Grum. Say as he fays, or we fhall neier go. 

Cati. I 'fee 'tis vain to flruggle with ray boiu 
So be it. moon, or fun, or' what you pleafe: 
And if you pleafe to call it a rum-candle, 
lieflceforth, I tow, it fhall be fo fbr me. 

Pit. I fay it is the moon. 

C^ti. I know it ia the moon. 

Pet. Kay, then you He; it ia the blefled fuD. 

Csti. Tuft u Tou tileafe. it is the blefled fun : 
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But fofty fome company is coming here^ 
And flops our journey. 

£nt9r Baptiila, Horteniioy and Bianca. 
Good -morrow, gentle miftrefs, where away? 
TeU me, fweet Kate, and tell me truly too. 
Haft thou beheld a frefher gentlewoman ? 
« Such war of white and red within her cheeks! 

* What ftars do fpangle heav'n with fuch beaut y, 

* As thofe two eyes become th&t heav'nly face?* 
Fair, lovely maid, once mo^e good day to thee. 
Sweet Kate, embrace her for her beauty's fake. 

^^/. What's all this? 

Cath. Yoiing budding virgin, fair, and frefh, ^nd fweet. 
Whither away, or where is thy abode ? 
Happy the parents of fo fair a child ; 
Happier the man whom favourable ftars 
Allot thee for his lovely bed- fellow* 

Bian» Wliat mummery is this? 

Pet. Why, how now, Kate; I hope thou ait not mad! 
This is Baptifta, our old reverend father; 
And not a maiden, as thou fay'ft he is. 

Catb* Pardon, dear father, my miftaken eyet, 
That have been fo bedazzled with the fun. 
That every thing I look on feemeth green ; 
Now I perceive thou art my reverend father: 
Pardon, I pray thee, for my mad miftaking. ^Krueh, 

Bap. Rife, rife, my child; what ft range vagary's this? 
I came to fee thee with my fon and daughter. 
How lik'ft thou wedlock? Art not alter'd, Kate? 

Cath, Indeed I am. I am transformed to ftone. 

Pet. Changed for the better much; ar't not, my Kate? 

Cath. So good a mafter, cannot choofe but mend me. 

Hor. Here is a wonder, if you talk of wonders. 

Bap^ And fo it is; I wonder what it bodes? 

Pet, Marry, peace it bodes; and love, and lifip^ 
And awful rule, and right fupremacy: 
And, to be fhort, what not, that's fweet and happy<i ] 

Bian. Was ever woman's fpirit broke fo foon.? 
What is the matter, Kate? hold up thy hcad^^ 
Nor lofe our fex's beft prerogative, 
I'o wifh and have pur will ■ 

/V/. Peace, brawler, peace; 

D d a C)r 
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Or I will give the meek Hortenfio, 
Your hufband^ there, my taming recipe. 

* Bian. Lord, never let me have a caafe to figh, 

* *Till I be brought to fuch a filly pafs. 

* Grum. {^to Bap,'] Did I not promifc you. Sir, my 

* matter's difcipline wou'd work miracles? 

• * Bap. I fcarce believe my eyes and ears. 

* Bsan, His eyes and ears had felt theie fingers ere 

* He fliou'd fcave nK)ap'd toe fo. 

* Cath.. Alas! my fitter ' 

P(ft. Catharine, I charge thee tell this headftrong^ 
woman, 
What duty 'tis fhe owes her lord and hufband. 

* Bian. Come, come, youVe mocking, we will have ac^ 

* telling. 

* Pc/. Come OB, I fay. 

* BJan, She (hall not. 

< I/or* Let us hear, for both our fekes, good wife. 

* Pet, Catharine, begin.' 

,CatL Fie, fie, unknit that threatening, unkind bmvr, 
And dart not fcornful glances from thofe eyes. 
To wound thy lord, thy king, thy governor ! 
'It blots thy beauty, as frofts bite the meads; 

* Confounds thy fame, as whirlwinds fhake fair buds; 

* And in no fenfe is meet or amiable. 
. * Fet. Why, well faid, Kate. 

* €aii. A woman mov'd is like a fountain troubled(| 
< Muddy, ill-feeming, thick, bereft of beauty; 

^ And while it is fo, none fo dry or thirfty 

* Will deign to fip, or touch a drop of it* 

*'Bian, Sitter, be quiet 

* Pet» Nay, learn thou that leflbn On, on, I fay.' 
Cathi Thy hutt)and is thy lord, thy life, thy keeper, 

Thy head, thy fovereign : one that cares for thee ; 
And, for thy maintenance, commits his body 
To painful labour, both by fea and land. 
To watch the night in ttorms, the day in cold. 
While thou ly'ft warm at home, fecure and fafe ; 
And craves no other tribute at thy hands. 
But love, fair looks, and true obedience: 
Too little payment for fo great a debt* 

ffapt, 
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Bap. Now fair befal thee, fon Pctruchio, 
The battle's won» and thou can'ft keep the field. 

Pet* Oh! fear me not 

"•Bap* Then, my new gentle Catharine, 
Go home with me along, and I will add 
Another dowry to another daughter. 
For thou art changed as thou hadfl: never been. 

Pet. My fortune is fufficient. Here's my wealth ; 
Kifs me, my Kate ; and fince thou art become. 
So prudent, kind, and dutiful a wife, 
Pctruchio here fhall doff the lordly hufband; 
An honeft mafic, which I throw off with pleafure. 
Far hence all rudenefs, wilfulnefs, and noife, ^ 

And be our future lives one gentle flre^m 
Of mutual love, compliance, and regard. 

* Caib, Nay, then I'm all unworthy of thy love, 

* And look with blufhes on my fonner felf. 

* Pet. Good Kate, no more — this is beyond my hopes— » 

* [Goes firfward luith Catharine in his bandm 

* Such duty as the fubjedl owes the prince, 

< Even fuch a woman oweth to her hufband : 

< And when fhe's froward, peevifh, fuUen, four, 
'And not obedient to his honefl will, 

* What is fhe but a foul contending rebel, 

* And gracelefs traitor to her loving lord V ' 
How fhameful 'tis when women are fo fimple 
Tb offer war where they fhould kneel: for peace; 
Or feek for rule, fupremacy, and fway, 
Where bound to love, to honour, and obey t 
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PROLOGUE* 

Spoken by Mr KING. 

THE bard, whofe hopes on comedy depend, 
Muft ftrive in(lru£Hon with delight to blead ; 
'While he who bounds hi» kfs afpiring views 
To farce, the combrnfb of the comic muie, 
With.pleaiantry alone may 611 the fctne— — • 
Hii bulGiiC^ chiefly this; to cure the fpleen^ 
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To raiie the penfive mind tromgnre Co gay, > 

And hdp t« laugh a tbouebtfnl noor away. 

IT any quibbling wit di/pute my theHs, 
Fd aik the Q(e of half our petty pieces f 
Nay, Sirs, my qoeftion ftiU mall higher climb ■ ■ ■ 
Pray what's the ufe of full-pric*d pantomime ? 

How does the pleafnrM eye with raptmie glance 
^'ben mingling witches join in hobbling dance! 
When wriggling Harlequin, the magic »ge, 
In hornpipe amble trarerfes the fVage ! 
When trembling Pierrot in bisquivering fliincf. 
An ofVrich enters, or a ferpent twines! 
Wlien headleis tayiots raife the laughing fit. 
Or flour>drede*d footmen twirl upon a fpit ! 
But oh, how loud the roar, how dear the rumble. 
When fcaffblds, mortar boards, and bricklayers tumblr 
When Clodpate runs or limps, or quaintly rears 
From laundrefs tub his anabaptifl cars 1 
While all the wit thefe exhibitions draw. 
Is comprehended in the cry — •• O la !" 

Our author, in this awful court of Dmry, 
Submits bif cauie to an impartial jury. 
No friendly junto be to-night employs. 
To catch by favowring hands the public voice : 
He founds on Britifh candour ail his tnifl, 
Convinc*d a firitiQi audience will be jud. 



^ ■ _ ■ 

A C T I. 

ScENEy A genteel ApartminU 

Enter Harwood and Frankly. 

Frankly. 

• '^TTTED, this IS the mod unexpe6led vifit — But prt- 

• VV thee, Harwood> what, in the name of myftcry, 
^ hath brought thee to town at this unfafhionabk time of 

• the year ? 

< Earn The lofs of my fair hoiifekeq>er« 
« Fran, The lofs of Maria ! Is (he dead ? 

• Har. Worfe, my dear Frankly— elop'd. 

• Fran. Elop'd I Why, I thought you had fo great a 
f a regard for each^other, tliat you had been as infeparable 
^ at did are and avarice^ or a coquette aod a looking* 
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' Har, I thought fo too ; but women are as change- 
able as their drelTes ; there is no anfwering for the hu- 
mours of the fex — tho% faith, I cannot altogether ex- 
cufe myfelf in the a£Fair of our parting. 

* Fran. Prithee explain. 

* Har. You I^now, Charles, after the death of my wife, 
(whom, with (hame I muft own, I never thoroughly loved ), 
as (he was not mine but my father's choice}, I pre- 
vailed on Maria, who was either beggar'd by an unnatu- 
ral father or a villainous uncle, to take upon her the care 
of my family — fier.good fenfe, beauty, and behaviour, 
imperceptibly won my heart ; but my pride forbidding 
me to marry a woman without a fortune, I made ufe 
of every means in my power to — gain her affed^ions. 

*Fran, I underftand you; to gain them in the old way! 

* Har. But the fair Maria was fo much upon her 
guard, orfo obflinaitely virtuous, diat nothing but down- 
right matrimony would induce her to liflen to my Ib- 
licitations. 

' Fran. An unreafonable gipfy ! And fo you droppM 
the affair ? , 

« Har. Not quite fo hafty in your conclufions, good Sir 
—After a vadd profufion of lying and fwearing, which 
fail'd of the defir'd fuccefs, I determined to niake my 
grand attack. 

< Fran. Refolv'd like a man of fpirit f 

< Har. And accordingly, one night the laft week, 

* When ev*ry eye was clos'd, and the pale moon 

* And ftars alone (hone confcious of the theft, 

* Hot with the Gallic grape, and high* in blood, 
* and fo forth, I began my aflault— 

* Fran*^ Bravo ! 

< Har. It would be needlefs to tell thee Lwas repuls'd 

< — In (hort, the dear, lovely, affronted, virtuous Ma- 
« ria fo highly refented the familiarity, that (he inftantly 

< left the houfe, and from that hour I have not fet eye 

< on the fair enflaver. 

* Fran. And fo you. are cotoe to town to hire a new 

< houfekeeper \ 

* Har.^o ; to marry my pld one, if I can be fo for^ 
f tunate as to encounter her—- 1 mu(l hare he|«— I can^ 
^ not be eafy without her«*-^I have fome faint hopeipf 

; mcetiq^ 
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* meeting with her, as fhe was fecn on the London road 

* — ^\Vhich d6 you think the moft likely way of finding 

* her out f 

* Fran^ Hum— this requires fomc thought Ay— 

* Pray, what do you think of a penitential advertife- 

* ment ? 

* Har. No, hang it ! Should I be difcovered for the 

< author, it would make me too ridiculous. 

' Fram That's true, I muft confefs — Stay— Do you 

< imagine ihe will be looking after another place ? 

* Har. I faney (he will, as her finances muft be low. 

* Fran* Then the only method I can put you into is 

* an application to fome of our intelligence-warehoufes. 

* Har, I don't underftand your cant phrafe ; Pray 

< what do you mean by an intelligence*warehoufe \ 

* Fran* A regiftcr-office. 

*- Har. Oh, I take you ! the places where fcrvants 

* may be heard of — Pray, were not thefc offices invcnt- 

* ed by the ingenious author of Tom Jones ? 

* Fran* They were — ^I'he projeA hath been, and ftill 
^ is, of great utility to the public ; but as there is no ge** 
^ neral rule without an exception, this laudable inftitution 

* hath been ftrangely perverted, thro' the villainy and 

* avarice of fome of its managers— There is an old-rafcal 

< in this neighbourhood who hath amafs'd a tolerable for-* 

* tune by abufes of this kind. His office is frequented. 

* by peribns of every degree ; and, among its other con- 

* venienc^s, the good old trade of pimping is carried on' 

* with great fuccefs and decency. I believe as many 

* profelytes have been made to the flefh by the knavdry 

* of this rafcal, as by the moft fuccefsful bawd in towri, 

* Har* So, I find the old fellow is a genius in his way. 

. * Fran. A complete one — ^Our old fchool-fellow Jack 

* Williams is his clerk ; from which honourable employ- 
' ment he retires in a few days to a ftewardfhip, to which- 

* I have lately recommended him.— By his means I have* 

* often had an opportunity of overhearing fome paflages 

* which have afforded great humour and entertainment. ' 

* Har* If my heart were not fo full for the lofs of 

* this dear woman, I could like to throw away an hour in 

< an amufement of this kind. 

*~Fran. That you may this very morning, if you 

* pleafe 
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■ pleafe* 111 introduce you-— It will help to di£lipate 

< your melanckoly for the lofs of your fair deferter. 

* Har. Pfha, I'm not in an humour to relifh any plea* 

< fantry — Excufe me, Charlea-— fome other time I'll ac- 

* cept of your offer. 

* Fran. Since you are fo fcnous, I mufl infift on your 
' going-^-Why, thou art as melancholy as a fuperfeded 

* placeman Come, come, Geoige, don't defpair — I 

< warrant we will find out this charmer ia a few days^^ 
' You mud go with me, Harwood. 

' Har. Then I'm ready to attend you* 

< Fran. AUohs done* \^Exeunt. 

ScEViEf a Regifler office*, 

Entet Williams. 
JVih The bufinefs of the morning is partly over*— — 
What a crowd of deluded females have flock'd to tlii» 
<Ace within thefe three hours, in expe&ation of the ima- 
ginary place we have advertis'd I «— A regifter-officc, 
under the dire^Uon of fb conlcientious a perfoa at Mr 
Gulwell, inftead of a public good, bdcomea a poblic 
evil—- My upright mailer feldom feels any reBediioat o^ 
this kind. Avarice is his leading principle \ and fo loi^ 
as he can fwell his bags by the folly or credlulity of man- 
kind, he will not fu&r confcience to hinder him in the 
purfuit of gain*—* Mr Frankly !— tf/ro/^j— .-I moft have 

* his opinion of this letter—'tis an afiair too ferigus t» 

* be connived at. 

* Enter Harwood and Frankly. 

< Fran. Mr Williams, your fervant. 

* /^//. Sir, your moft obedient. 

* Fran. 1 am come to afk the favour of your giving 

* this gentleman an opportunity of overhearing the hu* 

* mours of the regifter-office. 

* lVi/> Sir, you could not impofe upon me a more wd« 
'• come command— *Sir — I beg pardon for my freedom 

* —If I miftake not, I had the honour of being your 

* fchoolfellow-^Your name, I think, is Harwood l 

* Mar. It is, Sir— I am very glad to fee yoUf Mr 

< Williams. 

* Wil. Come, Sir, this is no time for compUmeats : I 

. cxped 
* The Ftrce ufually beguit hcr^. 



THE REGISTER-OFFICE. 323 

' expc<Sl my mafter every minute— There is your way, 

• Sir — you may fee all that come in thro* the blind— 

• Pray flip the fpring-lock, for fear of a furprife from 

• my mafter— To your pofts, gentlemen :' I think I 
hear him coming. 

Enter Gulwcll. 

Gar/. So; this advcrtifement has brought in two pounds 
thirteen {hillings ! — No very bad moming*s work !-— 
Well, thanks to the memory of our witty founder, fey 
J ! Had he not luckily hit on the fchcme of a regiftcr- 
office» I might have dangled oa at quill-driving without 
ever being worth a groat. 

WiL But> Sir, do you think this calling of ours the 
moft confcientious one in the world ? — I begin to ima- 
gine my old employment, the law, the more honeft pro^ 
f^ffion of the two. 

GuL Mr Williams, there is roguery in all the employ- 
ments under the fun. Every day's experience will ccn* 
nince you, that there is no getting thro' the world with- 
out a ncceffary portion of trick and chicanery. 

fViL Sir, if the impofture of this very advcrtifement 
were found out and duly punifh'd, one or both of us 
would ft and a fair chance for the pillory. How many 
poor girls have this morning been ftripped of perhaps 
their laft (hilling, by being amufed with the hopes of the 

place we have advertifed. I'faith, Sir, fomc of our 

profefiion are little better than downright pickpockets 
— I am glad I ihall have the good fortune to leave it fo 
foon. 

GuL Mr Williams, I am truly forty for our fepara- 
tion, yet rejoice at the occafion of it — However, if you 
hope to make a fortune in your aher'd condition of life» 
you muft learn to keep your confcicnce in proper fubor- 
dination. I can aftiire you, that fraud is as neceftary a 
rcquiflte in a ftewardfhip as in an intelligence-office— -^^ 
Is there no mefTage from Dr Skinflint about the WeUh 
living ? 

IViL Yes, Sir; he fays, as curates are fo cheap in 
Wales, he will not take lefs than a thoufand guineas. 

Gul. A fpiritual cimnudgeon ! Why, it is not quite 
a hundred a-year. — I forgot to aflc if you call'd at Cap* 
taia Sparkle'ft laft night ? 
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IViL I did. Sir ; and wa8 furprifJed to fee him i% 
^rreatly recovered. 

GuL Ajf I thought he i/^ouki grow better after the 
embarkation ! I never fuppofed him in any very great 
danger, becaufe he refufed eight hundred guineas for his 
commiflion when his life was (aid to be delpair'd of ■ ■• 
Have you finished the affig^ment of the furgeoncy ? 

mi. No, Sir. 

Gul, Then get it done, Mr Williams-^ Stay — ^yoa 

muft write an advertifemcnt for the Daily-— —any time 
this afternoon will do— -of an employment to be difpofed 
of in Ireland of a thoufand pounds per annum, which 
requires little learning or attendance, and may be exe- 
cuted by a deputy — Remember to ^dd, that fecrecy is 
requir'df and none but principals need to apply. 

/Ti/. I forgot to tell you the young gentleman was 
here, to know if you had receiv'd an aniwer about the 
fecretary's place. 

Gul. Truly, I am forry I cannot fucceed—— Fifteen 
hundred guineas were iniifted on — I pleaded the young 
gentleman's acknowledged merit, and the public fet vices 
of his brave father, who lod his life in fighting for his 
CQimtry ; which fo foftened my principal, that he funk 
his demand from — 

IVtl, Fifteen to five hundred, I hope ? 

Gul> From guineas to pounds : I could get no further 
abatement. 

IVsL It is a pity that fuch extraordinary merit (hould 
have no better fuccefs. 

Gul. Ah, Mr Williams, if places were given to pf rfont 
of merit only, the Lord have mercy upon many a big- 
looking family ! Away ; here's company a-coming ! 

l^Exit Williams.] Heyday ! Who have we here ? By 
his looks he muft be one of the tribe of the Soup- 
MaJgres 1 

Enter a Frenchman. 

French, Be votre nom Monfieur Ic Gulvelle ? 

GuL It is, Sir Your bufinefs ? 

French* Sire, me be tell dat dere be de grand nombre 

d' Academies Francoifes en Londres ; and me voud be 

^lad to be employe as un raaitre de langues. Me fpeak 

a de Frens vid de vraic prononciation j <m you fee bcfide 

2 ma 
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ma connoiflance in de langue Angloife be not de moft 
inconiiderable. *' 

Gu/. O yes, Sir, yDu fjfwak very pretty Engliih, I 
muft own ! — Pray, what bufinefs have you been bred to? 
French. Bifnefs! do you means to front a me ? me be 
Ton of de gens de qvalit^. 

GuL How, Sir, a perfon of quality, and fo poor at 
to be feeking after a livelihood ? 

French. Vy, vere be de vonders of all dat ? Noting 
be more commun en France — Me dit indeed fometime^ 
pour pafier le temps, amufe my fel Tid curl a de air 
and cut. a de corn of mine comrades de qualite of bot 
fex. 

Gul. Sir, if you be a proficient in thefe fciences, I 
give you joy with all my heart ; for I don't know a, more 
profitable calling in London, nay, nor a more reputable 
one ; for its profefTors are carefs'ti by perfons of the firft 
fafhion and diflinftion. — There's your countryman Moo* 
licur Frizzelette de la Corneille, a hair and corn-cutter 
in St James's, that keeps his diariot, tho' 'tis fcarce half 
a fcore years fince he would have made a bow to the 
ground for a bellyful of foup-maigre. 

French. And begar fo vould me too. 

Gul. Sir, I will cook you up an advertifement as 
long as'a proclamation, that will cffeAually do your bu- 
finefs : In the mean time, I fhall give orders for one 
of the laconic kind, to hang in golden letters over your 
door ; as, ** Hair and corns cut after the French taile, 
by a perfon of quality." 

French. Ay, dat vil do ver vel I Par une perfone de 
quality. 

GuL But, Sir, as you are a man of rank, you may 
perhaps %hink it below your dignity to follow any pro-^ 
fefiion that has- the leaft appearance of bufinefs ? 

French. Non, non, Monfieur ; tout a contraire, 

GuL Then I dare venture to fay, that in lefs than a 
dozen years you will be rich enough to return to your 
native country, and marry a princefle of the blood 
How, in the name of wonder, could you think of being 
a pitiful teacher of French for a livelihood, when you 
are pof&iTed of talents fuperior to all the learning in the 
world ? . 

Vol. III. E e Fr^ndu 
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French. Me tU tell you, Monliear-^-It be no more at 
dix — leven — douze — tirtccn — ay, tirteen year fincc oioa 
coufio com'd over toTAogleterre to teafh a de Frens In 

4e boardiog-ecole Veil, he did engage dc affedioa 

dT de Angloife young lady, fa belle ecoliere ; runn'd 
a^y Tid her ; and fo, begar, he getted de Tife^ vid not 
Icb as von huxuired toufaad livrcs — Now, as mon couiin 
could marrie de lady vid fb mufh of de Targentt vy may 
not me ope to do de fame I 

Gtil. Trne^ Sir ; but there's an ugly a6^ of parliament 
fince that timei which hinders you fortune-hunting gen- 
tlemen bam gaining fuch wives. ^Wcl]. Sir, you will 

^pofit a fmall fnm — two or three guineas or fo — and I 
IxaU begin the advertifemcnt. 

French. Hey i vat yon iay ? depofit ! ■Je n'entens 
fas depofit. 

Cui. Oh, Sir, m £6on explain it— -— iDepofit figni- 
fies 

French. Non, son, mon cher ami !-*-it be im^poflible 
fer me to know vat you means ; for me do not under- 
hand un mot de la langue Angloife. 

Gtd, Why, Sir, I thought your connoiflance in de 
langue Angloife had not been de mod inconfiderabk. 

^Mimicking him, 

French. O Monficuri— . — but dat — dat — ^^dat vas unc 
autre choie — quite anoder ting. 

Gui. Well, Sir, I muft have two or three guineas, 
by way of earneil, before I proceed any further in your 
buiinefs* 

French. Two tree ginee ! begar, me could fo ibon 
give you two tree million — ^Vat you take a me for ? Un 
grand voleur? von ticf ?-^-— You tink me ave r6b your 
l[Rglife exchequer ; for all de vorld know dat d£ exche^ 
quer of .my count^ee ave fcarce fo much to be rob of— • 
iLet a me fee — me ave no more as von chelin— -an von 
-^two — tree atf pence. 

GtU. Thirteen pence halfpenny ! a veiy critical fum 

in England Well, Sir, you may leave that in paiti 

I muft gvit you credit>for the remainder. 

\_Freni;hf?Hin gives J^im mgittjf* 

French. Dere, Sir An fo, ^fon&eur U Od.velk^ 

you tink en verite me fal ride in my coaih i 

Gut. 
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G«/. Not at ail in^lBl^e— -— CaU again in a week^ 
and 70U (ball iee what I have done for you. 

French. Begarl you avc eleine' mine *art Sirc$ mc 

be Totre tres humble^ trea oblig^, & tres deTotc ferviteur 
Q mon Dieu! Ride in my caroife! [J?xi/» 

Gml» Your moil humble fervant, good Monfieur le 
Caroiie — >— If it were not for tbc credulity of hiankind^ 
what a plague would become of us o£Gk:e-keeper8? 

Enter Matgery. 

Mar. Sur» an I may be &) bold» Pfc come to ax 
an ye've fped about t' woman-fervant^ at ye adrertis'd 
for? 

GuL I have not— Come nearer, young woman. 

Mar. Let me fteck t' deer iirft, an ye pleafe. 

{Shuts the doer*. 

GuL What countrywoman are you? 

Mar, I'fe Yorkflure, by my truly !— I was bred ai» 
bwom at Little Yatton, a£de Rofeberry Topping. 

(?«/. Rofeberry Topping I "Where is that, my pretty 
maid? 

Mar. Certainly Godl ye knaw Rofeberry? I thought 
ony fule had knawn Rofebeny ! — 'Tis t' biggeft hill in 

oU Yorkfhire 'Tis aboun a mile an a hofe high, aa 

as coad as ice at' top on't i't hcttcft fummcr's day- i« 
that it is. 

G^. You\e been in fome fervice, I fuppofe? 

Mar. Ajf Vll uphode ye have I» ever fin I was neen 
ycir aid— Nay, makins, I'd a God's penny at Stowilaib: 
market, aboun hofe a year afore at I was neen— An u 
good a fervant I've been, thof I fay't myfel, as ever came 
within a pair o deers — I can milk, kum, fother, bake^ 
Iffew, fheer, winder, card, %in, knit, few, and do every- 
thing at belongs to a hufbandman, as weel at ony lafs at 
ever ware dog-fheen: an as to my kareder, I defy ony* 
body, gentle or fimple, to fay black's my nail. 

Gui- Have you been in any place in London? 

Mar. Ay, an ye pleafe ■ .1 liv'd wi Madam Shrill* 
pipe, in St Pole's Kirk- Garth; but was fordd to leave 
my pl^ce, afore at I had been a week o days in't* 

GuJ. How fo ? 

Mar. Marry, becofe (he ommoft flighted an fcanldcd 
m^out o my wits*— She was't arranteu fcaud at ever I 

E e 2 tc^^ 
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Gfli fiir» I fiiould be gUd to do a gendemaa in dn 
%nA any fiervioe in mj power, e^>cciall7 one of your 
country. I have a veneration for tke very name o£ a 
ScBt^man | my father was one. 

Se$f» TcD^ ye fpeak vera nuckle like a g^ntleman^ 
SD feem to hae a proper £nSc o* national honour— *A'an» 
glad that A'vc been fae fonfy as to h* into fie hands^— 
Ye maon ken that my family is aa auncient as ony i' a^ 
Scotkindi and that by dirad lineal dciheat I fprang frae 
the gnat Jamy Macintoih, who was privy couac^br to 
ting Sandy the Second. 

Cm/, a very confiderabk origin indeed :•— Alt pniy» 
Sir, what nuy have been the canie of your prefent di* 
ftpeft? 

Sc9t. Pfe tell ye the hale matter — ^When I was a hd'^ 
dte,. I was fae daft to get the ill-will o' a* my kin» by 
the difgrace I had brought upo^ the Macintoflies, by pit- 
timg nyfel prentice til a cankert auld carle o' a fword- 
ffipper in Aberdeen, whafe bonny daughter I was fb ua^ 
Ssasyiks todiick a&ncy to. 

GaA Wen, Sir? 

Sc$t. When I was out o* my prentioeihip^ I wanted 
gear to begin the warld wi' : I ax'd a* my fi^ends ; hot 
they ffimit at me Jike the vengeance-*-*^ liald ye there,. 
<• UOj** qno' they : ^ Ye mann e*en pickle i' your ain 
<* pc^-aukc 1 As ye bak'd ye may bicw!'^— Aa the 
deel o' owther gowd or filler i nae no fae mickle as a 
plaek or a bawbie wald they gie me, ualeis I vrad betak 
mydd to fome mare gentleman»like occupation-^Weei, 
Sir, I was feicit to wate a new buaincfs*«-*«They ga^ 

traveUmflr 



me girnith enough to boy a pack ; an I tumM 
merchant, whilk the EngUfii, by way of derifion, ca* a- 
peddler, that I might nae langer be a di%face to my kin. 

CW. Why, this was a way to retrieve the difgrace of 
the Maeintoihes indeed ! 

SM.. lUght, Sir, verra riflkt a tiuty K-^Bm wP yamr 
permuffion I'fe ipced ne to uie traginl part o^ my ftqiy^ 
•—As I was ganging my gate towards PoiUmottdi, I 
waui attackit by twa rubbers, wha gar^ mc ftrip finae the 
nmckleooato' my back to my vexra fark^a»rublMt me 
o^ a% «y .attdauireaor a% I could ca^'iay aia— Aji no* 
cwtcm wi taking my gudes^ ihcy cnggiimf hair i .th^ 

goa'd 
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^uM me by tlie lug^ ; they briflet and fkelpit me to fie 
a grcc, that the gore Hude rin into my breeks, an nrfjr 
fkin was amaift as black as pick — Nay, when I gran'd l^ 
meikle dool an agonic, the fellows leugh at my pitifu* 
mains.; caw'd me an iU-fer'd fcabbit tyke,, an bad me be 
rane into my ain crowdie country to fell butter an brun- 
Kane. 

GuL The barbarous Tillatns! not only to rob and abtife 
you, but to infult your country. 

•" Scot, I wat, it was a downright national rcfleftioni 
An a'm fie a looker o' my country, that it hurt me mare 
nor a' the whacks they ga* me, an the lofs o* my pack 
into the bargasn-^Wcel, Sir, a^m now brought to Xkk 
maid ruefu' plight that ever peur fallow was in, foi^ I 
eanna git claiths to my back, or vectels to my wame-« 
A'm fae blate, that I maun ftanre to detd or I can ax 
eharity ; abeit, a'm fae hungry, that I could mak a braw 
meal upo^ a whin four kail, an a haggife tame aff a rtiiA^ 
ding, gif it e^en ftank like a brock. 

Gui, Poor gentleman^ I pity your condition with idt 
my heart. 

Scot, As I trudge alang the wynds, I can hear the 
cawler waiter I drink at the pump, gang jaup,. j^^* 
jftup, i* my empty kyte— Except a bicker o' gud fet. 
brofe, an a lunch o* &lt beef, whilk I gat laft Sabbath- 
day aboard a' a wie Scotch barkie^ I ha no had my peur 
wame wed ftegkt this twa owks an aboon : an hunger, ye 
l»n, is unco fare to bide. 

Guh It is fo indeed. 

Scot. Now gin ye can pit me intill ony creditable way 
o^ gittiag my bread, I f^ reckon it a. tent gneat kynd- 
iiefs. 

. GuL For what ftation in life do yon think yourfelf 
fitteffe? 

Scot. For ony ftation where learning is neccffary*— I 
care na a piekh o' fneefhing what it be-- Ye may ken by 
my elocution, a'm a man o' naeiina' lair — I was £sie weel- 
kirM, that ilka auld wife in Aberdeen wald turn up the 
wliite« o* her een, like a Mafs John at kirk, an cry^. 
•* A.y ! God guide us \ what a pauky chiel w Donald ? 
** hc*8 fee ald^bbit that a fpeaks, like a print bnke.*'-^ 

I fQsld Ubc tctb wedto be a JLatin Secretaiy'tflt a mi*^ 
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nifter o' ftate ; an can fay wPout vanityy a'm as fit fbr as 
office as ony man i' the Britifh dominions. 
• Gul, 'yhtn you underftand Latin? 

Sc9t. Latin ! hout awa' man I hout awa^ ye daft gowk! 
Do ye jeer a body? a Scotchman^ an not unnerflan La- 
tin? ha, ha, ha! A vera gud joke, a-truly ! — Unnerftan 
Latin, quo* he! — ^Wliy, we fpeak it l>etter nor ony o' his 
majefty's fubje^s, an wi' the genuine original pronon- 
ciation too — Ife gie ye a fpeeclmen frae that wutty chiel, 
Maifter Ovid 

Parvcy nee invidio^ Jine me^ Hhir% ibis In urhetny 
Hei mihif quod domino non licet ire tuo! 
Kow ken ye, man, whether I unnerflan Latin,- or no? 

Gul. Oh ! Sir, I fee you ace a complete Latinift 
Well, if we can't fall in for the (ecretary, fuppofe you. 
(hould take up with tranflating a while 'till fomething 
better offer? — ^there are pretty pickings, .very comfortable 
pickings, now and then to be had in that way. 

Scot. Ony thing at prefent to fatisfy the cravings c^ 
my wame, that is no au-under the dignity of my family 
—-Ye ken the aid faw, Beggars mun na be chufers — fos 
that mater, I'fe no repine, gif I can but e'en git ban- 
nocks an fneefhing, till fomething better fa' out» 

GuL Give me your n^me and place of abode, and you 
may expert to hear 'from me very (hortly. 
. Scot, Donald Macintofh — ^gentleman — at Maifter Ar«> 
diibald Buchanan's, a tobacco-merchant, at the fign of 

the Highlander and fnuff-bladder ower anenft king, 

James's ilairs, Shadwell. [Gulwell 'writes.'} What's your 
charge. Sir? 

GuL Only a fhilling. Sir— 'tis a perquifite to my 
clerk. 

; Scot, There it's fbr ye. Sir \^Gives hdm m§ney.2 ^ 

was fain to borrow't o' Sandy Fergufon the coal-heavef ;; 
for the deel a bodle had I o' my ain. 

GuL Have you got any body to give you achaniiftcri 

Scot. In. troth, I canoa. fay I ha.' e'en now !— -I ken. 
nea living £awl in London, but Sandy an. my landlord, 
that I could ax fie a favour o', an ablirs their kara&cr o' 
mc would no J)e thought fufficientv 
. GuL Nay, Sir, it is no very great matter— It would. 
itfft faVd you a trifle; for ti^hcn wcmakc (JiarftfterSf we 

maBL 
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muft be paid for them — We have charadlers, as Jockiea 
have pedigrees, from five {hillings to five guineas. 

Sect. Weel, Sir, we may tauk o* that anither time- 
Gin ye fucceed, yc'fe find me no ungratefu' — Ye (al fee 
I hae no fae mikle o' the faufe £ngli{hmar> i' me as to 
be forgctfu* o' my benefaftors— A'm afeard a'vc been 
▼era faiheous ; howe'er Pfe faih ye nae langer, but gang 
my waus hame — Sir, your vera abh'ged fervant — In gud 
troth, this is a rara avis in Urris^ nigroqueftmilUma cyg" 
m! lExit. 

GuL Your moft obedient, good Mr Latin Secretary 
—There goes one of the many fools, that owe their ruin 
to fJEunlly- pride— Who's here 1— one of my party-co* 
lour'd cuilomers? Oh! 'tis lady Vixen's liv«ry ! - 

Enter a YooUn2iii. 

Foot. Sir, my lady Vixen defires to fpeak with you^ at 
Mr Bombazin'fl the filk-mercer's, over the way* 

Gul. Mr Williams, give ,an eye to the ofike— I ihall 
be back in a few minutes. \E7uunij 

A C T IL 

* ScsNS ioniinuet* 

* Enter Harwood and T^ lliams. 

^ Har^ >TnIS lucky that your mafter was fent for, or 
J^ < we fliould have been certamly puzzled in 

< getting Frankly out of the houfe. 

< JViL ^Twas fortunate indeed! 

* Bar* What an infamous rafcal he is! Such a villain 
' is enough to bring an odium on the whole fraternity of 
« office- keepers — I hope they are not all like this matter 

* of your's, Mr Williams? 

* IViL No ; they are not — ^There are pcrfons in this 

• way of life of as ftridt honour and integrity as in aay 
/ profefiion whatever. 

* Har. A regifter-office, under the management of aa 

* honett man, muft certainly be very fcrviceable to the 

• public? 

* Wii. Undoubtedly, Mr Harwood— but the old gei^» 

< tleman is croiiing the ftrcet — To your poft, Sir. 

« l^Exit Harwood. 
. Enter 
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Enter GuIwelL 

Gul. Her lady(hip hath relcas'd me fboner than I ex- 
pe£led*-*Go» get the inibrumeDt fiiufh^d» Mr Williams— 
[jEx/7 Williams.] A comhrufh for lady Vixen! \^ri* 
ting."] This I bdieve will he the one -and- twentieth (he 
hath had from my office within thefe two years— a fpe- 
cial cuftomer, i'faith 1 Heyday ! who have wc here i a 
fpnxce coxcomb of the military cad! 

Enter Captain Le Brufii. 

Caf. Sir, your moft obedient — Pray an't you Mr Geo- 
fry Gulwelly Efquire ? 

Gu/. Tlic fame, Sir. 

<7#^. Then I am come to have a Ikt^e talk whh yoiL 

Gu/. Your buiinefsy good Sir? 

Cap, You mufl' know. Sir, 1 am an enfign in a new* 
rais'd ridgmen, to which poft I was advanced through 
the intereft of my very good friend and acquaintance 
lofd Pliant, whom I had the honour to (erre many yeara 
in the capacity of a valet de chamibre--^Bitt, Sixv the/ 
formerly a fervant, I am a gentleman-born, and have had 
the honour of an univerfity iddication. 

Gu/. Sir, I make no difpute of it: you have the ap- 
pearance of a man of con&quence— >May I crave, your 
name and family? 

Cap. My name, oir, is Le Bru(h — I am commonly 
called Brufh ; but le Brnih is tlie name my family was 
ariginally, nay even fo lately as Harry the Eighi, known 
by: a name. Sir, given by way of difLin^on to one of my 
auntiiflers, that was general under All«afiraid the Greats 
for fo viftorioufiyTweeping away hole armka q£ the enr« 
my — Our family had all their enates confifticated in die 
broils between the Yorkfhlre and Lancafliire line; (b 
thai their predecefFors have been a little out of repair t& 
the prefent time, and the name regenerated into pteta 
Bruflu 

GuL Sir, as your family hath been fo long vediiccd» 
how came you by the education yoo talk off 

Cap. Sir, I was taught to read and write free*gniltt 
for nothing at a charity-fchool, and attended lord Pliant 
to the univerfity ; where you know there is many oppor- 
tunities for a man of talons to improve himiielf. 

ChL Right*. Sir J fuch opportunties, that I have fte- 

queotly 
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queatly known a valet return from thence full as wife at 
his mafter. 

Cap. Eg^dy Sir, I fee rery plainly you're a gentle* 
man, that knows what's what. 

Gul* And pray, Captain, what were your favourite 
fludks at college? 

Cap. Logic and poetry, the only two ftudies fit for a 
gentleman; as the firft will teach you to cheat the devS, 
and the laft to charm— the ladies. 

Gtd. I fhould be glad to have a little conference with 
you on the latter, for 1 am a bit of a dabler in it. 

Cap, Then feronfly as a friend, I would difluade you 
to look out damn'd iharp, or, upon my foul, you'll catdi 
a tartar! For I have not met with any body, that was 
fit to hold the candle to me in poetry, for » long ierus 
of time*— But, Sir, as I am in hafte, we had better refer 
the difpute at prefent — any other time I am atyourfer*. 
vice for a confab of a few hours — 1 (hall run thro' my 
bufinefs with as brief prolixity as poflible— At a country 
town, where I was recruiting, I had the^ good fortune to 
pick up a maiden lady, pretty well fbicken in years, with 
a fortune of three thoufand pounds in the flocks. Now, 
Sir, as the intereft of the money add my prefent pay will 
fcarce be fuificient to maintain me— for you know, Sir, 
a foldier and a gentleman is anonymous chara6ters, an4 
a man in my office rnuil live up to his dignity— 1 fay. 
Sir, as the intereft of the money is damn'd low, I have 
a defirc to purchafe a cornacy, or a company of foot^ 
that I may be better able to live like a gentleman. 

Gul. Pofts of this kind frequently £all under my dif- 
pofal—^I think it a prudent and honurable intention in 
you; as, in cafe of mortality, the provifion for your lady 
will be- larger. 

Cap. Pho! dam the cdd hag!' I don't care if the de- 
vil had her! I have bqcn married above two months, and 
was as/tired of her in the firfl fortnight^ as a modern man 
of quality after a twelvemonth's cohabitation— I have, for 
thefe five weeks paft, done eVery thing in my power to 
i>retk her heart ; but egad it is made of fuch tough ftuff| 
fuch penetrable fluff, (as my friend Shakefpeare calld it), 
that I believe I fhan't be able to defe£l the bufinefs, 
damme !.**-In ihort; my difappointment hath thrown me 

into 
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into fnch a hellifh delimmar, that the devil fetch me if 
I know» for the blood and foul of me, how to execrate 
myfelf out of it! For I want to be rid of her moft cur- 
fedly, that's certam. 

Gul> There are ways — ^many ways. Captain, by which 
.fuch a bufinefs may be brought about. 

Cap. True, Sir, my fergeant Tora Spatterdafh, who 
28 a damn'd cute dog, as any in the Coppercan fyftem 
-—You don't know Tom? do you, Sir? 

Gu/. I can't fay I have- the honour of his acquaint- 
unce. . 

Cap. Oh ! the moil droleft, comicaleft fon of a whore 
in the hole univerfe, egad! — As I was a-faying, Tom of- 
fered me for ten pieces to give her a dofe; but no, no; 
damme ! thinks I to myfelf, I'll not poifon the old bel- 
dam neither; it will be the more fafhionable way to break 
her heart. 

Qui, Sir, as you are a gentleman, I would beg leave 
to aik why you are fo defirous of parting with a woman, 
who hath been fo great a benefa£Erefs to you ? — I (hould 
be afraid your patron and his lady would refent fuch be- 
haviour — ^Will you be kind enough to anfwer my que- 
ftion with truth? 

Cap. Truth, Sir, is, to be fure, a moft a^naUe thin^, 
and what every gentleman ought to make ufe of, as Mr 
■' what's his name ? — One of the old Roman philo- 
fophers there — Pythogorus, I belicve-r-Ay, Squire Py- 
thogerus it was, — ufcd to fay, Sockratas is my friend, 
Pluto is my friend, but truth is more my friend. So fey 
I; lord Pliant is my friend, lady Pliant is myfriend, but 
truth is more my friend. And tho' fome perfons will 
affirm that truth ought not to be fpoken at all times, yet 
no philofopher, nor nobody elfe, would ever venture to 
affirm, but that truth ought to be fpoken at fome times^ — 
which being granted — 1 fay, Sii)3;$irfaich being granted, 
it muft follow — neceflarily fioll^Wi Sir— that tho' truth 
ought not to be fpoken at alLtimes, occafions, and fea- 
fons ; yet feafonable truths may be occafionally fpoken 
at all times — But this, Sir, is the very profundity of lo- 
gic,and confequently out of the reach of every capacity; 
• wherefore I fliall defcend into the fpcar of common feiue» 
to be the better undcrftood. 

I Cul. 
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Gul* Sixy I mud acknowledge that your argumenU 
are very fublime and logical ; but yet they are no anfwer 
to my queftton — Perhaps I have been too rude to preft 
you on the occafion — there may be fome lady in the cafe^ 
who-— 

Cap. Egad, Sir, you're in the right! I had not been 
married above ten days, till I fell Rioft eonfumedly 19 
love with a niece of my wife's; a girl of fifteen, with » 
damn'd lai^ge fortune l-«-a moil exqiiafite creature, upo0 
my foul I — In fhort, (he is all the hole tote of my 4efir€8 
«-^A« that there black fcllar in the play — Othello Moor, 
1 think, they call him — fays, ^< Perdition catch my Coul 
** but I do love her! and when I love her iiot, duos if ^ 
** come again!" 

Gul* Pray, Captain, who is that chaos ^ 

Cap. And when X love her not, chaos is come again 
•—Oh ! a damn'd fine fentiment as ever vras utter'dr—the 
moft fentimental fentiment in the world. 

GuL But, Captain, I aAc you who is that chaos? 

Cap. Chaos ! Lard bjefs you !-^You pertend you don't 
blow! A man of your years and under {landing too!-^^ 
Fie! fie! Mr Gulwell!-^None of your tricks upon tra^ 
vellers ! 

Gui. Sir, I feldom aik the meaning of 41 word I un* 
derftand. 

Cap* Then you muft know chaos is a-^my dear, it i« 
a — a — a — ^Zounds! what (hall I fay? — The devil chaoa 
him — It is a — I can't find wwds to exprefs myfelf pro- 
perly— It is impoflible to divine it literally— but x^aos 
when a man fpcaks of chaos — in — in — a general way— »- 
it is as much as to fay — chaos-— <:hao$ — I can't divine it 
otherwife for the blood and foul of me. " 

Gid. You have not divin'd it at all ; at kafl not te 
my iatis£a£tion— I fuppofe, by the conne6lion, it figni* 
fics diilike. 

Cap, Right, Sir, it is a*- a — kind of diflike; but 90t, 
as one may fay, a — a — an abfolute diflike— — But, Sir, 
to porceed in my ftory — If I could but break my wifle'© 
heart, I (hould afiuredly many my niece m lefs than a 
month after her deceafe — A fcprate maintenance won't 
do, or Mrs !•€ Bru(h (hould have it with all my foul; 
but if we part, you know all hopes of breaking her heart 

Vol, III. F f are 
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«rc over— She hath ofFcr'd to feparate, if I would give 
lier two hundred pounds in ready rhino, and annually al* 
low her for life an annual provilion of fifty pounds per 
annum every year 

GuL Which ydu've refufed, I fuppofe ? 

Cap, Refufed! mod certainly, Sir! I was almoft pu- 
trified with aftonifhment at the agregious impudence of 
her demand — I fhall not confent to allow her a (hilling 
more as fifteen a-year — She may live very comfortablyi 
very comfortably, on it in the north. • 

GuL Truly, Sir, I think fifteen pounds a-year a very 
genteel allowance, efpecially as (he brought you fo fmall 
m trifle as three thoufand. 

Cap. I think fo too, egad ! But thefe old devils havd 
no confcience at all, damme ! — ^Wellj Sir, you'll give me 
an anfwer as foon as poflible — You may hear of me at 
Mrs Drefden's, a milliner under the peeaches, in Com- 
mon Garden. 

GuL \nuritingj\ Very well, Sir — I'll talk with a prin- 
cipal about your affair this evening. 

Cj/. There, Sir — \_gives him money.'] You'll take care 
to beat him down as low as poffible ? 

GuL You may depend on my beft endeavour^, moft 

noble Captain \^Exit Captain Lc Brufh.] Scoundrel 

I (hould have faid — Why, this fellow's a greater rafcal 
than myfelf — But what can be expe6ied firom a coxcomb 
•f his ftamp ? — More <:ompany ! 

Enter Iri(hman. 

Irijh' My dear honey, I am come to (hee if you have 
c'ommifera(hon enough in your bowelih to a poor Irifh- 
man, to get him a plai(h. 

GuL What fort of a place are you fit for? 

IriJh. Upon my (halwa(hon, joy, d'ye fee, I am fit 
for any plai(h alive ! I have ftrength and bone(h enough 
in this carcafh of mine to do all the work in the world* 

Ga/. Have you ever been in fervice? 
- IriJh. In (hervifti ! No, to be fure, I have not — ^Yes, 
"by St Patrick, ever fince after I was fo big as a potatoc* 

GuL With whom did you laft live? 

Irifh. With Squire Maclellan of Killybcgs. 

CuL Killybegsl Where the deuce is that? 

Jrijh. 
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Irijh, Why, where the devil (hould it be but in Ire- 
land, my dear honey \ ' » 
• Gul. But what part of Ireland \ what province \ what 
county? 

IriJh* It is in the provinfli of Donegal, in the county 
of Ulfter — It is an inland fea-port town, where they 
catch the bcft pickled herrings in all England — By my 
fet, he was the beft man of a maifhter between Derry 
and Youghal — Arra, I (hall never live fo well with no- 
body elfe, unlefs I go back to live with him again. 
. Gtd. As he was fo good a mailer, how came you to 
leave him ? 

IriJh, Leave him, joy ! becaufe he wanted to make 
a bug and a fool of me. When I went to go to plough 
and harrow, he would infiii on my yoking the dear crea«* 
tures the mulcfh by the necks inilead of the tailifh. 

Gul. The tails ! Why, >s that the Irifti cuftom i« 
ploughing ? 

IriJh* Ay, upon my confcience, it is, joy 1 and the 
beft cuflitom that ever was bo.rn in the world — I'll givs 
you a reafon for it, honey — You know when the tralhes 
is fattened to the tail, all the reft of the body is free ; 
and when all the carcafh but the tail goes along, the tail 
muft follow of courfe. Befides, honey, all the world 
knowa the ftrength of every human creature lies in the 
tail — Arra, he wanted to bodder me with his dam Eng- 
lifh tricks ; but the devil burn me if honeft Paddy woidd 
not have left twenty places, if he had been in them all 
at once, fooner than be put out of the way of his coun- 
try ! • 

; GuL You were certainly in the right: I commend 
your fpirit — But pray, how have you liv'd iincc you 
came to London ? 

IriJh. Liv'dj honey 1 As a great many lives in Lon-» 
don ; nobody knows how — By my (hoid, I have only 
pick'd up £ve jthirteens for thefe four weeks and a half. 

GuL A fpecial raw-bon'd fellow this 1 He will do for 
America — -I muft fend word to my nephew Trappum— • 
Would you like to go abroad, friend ? 

IriJh. Ay, my dear honey ; any way in England^ or 
in Scotland \ but I do not like, d'ye fee, to live out of 
my native kingdom. 

F f 2 GuL 
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GuL Oh, 'tis o»lf a very fliort voyage, a little rotlnd 
the Lands-end — A gentleman hath taken a veiy cofifi- 
derable farm in the weft ; and if I could prevail on him 
to hire you, you would have the fole management of it 
— ^'Twould be tht making of you — You can write, ! 
fuppofe ? 

Irijh. Yes, upon my confciencc, that I can very wdl 
-—May n^ark, honey ; that*d all-— But that's nothing, 
my deair ; I could get any body to write for me, if they 
did but know how. 

GuL That's true— Well, 1 ftiall fee the gcntle«an 
this evening, and have a little clofe talk with hitn about 
you. 

Irifl), Upon my fhoul, the mofk fhivikft perfon, d*]r« 
fee, that ever I m^t with fince I was ao Iri&iman. 

Gu/f Where da you lodge, friend ? 

Irt^, At the Harp and Spinning-wheel in Farthifijf* 
fields, Wapping i in a room of my own, that I hire at 
ninepence a -week. 

GhL Your name ? 

JHJh. Patrick O^Carrol. 

Ga/.'O ^Carrol ! give me your hand-— we muft beco«« 
fins— my great grand- mother was an O'Carrol. 

Infi. Was (he ? By St Patrick, then, we muft be 
coufms fure enough !•— Where was fhe born ? 

Gfi/. At what do you call the place, where Squire 
OK:arrol lives ? 

Inyb' What, Pfovoft O'Carrol ? 

GuL Ay, the Provoft. 

frf/b. Ob, you're a foft lad ! yoti don't know it was 
Balifhanny ? 

Gu/. Right, that is the very place — Well, coofin, X 
fhould like to be better acquainted vriih you. 

/rijb. And fo fhould poor Paddy, by my fet— -— Yott 
cannot conceive how my heart dances iii the inikie of 
my bowelfh to fee a relafl\on in this part of the wofld» 
where I expedted to fee nobody at adl^Xkp, honey, put 
your head here to feel^-^Fet, joy, it beats, and beats, and 
beats, and jumps about in my belly, like a bniftled pea / 
upon a red-hot firc-fhovel— Arra, I knew yon to be bctV 
t-c than half an Irifhman by your (hivility to ftrangers. ' 

GuJ 
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Gul. Ay, I wifh I were wholly fo ; but it was my 
nisfortuiie to be born in England. 

Irifh* Upon my confcience, that was almoft poor 
Paddy's misfortune too ! I was begot in England ; but 
18 good luck would have it, I went over to Ireland to 
3C born. 

GuL Well, coufm, if you will call on me to-morrow 
morning, I hope I fhall be able to give you joy of your 
place. 

Irijh^ I ftiall, my dear cufliin — Arra, now If I was 
but my father, who has been dead thcfe fcven years^ L 
fhould be for making a fong upon you for this fhlvility* 

Sul. Your father ! what was he ? 

Irijh. A true Irifh poet, my dear ; he could neither 
read nor write — By my fct, honey, he wrote many an 
excellent new fong — I have one of his upon Molly Mac- 
iachlen, a young virgin in Sligo, who he fell in love 
with, after (he had two love-begots at one time to Squire 
Concannon. 

GuL I fliould be glad to fee it if you have it on you. 

IriJh. O yes, my dear creature, I always carry it up- 
on me — It is in my head, honey ; you fhall fee it in a^ 
minute, if you will give me leave to fing it. 

Gul> With all my heart, couiin. 

IriJh. The devil bura me now, honey, if -I can think 
of the right tune, becaufe it never had any tune at all 
—however, it will go to Larry Groglian*. 

GuL By all means let's have it. 

My fweet, pretty Mogg, you're foft as a bog,> 
And as wild as a kitten, as wild as a kitten : 
Thofe eyes in your face (O pity my cafe !) 
Poor Paddy hath fmitten, poor Paddy hath fmitten j; 
For fofter than (ilk, and fair as- new milk. 
Your lily-white hand is, your lily-white hand is : 
Your fhape's like a pail ; from your head to your taili 
You're ftrait' as a wand is, you're ftrait as. a wand is.. 
Your lips red as cherries, and your curling hair is. 
As black as the devil, as black as the devil : 
Your breath is as fweet too as any potatoci 
On orange from Seville, or orange from Seville. 

Ffi WEcoi 
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When drcfs'd hi your boddice, you trip like a goddefsi 
So ntmblct fo frifky ! fo nimble, fo ^ifky ! 
A kifs on your cheek ('tit fo foft and fo fleck) 
Would warm me like whifky, would warm me like 

whifky. 
I grunt and I pine, and I fob like a fwine, 
Becanfe you're fo cruel, becaufe you're fo cruel : 
No reil I can take ; and, aflecp or awake» 
> I dream of my jewel, I dream of my jewd. 
Your hate then give over, nor Paddy your lover 
So cruelly handle, fo cruelly handle ; 
Or Ptaddy mnft die, like a pig in a fty. 
Or fnuff of a candle, or fnuff of a candle. 

Gu!» I thank you very kindly > it is a moil admirable 
fofltf — ^Well, you will be here at nine to-morrow ? 

Trifly. You may be certain of my comings my dear 
cufhtn. 

Gtd* But hark you, be fare not to mention a word of 
this affair to any perfon whatfoevcr— 1 would not have it 
get wind, left any body elfe fhould be applying to the 
gentleman. 

Irtflj. Oh, let Paddy alone for that, my dear croh 
ture^ I am too cunning to mention it to nobody but 
xny nown fhelf — Well, your fervant^ my dear cu(hin» 

lExit. 

Guh Your fervant, your fervant— We muft have this 
fellow indented as foon as poflible — He will fetch a rare 
price in the plantations ^* Odfo ! here comes one in 

* a chair — I fancy this muft be my dear fifter m wicked- 

• nefs. 

•* Enter Mrs Snarewell in a chair •. 
•' Dear Mrs Snarewell, your moft obedient—— Let me 
<' hand you to a feat. Madam. 

" Snare, Oh ! oh ! oh ! Touch me gently, Mr G«l- 
« well. 

" Gul, I am glad to fee you abroad again. \KiJfes 
•* her.'\ I hear you have had a very bad night. 

" Snare, Oh, the moft fhocking one that can be ima* 
'< gincd \ The colic, and my old curfcd diflemper jthe 

«* rlieumatifei 

• This charaaer was not permitted to be playM j tut is infcrtcd 
bers Ui the Cati»fa^iou of the reader.. 



THE REGISTER.OFFICE- j^p 

*• rheumatife, have plagued me to fo violent a degree^ 
•• that I could not poffibly attend your oiBce in time— 
*< Such twitchings ! fuch tortures ! — I never expe6led to 
*« live fill morning, I aflure you — Poor Mr Watchlight 
** the tallow-chandler was calPd twice out of bed to com- 
•* fort me-*-Thc dear man ^as fo fervent in his prayers^ 
** and fo earneft in his ejaculations, that I received great 
** comfort and confolation— I was fo eafy, fo compofedy. 
** fo rcfigned, after I had made my peace, that I could 
** have parted with life with as little uneafinefs as a young 
** wife of quality with her deary of threefcore— -Oh he'a 
** a mofl heavenly creature J He faid fuch pomfortable 
** moving things!— But what fuccefs had the adver- 
** tifement ? 

** Gtt/. Beyond expectation. I had above fifty dam*^ 
** fels with me — ^You might have cuU'd half a dozen at 
•« leaft that would have anfwer'd to a Tj fuch frcfh 
V blooming creatures ! 

♦* Snare, The devil's in my luck, to be fure ! — Ay> 
•* ay, he owes me a grudge for turning Methodin-— 1 
** have been curfing my fortune in bed thefe three hours 
«< — >fo violently pain'd, fo torturM, that I could not 
•* rife, tho' my life had depended on it— I am certainly 
•* the moft unfortunate woman alive ! The reputatidn of 
•• my houfe will be utterly blafted for want of frefti faces 
•• — O this curfed rheumatife, that it fhould ieize me at 
•* fuch a junAure ! — I could cry my eyes out to think 
*< on*t. \^Weepu 

•* GuL Madam, be comforted ; man;f of them will be. 
•* applying to-morrow to know their fuccefs. 

** Snare, To-morrow ! But that won't anfwer my 
•* purpofe : I have promifed a virgin to Mr Zorobabel 
•* Habakuk to-night. 

** Gul, You muft pahn fome of your freftieft commo- 
** dities on him for one, 

** Snare. Palm fome of your freiheft commodities,. 
•* quotha ! you are vaftly miftaken in your man ! He is- 
•* too knowing in thefe matters to be impofcd on. It 
** would be as difficult to deceive my little Ifraelitc in 
** that point as a jury of matrons : befides, he pays the 
**^ price of virginity 5 and I am a perfon of more honour 
^ and confciencfi than even endeavour to fob him off with 

ft 
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•« a counterfeit — I have too ftrong a fcnfc of religion to 
** beguilty of fuch a heinous impoflure — No, no^MrGul* 
•* weU ; if we cxpcft to be happy hereafter, we muft cn- 
" deavour to do as we would be done by — Is there neves 
*' a likely girl you expeft at the office to-day ? 

** GuL None that 1 know of But pray how ftandi 

** the account for the Irifti lady ? 

*• Snare. Why, Sir, I could not fqueeze a penny • 
•* more than ten guineas from the <dd clofe-fifted fcrive- 
** ner ; fo that 1 owe you five — Upon my foul, Mr Gul- 
*< well, you muft abate of your demands for the future^ 
^ The expences of a houfe of pleafure run fo high* that 
<* I cannot afford you an equal moiety of my procuration 
*' — There's rent, taxes, ceffes, repairs, fire, candl , li- 
<* nen, wafhing, cloathsr, connivance- money, and a thou- 
•* fand other expenfive articles — I can give you no more 
** than a fourth part : I can afford you no more, as I 
•• hope to be fav'd ! 

** GuL Madam, I can da bufinefs on my prefent tenns 
^ with any of the procureffes in town. 

** Snare* Ah, you're a covetous curmudgeon ! but there 
" is no quarrelling with you — Well, I muft be going ; 
" I have promifed Mr Watchlight to be at the Tabcr- 
** nacle, to return thanks for my recovery — He will 
'* preach a thankfgiving-fermon, and fing an occafional 

** hymn of his own compofing after the difcourfe • 

*^ Here it is ; I have been humming it over in the chair. 
** O they are fweet words ! divine words ! comfortable 
** words ! PU get Mr Watchlight to vnrite you a copy. 
*^ Oh, he's a good creature ! 1 can never be out of hit 
^ debt for the great work of my refoimation — T^is true, 
^ I've left him all my worldly fubftance, except ringi 
<< and mourning to you and a few friends^ — Dear man I 
•* he has promifed to lay it out, even to the uttermoft 
** farthing, in building a tabernacle. 

** Gtd, I hope. Madam, you have not difinherited 
*' your two daughters ? 

<< Snare. Why, I had fome fcruples on that head ; 
•* but Mr Watchlight removed them — He convinced me 
<< of the exceeding great finfulnefs of leaving any thing 
« to baftards, as it was a dircd countenimce to the caute 
<* €f kwdoeffi*. 
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** GuL Here's religion with a vengeance ! \^Afide. 

** Snare, Oh, he's a good creature ! I (hould have 
** been loft ! utterly loft ! irrecoverably loft ! \{ it had 
*• not been for his pious counfel — AVell, I fhall be with 
** you in the morning to take a furvey ; in the mcai/ 
*« time, if you meet with any delicate young thing, be 
•« fure to give me notice — Oh ! oh ! oh ! 

** GuL Pray what's the matter, Madam ? 

*• Snare^ A return of my late diforder — Have you no 
•• Holland's gin in your fcrutore ? 

<* GuL y«8, I have always a bottle at the fervice of 
•* the ladies. [Takes out a bottle and glafs. 

*• Snare. Hold ! hold ! hold I I wotdd not have above 
** a thimbkfull— Mercy on mc ! you furcly think I have 
^* the brain of a country juftice, tp bear fuch a glafs in 
•« a morning ! 

*• GuL I defign this glafs foir myfelf— 'To yofir better 
** health, Mrs Snarewell. {Drinks, 

" Snare. Thank you, dear Sir ; but I an\ perfuaded 
** I can't live long— You had better give me the bottle ; 
<* my hand (hakes fo violently, that I am afraid of fpill- 
«* ing if I drink out of the glafs— 'twould be a pity 
** to wafte the good creature. Come, Sir, fuccefs to all 
• our undertakings. {Drinks out of the bottle. 

«< GuL I thank you, Madam — So ! the thimblcfuU 
«* will be half a pint at leaft ! 

** Snare, Yes, as I was faying, I am perfuaded I can- 
♦^ not live long—I feel the decays of nature in me very 
** fenfibly ; I am wafting and wafting every day— I muft 
•* ^vt over this way of life, and wholly apply myfelf to 
•* the care of my precious and immoital foul — I zm 
" grown fo feeble and infirm, that I am almoft unfit for 
*• this world — Oh ! oh ! oh I there's another twitch-— 
" Pray, hand me the bottle — I mufthave t'other thimble* 
** full. Thank you, Mr Gulwell. — Chairmen ! 

{Enter Chairtnent tvho help her into the chair,"} 
" Carry me to the Tabernacle — Dear Sir, your fervant, 

" GuL Madam, I wilh you a good day. 

" Snare, Go on, chairmen— Mr Gulwell ! Mr Gul«' 
<* well ! — Have you no ears, you damn'd rafcals ?■■ ■■ ■ 
** Hark you, Sir — if any thing offers in half an hour 
** or fo, fend me word to the Tabernacle. 



35B THE REGISTER.OFFICK 

" Gul. I (hall, Madam. 

\_Mn Snarewell is carried ojfjinging a hymn ] 
Let me fee — Mrs Martin's fair lodger was to call to- 
day 1 muft not let mother Snarewell fee her — PU 

market for her on my own bottom — If (he don't ture 
reftive on my hands, I (hall make a pretty penny of her 

Oh, here comes one of my right honourable cu- 

flomers ! 

• Enter Lord Brilliant. 
My lord, your lordfhip's moft devoted. 

• L. BriL Mr Gulwell, I am moft immenfely*g!ad to 
to fee you. Lady Brilliant, who by-the-by is the 
moft whimfical perfon alive, hath infifted on the dif- 
charge of Mrs Candy ; and unlefs I confent, we (hall 
have nothing but hell and the devil to do about the af- 
fair. This is the curfe of marrying a tradcfman's 
daughter for the fake of her fortune ! My lady is ten 
times more haughty and impertinent than if ihe had 
been bom a woman of quality. 

* Gid. And how will your lordfhip difpofe of Mrs 
• Candy \ (he's a very good fort of a woman. 

• L» BriL Upon my honour, the moft virtuous, inof- 
fenfive, deferving creature on the globe ! — I want to 
confult you on this very afiair You have often the 

'advowfons of livings to difpofe of; and if I could 
make a reafonable purchafe of one of about a cool hun- 
dred a- year, I would marry her to Mr Secondly my 
chaplain, and take his bond for the purchafe- money. 
I would not have it lie at too great a diftance ; for Mr 
Secondly is a man for whom f have, fo particular aa 
efteem, that I (hould like now and then to give him a 
friendly call-»-But we want a houfekeeper to fupply 
Mrs Candy^s place — fiave you never a one to recom<« 
mend ? You know what will pleafe. 

* GuL I have one of the fincft women in the world to 
provide for — I expedt her here every minute — ^W ill your 
lord(hip be pleafed to . ftep into that room ; you may 
fee her thro' the lattice You will find Rochefter's 

. Poems and the Memoirs of a Woman of Pleafure to 
entertain you— -Pray retire^ my lord, here's company.. 

r^A.7/ Lord BriUiant.. 

'111; 
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« 'Tis the very woman ! . If (he be but of the right 

« fort, I (hall make a pretty penny of her. 

* Enter Maria. ' 

* Mar. Sir, I am come agreeable to appointment 

* Have you heard of any thing that will fuit me ? 

* GuL Madam, I believe 1 have done your bufinefs : 

* there is a peer in the next room who is in immediate 
« want of a houfekeeper. 

* Mar. Is the nobleman married or fingle ? 

* GuL Married, Madam, to one of the beft women 

* in'the world : you will be happy in the place Her 

* lady (hip is the moft generous woman of the age — Mrs 

* Candy, the prefent houfekeeper, has faved a fortune 
» in the family, and is going to be married to a clergy- 

* man — Shall I call his lord(hip ? 

* Mar. I had rather firft fee his lady — But do as you 

* pleafe. 

' GhI. My \ox^— {Enter Lord Brilliant.] This is th« 

* lady I told your lordfhip of. 

* I,. BriL Madam, your moft obedient — Egad, a moft 

* angelic creature ! — Madam, I was telling Mr Gulwell — * 

* I fay, Madam, I was telling Mr Gulwell that my houfe* 

* keeper is going to be married — and that we (hall want 

* one to fupply her place — ^Wherefore, if you are in- 

* clinable-^that is, if the place would fuit, and you can 

* be well recommended — I fay. Madam, well recom- 

* mended — for my lady will take nobody without a fuf- 

* ficient charafter — therefore. Madam, if — I fay, Ma^ 

* dam, if the place would fuit, and you can have a fatif- 

* fadlory recommendation, I (hould be glad to know your 

* terms 1 was never in fuch confufion in my life ! 

* GuL Here's company a-coming — Pleafe to ftep into 

* the next room, and you may talk of the affair with 

* lefs interruption. {Exeunt L. Brilliant and Maria.] 
So, fo 5 matters feem to go on very promifingly !' 

Enter Mrs Doggerel and a Girl. 
Heyday ! what whimfical figure is this ? She fcems to 
be of the family of the Slammekins. 

Mr J Dog. Mr Office- keeper 1 forget yoiy name, 

thg' I have feen it fo often in print. 

GuL 
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GuL Gulwell, Madanv^Pray, be leated 
Mrs Dog, I come, Mr Culw£ll» to inquire a&er a 
perfon that can >^itc fliort-haiid — I want an amanu- 

GuI. An amanuenilsy Madam i 

MrilD«ig. Ycst ^f an amanuenfis^ to take down 
taj ideas. They flow upon me in fuch torrents, tbat I 
cannot commit then\ to paper a tenth part fo faft as I 
could wi(h*-*My name. Sir, is not altogether unknown 
to the literary world* You have undoubtedly heard of 
the celebrated Mrs Slattemelk Doggerel the dnunatic 
poetefis ^ — Hey, have not you ? 

G«/. O yes, Madam, ten thoufand times*— The' the 
devil fetch me if ever I heard of the nanae before ! I 
thought (he was of the rhiming fiikrhood, or a mad wo* 
vuin, whidi is pretty much the fame. [^4fi^'* 

Mrs Dog, I have written, Mr a — a — ^What's your 
9Ame, Sir? 

GirU Gulwell, mama, is the gentleman's name. 

Mrs Dog, Ay, ay, diild — I have written, Mr Cul- 
weB, no lefs than nine tragedies, eight comedies, feven 
tngi-comedies, fix tiroes, five operas, four ma^ues, 
three oratorios, two niDck-tragedies^and one tragi-comi- 
operatico-magicq-farcico^paftoral dramatic romance ; 
niaking in the whole, as Scrub (ays, five-and-forty. 

GdrJ. Yes, Sir, five-and-forty. 

Gu/, And pray, Madam, how many of them have 
been brought i^on the ftage ? 

Mrj Dog, Not one. Sir : but that is no- diminution 
f>f their merit ; for while the ilage is under the direction 
of people that fcribble themfeVes, it is no wonder they 
are fo backward in producing the works of others* As 
what do you call *um fays in the play, *« Who the devil 
cares for any man that has more wit than himfdf." — 
Hey, Mr Cuiwell ? 

GuL Very true. Madam — But fuppofe we fhould beat 
about for a patron among the great ? 

Mr J Dog, A patron, quotha I Why, the very word, 
applied .as an encouragcr of literary merit, is ahnofl ob- 
folete. You might as foon find a real patriot as a real 
patron. Our great men "are too much engaged in the 
trifles and follies of the age to give .themfelves any con- 

1 cem 
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cem about dramatic genius^-Indeed, if I could fubmit 
to write a treatifc on the fcience of gaming, a new hi* 
flory of peerage, or an eilay on in^o^ng the breed of 
ruBiitng-horfes, peiiiaps Come of our right honourable, 
jockies might vouchfafe to g^ve me a recommendatioa 
to their brother jockies of the theatrical turf. 

Guh Madam, I am of opinion, that a weli-written 
pamphlet in favour of the minillry could n6t fail cf pro* 
curing you a patron. 

Mrs Dog, And fo you would have me facrifice con* 
(icience to intereft, you fttange creature you ! 

GuL Confcience, Madam ! what have authors, that 
write for bread, to do with confcience ? A learned pro- 
ieSm in the law, tho' he has amaffed even a minifterial 
fortane at the bar, will for a few guiiieas proftitute his 
eloquence by pleading in a bad caule ; then why fhould 
not a poor devil of an author, againit his confcience, braa- 
di(h his pea in a political fquabble, to keep himfelf from 
ilarving? 

Mrs Dog. But what author of true genius could ever 
ftoop to write a parcel of dull ftufF about ins and outs I 
No, no ; depend on*t, the moft certain way to get wiy 
pieces on the fUge will be to go upon the ilage myfelf. 
—Many rickety dramatic brats have been allowed to 
crawl upon the ftage, which would never have made 
their theatrical appearance, if they had not been of the- 
atrical parentage. 

Qui. Madam, your obfervation is very juft. 

Mrs Dog. But pray, what do you think of my pcr- 
fon ? With a large hoop, inftead of this trollopee, fhould ' 
not I make a tolerably elegant figure in tragedy, nayj 
not to fay magnificent one ? 

Qui. The moft elegant and magnificent in the woi?d- 

Mn Dog. I once play*d Bclvidera with fome of my 
city-acquaintance, and got fuch prodigious applaufe* 
ihaX Mr Alderman Loveturtle came waddling up to mcy 
with a, " Madam, you've play'd the part fo finely, that 
tho' I love good eating better than any thing in the 
world, I would mortify upon bread and water a whole 
month for the plcafure of feeing you play it again." 

Guh Madam, you are an excellent mimic. 

Mrs Dcfg,, And what has rais'd the reputation of fome 

Vol. III. G g ' performers 
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performers fo much as mimicry ? But 1*11 give you a 
Jpeech ia Belvidera's mad fcene. 

GuI. Madam, you \vill oblige me greatly. 

GirL My mama fpeaks it delightfully, I afifure yoU) 
Sir. 

Mrs Dog,, Take my cap, Melpomene— I muft have my 
hair about my ears ; there is no playing a mad (cene 
without difheveird hair. 

" Ha ! look there ! 
^ My hufband bloody, and his friend too ! — ^raniAiM ! 
•* Here they went down I — O I'll dig, dig the den up— 
«Ho! Jafficr! Jaffier!" 

Girl. Pray, don't cry, mama, don't cry. \Weeps. 

Mrs Dog, Pray, Mr GuUiver, lend me your hand to 
help me up — ^WeU, what do you think of this adUng \ 

Gui. I'm aftoni(h'd at it ■ Why don't you apply to 
the managers ? 

GirL My mama did apply to one of them. 

Mrs Dog. Yes, and fpoke that very fpeech. 

Gul. l^nd what did he fay, viras he not in raptures ? 

Mri Dog. So far from it, that he did nothing all the 
lehile but titter, and he ! he ! he ! 

Giri. Yes, he did nothing but titter, and he ! he ! 

Gu/. Titter, and he ! he ! he ! IThey all force a 
laugh.'^ Pray, has Mifs any turn for the ftage ? 

Mrs Dog. Yes, yes ; I (hall breed her up myfclf. 
With her own capabilities, and my infiru£):ions, I don't 
doubt but fhe will make all our tragedy heroines turn 
pale — She will eclipfe them all, I warrant her — I have 
already taught her the part of Sappho in my two- ad 
tragedy of that name* Give the gentleman a fpeech, 
Melpomene. 
• Girl. Yes, mama — ^Where ftiall I begin ? 

. Mrs Dog. At " O Phaon ! Phaon i" You are to 

obferve, Sir, that all my tragedies are written in he- 
roics. I hate your blank veife ; it is but one remove 
from profe, and confequently not fublime enough for 
tragedy— Now begin, Melly. 

Girl, " O Phaon ! Phaon ! coidd my eyes impart 
*' The fwelling throes and tumults of my heart !" 

Mrs Dog. ** The fwelling throes and tumults of my 
heart!"— -Child; you are too languid by ten thoufand 

d^reei. 
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grees. Yoiir fitter CaUiope would fpeak it abundantly 
Iter; nay, little Clio, that is not quite three years 

d, could not fpeak it worfe Give it more energy, 

lild ; fet yourfelf a-heaving iike a tragedian out of 
cath — It fhould be fpoke thus — " The fv^elling throes 
id tumults of my heart !'* 

G/rA " The f>yelling throes and tumults of my heavt^ 
** Thou never wouldft thy Sappho's love defert." 
JIfrj Dog. There's a pathetic fpeech for you I 
Gul. Very pathetic indeed ! and the dear little giril 
ith fpoke it like an angel. 

Mrs Dog* I'll now give you a touch of the pompous^ 

-*• By hell and vengeance I" — I forgot to tell you it 

the turnkey's foliloquy in my tragedy of Betty Can* 

ng- 
** By hell and vengeance^ Canning (hall be mine ! 

<* Her, but with life, I never can refign. 1 

'* Should £tna bar my paifage to the dame, 

<< Headlong Td plunge into the fulphurous flame f 

<* Or, like the Titans, wage a war with Jove, 

•• Rather than lofe the objcdt of my love." 

Gul> Madam, this mutt have a fine cStSt. It will 

:rtainly bring the houfe down whenever it is play'd. 
Mrs Ddg. You fenfible ereature, I muft embrace yoa 

T the kind expreflion — Yes, yes, it mutt have a fine 

fe6t, or it never would have had a* run of fifty nights-— 

afiure you, it was play'd no lels than fifty nights by 

[r flockton's company. 

GuL Flockton's company ! Pray, who is Flockton I - 
Mrs Dog* He is matter of the bett company of-« 

Jppets in England. 
GuL So then your piece has been play'd by woodea 

Eiors, ha, ha, ha ! ' 

Mrs Dog, Wooden aftors I And why this farcafm ort 

ooden a6lors ? Pray, Sir, let me afk you what piece 
now-a-days play'd without wooden a^ors ?— Well, 

Ir a — Culpepper — 
Girl, Lud ! mama, what a queer name is that ! they 

dl him Gul^velL 
Mrs Dog. My dear, I knew his name began with ci- 

ler Gull or Cull- 1 afk your pardon, Sir ; I am fre- 

acntly fo envelop'd in thought, that I even forget my 

G g 2 ©wa 
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own tame ; I hope therefore you will Dot take it amift 
that I fhonld not remember your't. 

GmI. No apology, madam. 

Air J Dog, Wdl Mr— a — Gullcatcher, if you hear of 
of an amanuenfiti pray give me the moft early intdli- 
gence. 
. Guf* But I hope, madam, I fhidl not ofiend you in 
afkiog you how he is to be paid ? 

Mrs Dog. Paid ! why I really did not think of thi»— 
X.et me fee — Suppofe— No, this won't do— hum — »y: 
He (hall have a tenth part of the profits of my future 
produ^ions — He fhall tythe 'em. 

GuL Madam, I feel for your young mufes, and can 
diffeml^ with you no longer. Take my advice. Go im- 
mediately home, and bum aU your pieces ; for I am cer- 
tain you'll never make a (hiUisg of them, unkfs yen fell 
them for wafte paper. 

Mrs Dtg. Wafte paper! Heaven and earth! foch ex- 
cellent compoiitiont go for veafte paper! 

GirL Wafte paper indeed! I ihould not halve thought 
of wafte paper ! 

GiiJ. Bum them all immediately. Give me your b* 
lemn promife to leave off fcribbHng; and if any plaee 
worthy your acceptance fall in my way, I wiU endeavour 
to fix you in it. 

Mrs Dog. What! facrifice immortality for a place ?-^ 
I muft t^ yon, Sir, yoti're an envious, impertinent, felf- 
fufficient puppy, to prefume to advife me, who have a 
million times your underftanding. 

GfrL Yes, a million times your underftanding. 

Mr J Dog, Wafte paper! O ye gods! — If I had the 
wealth of Crcefus, I would give it all to be reveng'd on 
this affronting favage. \_Exit* 

Girl, Ah! you're a naughty creature to vex my poor 
mama in this manner. [^Exit. 

GuL So ! This comes of my plain-dealing. I am" 
rightly ferv'd for endeavouring to wafh the blackanoQr 
white* 

Re-enter Mrs Doggerel and GirL 

Mrs Dog. I'm retura'd to tell you, that I will have 
Simple vengeance for this indignity. I will immediately 
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fct about writing a farce called the Regifler-office^ in which. 
I will expofe your trickS) your frauds^ y our cheats, your im* 
poiitions, your chicanries — I'll do for you! — I'll make 
you repent the hour wherein you had the impudence and 
31-nature to advife me to burn all my piece&-»By all tli< 
gods, I'll write fuch a piece againft you 1 
r Then like thy £ite fuperior will I fit. 

And fee thee fcorn'd and laugh'd at by the pit; 

I with my friends will in the gallery go, 
V And tread thee finking to the (hades below. [i?x//- 
. CirL And tread thee fmking to the (hades below. 

[-Ex//. 
Gid. The woman takes it mightily in dudgeon ! « My 

* friend Harry Trickit ? What can be his buSnefs? 

* Enter Trickit. 

* Trick. Well, Sir, you receiv'd my letter? 

* G«/. Letter! What letter? . 

. * Trick* The letter I fent you this morning. 

* GuL Not I indeed — Pray, how did you fend it ? 

* Trick. By a ticket-portei', whom I order'd to ca}l 
in his way to the banker's. 

. * GuL He muft have forgot it . What was't about J 

* Speak low;^ there's company in that room. 

* Trick, My niece is going to file a bill in chancery. 

* againft me, to fet afide her father's will. She will ba 

* fupported by the gentleman with whom (he nov? lives-— 
*> I was told it this morning by a friend who din'd with 

* him a few days ago in Somerfetihire — Now,,Sir, as Mu 

* Williams is going to leave you, he will perhaps begia 
' to fqueak; and then I (hall not only lofe my money^ 
t but life into the bargain, 

* GuL It is not in his power to do you any injury: he 
♦-was not privy to your brother-in-law's figjiing a coun* 

* terfeit will, but only called haftily in to witnefs the fig- 

* nature. The other evidence is dead ; wherefore there is 

* no danger from that quarter-: Don't be afraid; I'll 

* anfwcr for the validity of the will — I thought you luid 
< known the law better in thefe cafes, than to be afraid. 

* of fuch a, bugbear as a chancery *fuit ! 

. * Trick. You have given mcfome comfort : . I have beea; 
f very uneafy thefe three hours. 
[Mar. [n^ithin.'X Help! help! murder! help! 
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• Enter Harwood and Williams. 
/ Har. Ha! my Maria in danger! \^Enter Maria.] 

* What^s the matter, my dear? 

' jAfierr. Good heaven ! Is it you, Mr Harwood ! lam 

* ib frighted and out of breath, that I can fcarce fpeak 

< «— -A noble villain hath attempted my ruin. 

* Han Let me fecure the door, left thefe yillain^ 

* efcape, and -I (hall punifh the right honourable fcoun- 

< drcl— [Z.9r>f/ the door.'\ There'slhe keyj Mr Williams 

* —Frankly and the officers muft foon be h€re--'-^Now 

* for his lordfhip. \E%it. 

* Trick, My niece and her mafler! 

* GuL The devil they are ! 

, • Enter Harwood, dragging in Lord Brilliant. 

* Har. Now, my lord, if your life be worth preferviog 

* a few minutes, draw. 

* L* BriL Sir, this is no proper place for a duel. 

* Har^ Not fo proper as the other room for your lord- 
fhtp's intended purpofe \ however, it will do— Come, my 
lord, you muft fight me or aflc your life— —You can 
fight, I am fure ; for I have been a witnefs of your lord- 
(hip's courage in Flanders— Why don't you draw ? — 
]>o the one or the other, or I (hall difhonour the peer- 
age of my country by kicking your Lordfhip^out of 
the room. 

. * Z. BriU Sir, in a bad caufe I think it no diminu- 
tipn of my honour to own myfelf to blame, and wi(h it 
were in my power to make her due fatisfa^ion for thd 
intended injury. 

« Har. This is talking like the peer and the gentle* 

man — My lord, I'm fatisBed 1 have fome queftion^ 

to%i(k Mr Trickit, and (hall take it as a particular fa-^ 
Tour if you will be kind enough to leave ut for a fevr 
minutes. 

' L. BriL Sir, I (hall withdraw ; and if I can ferve 
either you or the lady, you may freely commsmd me. 

^ Mar, I humbly thank your lordfhip— Mr Williams, 
pray unlock the door. \Exit L. BriL] I am forry, Mr 
Tnckit, there (hould be fuch a brace of rafcals in the 
world as you and your friend ; Mr Williams openM tlw 
letter, on a fuppofition of its being relative to the bufi- 
\ nefs of the regifter-officc<«i»— I peed not tell you it ia a 

• proof 
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* proof of a piece of villany fufficient to. hang you both i 

* however, in confideration of your family, I (hall let your 

* crime flip unpunifhed, on condition of your reftoring 

* the money, of which you have robb'd your niece by a 

* villainous will. 

• TricL Sir, I acknowledge my offence, and will makd- 
•whatever reftitution you require. 

* ffan Enough, Sir*— Mr Williams, I fee Frankly 

* and the officers at the door Pray flep out, and tell 

' him we have made up the afiair. 

« m/. I (hall, Sir. lExsf; 

• TricL I beg leave to inform you, by way of leffening 

* my offence, that this villain put me upon the fraud, and 

* afterwards infifted on' a thoufand pounds for his advice 

* and fecrecy. 

« Ifar, I am forry it is not in my power to make am 

* example of him, without expofing or punifhing you : 

* however, if he will not agree to reftore the money, he 

* fhall be given up to jufticc. 

• GuL Sir, I (hall reftore it whenever the lady pleafes;^ 

• Enter Frankly <7Xf// Williams. ' 

* Frafi. Well, you've brought them to terms I find? 

* Han Ay, thanks to my friend Williams, we have** 

Enter Irifhman. 
Iri^. My dear cufhin, after I went away bcforcj I 
forgot to remember to pay you for your fhivility ; there- 
fore I am going to come back again to be out of your 
debt. 

Gul. Never mind it, coufin^any other time. 
Irijh, Arra ! I am a perfon of more honour than ta 
continue in nobody's debt, when I owe him nothing. 
Befides, if I (hould be taken fick, and die of a confump- 
tion to-night, you might tell me to my face the next 
time I feed you, that I ftolc out of the world on pur- 
pofe to cheat you — There, my dear cu(hin, 

{^Beats Gulwdl*. 
Enter Scotchman and Highland Piper. 
Gul. Oh! oh! oh!. Murder! murder! 
Irijh. Upon my (houl, you lie now, honey, for. it \^» 
only a (hivel beating. 

Gul^^ A plague oa foch civilityi fay 11 

Enter 
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Enter Frenchman.^ 
■ Scot* Lay on» lad ; for the deel burfl me an I bid je 
ludd your hand, gin ye fkclp him this fix iiours — Here's 
Wully tells me he's as great a faw as e're fwang in a 
helter. 

. French^ ^tgactl fo fay Monfieur la Fricaiie* ■ 

Enter Williams, 

IVil. Gentlemen, what is the matter between you and 
this office-keeper. 

Irijh* Matter, my dear joy I Nothing at all-^-I am 
only paying him for getting me a place in the Weft — 
Ah! the devil Weft you, my dear! Your Weft is fomc 
of the plantations in the £aft Indies, where pickpockets 
are fent to — This kidnapping rafcal was going to fend 
me into the other world to be tum'd into a black negro 
—I had gone furc enough, but for Macarrell 0*Ncil, 
whom I overtook, as we run againft one another in your 
EngliOi St Patrick's church-yard — St Paul's — He told 
me this fcoundrel had tranfported three Irifh hay-makers 
over land to the plantations, on pretence of getting them 
places in the Weft — Pll plantation you, you tief of the 
world! • 

■ Scot* And troth, Wully tells me he play'd e'en fie a 
trick to twa of my countrymen. 

French, Begar! me viU have one kick, at the fanfaron 
for my von chelin and tree alfpence. 

Irijh. Hold, my dear creature! — Don't lift a hand at 
him, I bcfeech you ! For no foreigners but the Iri(h muft 
pretend to kick au Englifhman. 

French, Den pray give him von kick for me. 

IriJh, Kick him for a Frenchman ! I would fooner lend 
him a hand to kick all you outlandiih pickpockets out of. 
the nation. 

. Scot* What think ye, lad, an we tak him ta the neift. 
horfe-pool, an wafh the fleas aff him ? 

IriJh. The devil burn me but that is the very thing F 
wasjuft going to think of; my. dear cufbin,. you muft go 
along with us. 

. Gul* I befeech you, gentlemen, don't diigrace me fo 
publicly. 

Scot^ TrothjjWc'fc no care a bstwbic for that — Come, 

gic'^ 
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gic's a lilt ; we'fe' carry him aff i' muiical triumph— -IX> 
jre guard him behind, man. 

Irijh, Let me alone for that, honey — If he offer to 
run away, I'l knock him down as dead as ever he was 
born. [ They hurry bitn off. 

WiL Your humble fcrvant, Mr Gulwell! — Were I not 
affured of the innate bafenefs of his principles, I Could 
pity him ; but, great as his punifhment may be, it falls 
fbort of his crimes. The abufe of a public benefit (for 
fttch the proper managenient of a reeifter-oifice muft be) 
and general utility, fruil^ated by trick, villany, and chi* 
cancfy, merits not only the cenlure, but the heavieft ef<» 
Fe&8 of refentmcnt from every injured individual. 
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Scene, Jtrcadia^ 



ACT I. 

Sc£N E^ A grand Garden belonging t& the Palace ofUrgandum 

Enter Merlin aud Urganda. 

* Urganda. 

UT hear me. Merlin, I befecch you, hear me. 

Mer, Hear you! I have heard you for years 

have heard your vows, your proteflations — Have you not 
allur'd my afFedlions by every female art ; and when I 
thought that my unalterable paffion was to be rewarded 

for 
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for its conftancy — ^what have you done? — ^why, like 
mere mortal woman, in the true fpirit of frailty, have gi- 
ven up me and my hopes — for what? a boy, an idiot. 

Urg* Ev'n this I can bear from Merlin. 

Mer. You have injur'd me, and muft bear more. 

Urg% I'll repair that injury. 

Mer. Then fend back your favorite Cymon to his dif- 
confolate friends. 

Urg, How can you imagine that fuch a poor ignorant 
objedt as Cymon is Can have any charms for me? 

Mer. Ignorance, no more than profligacy, is excluded 
from female favour ; the fuccefs of rakes and fools is a 
fufficient warning to us, could we be wife enough to take 
it. 

Urg, You miftake me, Merlin; pity for Cymon's ftatc 
of mind, and friendfhip for his father, have induc'd me 
to endeavour at his cure. 

Mer. Falfe, prevaricating Urganda ! Love was your 
inducement. Have not you ftolen the prince from his 
royal father, and detained him here by your power, while a 
hundred knights are in fearch after him ? Does not every 
thing about you prove the confequence of your want of 
honour and faith to me ? Were you not plac'd on this 
happy fpot of Arcadia to be the guardian of its peace and 
innocence ? and have not the Arcadians liv'd for ages the 
envy of lefs happy, becaufe lefs virtuous, people ? 

Urg. Let me befeech you. Merlin, fpare my (hame. 

Mer. And are they not at laft, by your example, funk 
from the ilate of happinefs and tranquillity to that of care, 
vice, and folly ? Their once happy lives are now embit- 
tered with envy, pailion, vanity, feliiflinefs, and incon- 
flancy; — and who are they to curfe fortius change? Ur- 
ganda, the falfe, the loft Urganda. 

Urg. Let us talk calmly of this matter. 

Mer. I'll converfe with you no more — becaufe I will 

be no more deceived : I cannot hate you, tho' I (hun you 

■Yet, in my mifery,! have this confolation, that the 

pangs of my jealoufy are at leaft equall'd by the torments 

of your fruitlefs paflion. 

Still wifh and iigh, and wifh again, 
L«ve is dethron'd, Revenge fliall reign! 

stia 
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Still fhall my pow'r your arts confound. 
And Cymon's cure mall be Urganda's wound. 

[^£xit Merlin. 

Urg. " And Cymon's cure (hall be Urganda's wound!" 
What myftery is couch'd in thefc words?— What can he. 
mean? 

EnJer Fatima, looking after Merlin. 

Fat. I'll tell you, madam, when he is out of hearing 
—He means mifchief* and terrible mifchief too; no lefs, 
I believe, than raviihing you, and cutting my tongue out 
■ ■ I wiih we were out of his clutches, 

Urg. Don't fear, Fatima^ 

Fat. I can't help it, he has great power, and is mif- 
chievoufly angry, 

Urg. Here is yoiu" protedion, [Jho^ng her nuand,'] 

My power is at leaft equal to his. ^Mufij,'} •< And 

** Cymon's cure fhall be Urganda's wound!" 

Fat. Don't trouble yoor head with thefe odd ends of 
verfes, which were fpoken in a pafiion ; or, perhaps, for 
the rhyme's fake— ^^Think a little to clear us from thii 
old mifchief- making conjuror — ^What will yom do, ma- 
dam? 

Urg. What can I do, Fatima? 

Fat. You might very-eafily fettle matters with faim, if 
you cou'd as ea(ily fettle them with yourfelf. 

Urg. Tell me how ? 

Fat. Marry Merlin, and fend away the young Sellow. 
[Urganda Jhakes her head.^ I thought fo— we are all 
adike ; and that folly of ours of preferring two-and-twenty 

to two-and-forty, runs thro' the whole fex of us But, 

before matters grow worfe, give me leave to reafon a Httle 
with you, madam. 

Urg. Hold your tongue, Fatima — my paffion is too 
ferious to be jelled with. 

Fat. Far gone indeed, madam — and yonder goes the 
precious obje6l of it. {^Locking euf. 

Urg. He feems melan^oly:«what'a the matter with 
lum? 

Fat. He's a fool, or he might make himfelf very merry 
among us — I'll leave you to make the moft of him. 

Urg* Stay, Fatima<-*and help me to divert him. 

Fat. 
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Fat. A fad timey wh€n a ladf mull call in help to di- 
vert her galknt^-^bnt l*m at your fervice**^ 

Enter Cymoo> iMUmboiy^ 

Cym. Heigfco! {J^hing^ 

Fat. What's the matter, young gemknun} -* 

Cym. Hcigho! 

Urg. Are you not wcB, Cymon^ 

Cym. Yes-— I am Tcry welL 

Urg. Why do you figh then? 

Cym. Ehl ^ ^ XJU^ks fooUJhly* 

Fat. Do you fee it in his tyesi now, madam? 

Vrg. Prithee, be quiet What is rt you want ? tell 

me, CymoB-*-TeIl me your wifhes, and you ihall have 



•em* 



Cym. Shall r? 

Urg. Yes,, indeed, Cymon. 

Fat. Now for it.^ 

Cym. I wifll — ^hefgho ! 

Urg. Thefe iighs mufb mean' fomething. 

\AJiJt to Fatfrnm 
Fat. t wi(h you joy then ; find it out, madanl. 
Urg. What do you figh for?' 

Cym. 1 want — JL^'^^^f 

Urg. . What, what, my fiDireet creature ? [^^g^r/y. 

Cym. To go away. 

Fat* O bl—the meaning'^ out. 

Urg. What, would you leave mc then? 

Cymt Yes. 

Urg. Why would you leave mc? 

Cym, i don't know. , 

^^. Where would you go? . . 

Cym. Anywhere. 

Urg. Had you rather go any where than ftay with 
me? 

Cym. I had rather go into the fields than tUy witU 
WAJ body- 

Urg. But is not this garden pkafanter than the fields, 
my palace than cottages> and my company more agrees 
able to you than the fliepherds? 

Cym. Why how can I ted tiU I, try; you won't let me 
choofe* 

Vol. III. Hh AI R. 
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AIR. 

You gave me laft week a young linnetf 

Shut up in a fine golden cage; 
Yet how fad the poor thing was within it. 
Oh how did it flutter and rage i 

Then he mop'd and he pin'd 

That his wings were confin'd^ « 
Till I open'd the door of his den: 

Then fo merry was he» 

And becaufe he was free» 
He came to his cage back again. 

And fo (hould I too, if you would let me go. 
• Urg. And would you return to me again? 

Cyfn, Yes I would 1 have nowhere dfc to go. 

FaU Let him have his huniiour when he is not 

confin'd, and is feemingly difregarded> you may have him, 
and mould him as you pleafe— 'lis a receipt for the ^ole 
fex. 

Urg. PlI follow your advice— Well, Cymon, you 
Ihall go wherever you pleafe, and for as long as yon 
pleafe. 

Cjffn. O la, and I'll bring you a bird's nefl, and fome 
cowflips — and (hall I let my linnet out too? - 

Fat. O, ay, pretty creatures; pray, let *cm go toge- 
ther. 

Urg. And take this, Cyftion ; wear it for my (ake, 
and don't forget me. {Gives Cymon a nofegayS^ Tho' it 
won't give paflion, it will increafe it if he fhould think 
kindly of me, and abfence may befriend me. [^^Jide,'\ 
Go, Cymon, take your companion^ and be happier than 
I can make you. 

, Cym. Then I'm out of my cage, and (hall mope no 
longer. {Overjoyed. 

Urg. His tranfports diftrad me !— I muft retire to 
conceal my uneaiinefs. {Retires, 

Fat. And I'll open the gate to the prifoners. {£xif* 

Cym. Afid Pil fetch my bird, and we'Q fly ^way to- 
gether. 

.AIR,/ 

Oh liberty, liberty ! 
Dear happy liberty! 

No- 
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Nothing's Kke thee! 

So merry are we, ; 

My linnet and I, 

From prifon we're free^ 
Away w€ will fly> 

To liberty, liberty. 

Dear happy liberty^ 
Nothing's like thee ! 

Scene, A rural ProJpedK 

Enter tiuo Shepherdefles. 

1 She/f. What, to be left and forfaken! and fee the 
falfe fdlow make the fame vows to another, almoft be- 
fore my face! I can't bear it, and I won't! 

2 Siff. Why, look ye, fitter, I am as little inclined 
to bear thefe things as yourfelf ; and if my fwsiin had 
been faithlefs too, I (hould have been vex'd at it, to be 
fure; but how can you help yourfelf? 

I S/fep» I have not thought of that ; I only feel I 
can*t bear it; and as to the luon^t^ I mud trutt in a little 

mifchief of my own to bring it about O that I \iZjl 

the power of our enchantre{s yonder ! I wou'd play the 
devil with them all. 

• 2 Sbep. Why are you fo angry, my dear fitter? — .Will 
your quarrelling with her bring back your fwcetheart?^ 

1 Shep, No. matter for that — when the heart is over- 
loaded, any vent is a relief to it; atid that of the tongue 
is always the readieft and moft natural — So if you won't 
help pie to find her, you may ftay where you will. 

' Lin. [^Singing njj'tthout.l ** Care Hies from the lad that 
** IS merry." ' 

2 Shep. Here comes the merry Linco, who never knew 

care or felt forrow If you can bear his laughiiig at 

'your griefs, or finging away his own, you nfiay get fome 
information from him. 

Enter lAnco Jinging, ' 

Lin, What, my girls often thoufand! I was this mo?- 

ment defying love and all his mifchief, and you arc fent 

. in the nick by him to try my courage ; but I'm abov^ 

temptation, or below it — I duck down^ and all his arrov^ 

fly over mc. 

H h a AIR. 
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AIR. 

Care flies from the lad tliat is merrjTf 
Who's heart is as found, 
^ And cheeks .are as round. 
As round and as red as a cherry. 

1 Shep. What, are you always thus! 

Lift' Ay, or heav*n help me ! What, would you have 
me do as you do«— walking with your arms acrofs, thus 
— -— heighho'iog by the broojL-fide among the willows? 
Oh ! fie for (hame, lalTes ! young and handfome, and figh- 
ing after one fellow a-piece, when you (hould have a hun- 
dred in a droTe, folk)wing you like — like — ypu (hall 
kave the fimile another time. 

2 Sbfp, No; prithee, Linco, give it us now. 

Lin. — Yqu (hall have it — or, what's better, I'll tell 
you what you are not like— *you are not like our fiiep- 
herdefs Sylvia — She's fo cold and fo coy, that (he flies 
from her lovers, but is never without a fcore of them ; 
you are alwap running after the fellows, and yet are al- 
ways alone ; a very great difference^ let me tell you— 
froft and fire, that 'a all. 

2 Ship. Don't imagine that I am in the pining con- 
dition my poor iifter is— I am at happy as (he is mi- 
ierable. 

Lin* Good lack, I'm forry for't. 

2 Shcp. What, forry that I am happy? 

Lin* O ! jxo, pTX)digious glad. 

I S^tcp, lliat X am mtfer&le? 

Lin. No, no: — ^prodigious forry for that-«-wind pro- 
digious glad of the other. 

I Shep. Be my friend, Linco; and Til confcls my folly 
to you — 

Lin. Don't trouble yourfelf — 'tis plain enough to be 
feen — but I'll give you a receipt for it without fee or re- 
ward — there's friendfhip for you. 

1 Shep. Prithee, be fenous a little. 

Lin. No ; hcav'n forbid ! If I am ferioui^ 'tis aU 
. over with me — I ihould foon change my rofes for your 
lilies. 

2 Shep. Don't be impudent, Linco— but give us your 

JTCCCJlt, 

AIR 
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AIR. » 

* Lvf* I laugh and I fing, 

I am blithfome and free ; - i 

The rogue's little fting 

It can never reach me : . - - 

For with fal, la, la, la \ 

And ha, ha, ha, ha ! 

It can never reach me- * 

My fkin is fo tough. 
Or fa blinking is he, . .t 

. He can't pierce my buff, ,, » 

Or he mifTes poor me. ' v 

For with fal, la, la, lal 

And ha, ha, ha, ha! « 

He miffcs poor me, 
O never be dull 
By the fad willow trect 
, Of mirth be brimful. 

And run over like me. .: > 

For with fal,. la,, la, laf 

And ha, ha, ha, ha I \ ^ 

Run over like me.. [Exeunt ^^ 

* I Shep, It won't do. . . « 

* Lin» Then you are far gone, indeed* ^ . 

* I Shepi Andas I caa't cure my love, I'll revenge it. 

* Lin* But how,, howy Ihepherdefs I. 

* I Shep, I'll tear Sylvia's eyes out. . . , «j 

* Lin, That's your Mily way— for you^lf gi vie ybiit^ 

* nails a feaft, andpre.vent mifchieffor.the future — Oh! 

* tear her eyes out by all means. 

* 2 Shep. How can you laugh, Linco, at my fifter m 
*• her condition X 

* Lin. I muit laugh at fomething; fhall J b(S meny 
•• with you ? 

* 2 Shep. Shepherd, the happy can. bear to-be laugh'd 
■•■at. 

* Lin, Then Sylvia might take your fHepherd>without. 

* iigh,. though your filler would tear her eyes, out. 

* 2 Shep, My fhepherd! what does the fooLmean? 

* I iSi&^/>. Her (hepherd! pray tell us, Linco. [^^^(fr/)'.. 
' ^ Lin. 'Tis no fecret I luppofe-^I only met Damoa. 

*■ and Sylvia together. ^. 

H h j/"* * * zSheJi^ 
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• 2 Shep. What, my JDamon? * 

• Lin, Your Damon that was, an(i tbat would be Syl- 

* via^s Damon >f ftic would accept of him. 

• 2 Shep. Her Damon ! 1*11 make her to know a 

* wicked flut! — a vile fellow — Come, lifter, Pm ready to 

* go with you — wk'11 ^yt her her own — if our old go- 

* Yemor continues to caft a flieep*« eye at me, I'll have 

* her turned out of Arcadia, I warrant you. 

• I Shep, This is fome comfort, however; ha, ha, ha! 

• 2 Shep. Very well, fifter» yon may laugh, if yoa 

* pleafe — ^but perhaps it is too foon^-LiBca may be mip 

* ftaken ; it may be your Dorilas that was with her. 

• Lin. And yom* Damon too, and Strephon, and Co- 
' lin, and Alexis, and £gon, and Corydon, and every 

* fool of the parifh but Linco, and he fticks to 

« Fal, la, la, la! 

• And ha, ha, ha, haF . 

• I Shepk^ I can*t bear to {ice him fo nacrry when I am 

* fo mlferable» [Going. 

• 2 Shep. There is forae fattsfadion in feeing one's 

* £fter as miferable as one's felf. {Going. 
' • Lin. One word more, laflesi if you'pleafe ; I fee you 

* are both brimful of wrath, a^id wffl certainly fcratch 

* one another, if you don't find Sylvia now hear but 

^ another ibng; trod if it does not cool ytm^ I'll (how you 

* where the enemy lies, and yon fliall draw your tongues 

* vpoD- her immediately. 

* A I IL 
*'ff yoir make it your plan 
< To love but one man, 

• By oneyou arc furely bctray'cTt 

• Shou'd he prove untrue, 

• Oh! what can you do? 

' Alas you muft die an old maid. 
^ And you too muft die an old mai^ 
« Wou'd you ne'er take a fup 

• But out of one cup^ 

• And it proves brittle warcj yon m cwSr ^ 
« If down it fhou'd tip, 

• Or thro' your hands flipf 

• Ohow wou'd you then quench your thtrfl? 

• O how, &€- 
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* If, your palate to hit, 

* You choofc but one bit, 

* And that dainty tit-bit (hoold not keept 

* Then reftlefs you He, 

• Pout, whimper, and cry, 

* And go without ft^pcr to Hcc^, 
« And go, &c. 

• As yotir (hepherds have chofe 

• Two ft rings to their bows, i 

* Shall one for each female fufficef 

* Take two, three, or four^ 

• JLike me, take a fcore, 

* And then you*ll be merry and wife. 

[^Exeunt feverally,^ 

Sc^wE changes U another rural Profpe£l, 

Sylvia is di/€overed Ijing upon a bank^ nmib a lajket of 

flrwersm 

JSnterMtJ&. 
Mfer, My art fucceeds — ^which hither hat convey'd^ 
To catch the eye of Cymon, this fweet maid». 
Her chaims (hall clear the mifts which doud his mind^ 
And make him warm, and fenfible,. and kind;. 
Her yet cold heart with paflion^s fighs fhall movCf 
Melt as he melts, and give him love for lave. 
This magic touch (hall to thele flow'rs impart 

[ Touchef the hafhet offto*men 'with his ouMftd*. 
A power, when beauty gains, to fix the heart ; 
A power, the falfe enchantrefs Ihall confound ; 
And Cymon's cure Aiall be Urgand&'s wound.. [JExit*^ 
Enter Cymon ivith hir Bird. 
Cym. Away, priibner, and make yourfelF merry. 
l^Bird flies »2 Ay, ay, I knew how it wcMiId be with you: 

—much good may it do you. Bob What a fweet; 

place ^18 is! Hills and ^cns, and rocks andtreea, and- 
water and fun, and birds! — ^Dear me,. Hisjuft as if I ha<k 
•ever feen it ht£orc, 

{WhiJiUs about till he fees Sylvia;, then fopj, and ftnkt. 
hii 'whtflling by degrees^ ivilh a Mkand mttitude of 
foglijh aJiomJhmentC\ 

O kl^—— what's herti«---»^iifomietUiig ctropp'dfronfc 

V - - - - , .OL^ 
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the beavcDS, fiire ; and yet 'tis like a woman too! — Blcfs 
me! is it alive? [,Sig^j']- ^t can't be dead, for its cheek 
18 as red' as a rofe, and it moves about the heart of it — 
I begin to feel fomething ilrange here. {^Lays^his hand 
on bit hearty andftgks.'\ I don't knov7 what's the matter 

with me 1 wifh it would wake, that I might fee its^ 

eyes If it fliould look gentle, and fmile upon me, I 

fliould be glad to play with it Ay. ay, there's fome- 

thing now in my bread that they told me of — It feels 
oddly to me — and yet I don't diilike it. I am glad I 

came abroad 1 have not been fo pleas'd ever fince I 

can remember But perhaps it may be angry ^ with me 

■I can't help it, if it is — \ had rather fee her angry 

with me than Urganda fmile upon me Stay, Hay. 

[ Sylvia ^/r/.] La, what a pretty foot it has! 

[Cyraon retires^ 

[^Sylvia, raifing herfelffrom the ^anky fees Cymon nxjitb 
emotion^ 'Oobilc he gazes Jhrongly on- bcr^ and retires 
gently f pulling off his cap,^ 

SyL Iccmfufed.'} Who's that? 

. €ym. ' ris r. [^Bomting and heJitaHng^ 

SyL What's your name? 
. Cym» Cymon. 

Syl, What do yoa want, young man? 

CyfJt» Notliing, young wpman. 

Syl. What are you doing there? 

Cym. Looking at you there. - 
. SyL What a pretty creature it is!: \^AJtde^ 

Cytn. What eyes it has ! ^/[fide^. 

SyL You don't intend me any harm ? 
. Cyfn. Not I,, indeed ! — I wiiSi you don't do- me. feme. 
Are you a fairy, pray? 
' SyL No— -I am a poor harmlefs (hepherdeis. 
. €ym. I don't, know, that — You have bewitched me^- I 
believe. 

SyL Indeed,! have not; and if it was tn my power to 
harm you, I'm fure it is not in my inclination. 

Cynu I'm fure, I would trufl you ta do any/tbing with 
me. 

SyL Would you? ISigbs. 

Cyvt. Yes, indeed, I would.. \^Sighs. 

;^A Why <toyoulgokfefat.mc? •■ 
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Cym* Why do you look fo at mc? 

Syl. I can't help it— C%^/. 

Cym. Nor I neither— ^[i^/^^/.]] I wifli yonM fpeak to 
me, and look at me, as Urganda doe6. 

Sy/. What, the enchantrefs? Do you belong to herf 

Cyvt. I had rather belong to you — I would not defire 
to go abroad, if I did. 

SyL Does Urganda love you? 
. Cym* So (he fays. 

SyL I'm forry for it. 

Cym. Why are you forry, pray? 

Sy/. I fhall never fee you agaio" ■ ■ I wifh I had not 
feen yoy now. 

CyM. If you did bt}t wiih as I do, all the enobantreflet 
in the world could not hinder us from feeing one ano- 
ther. 

Syl. Do you love Urganda? 

Cym. Do you love the fhepherds? 

Sy/. I did not know what love was this morning* 

Cym. Nor I till this afternoon<^-— — Who taught jou^ 
pray? 

Sy/* Who taught you? 

Cym» [J^lufhing.'] You. 

SyL iblujhing.'] You. 

Cym. You could teach me any thing, if I was to live 

with you 1 fhould not be call'd Simple Cymon any 

more. 

Syi, Nor I hard-hearted Sylvia. 

Cym. Sylvia — what a fweet name ?-— I coiipid fpeak it 
for ever! \Tranfporied,'] Sylvia! 

SyL I can never forget that of Cymon, tho' Cymon 
may forget me. [6/]^^j. 

Cym. Never, never, my fweet Sylvia J 

{^F*jlis on his knees, and kijfes her han^^ 

Syl. We fhall be feen and feparated for ever ! Pray, let 
me go — ^we are undone if we are feen — I muil go — I am 
all over in a flutter! 

Cym When (hall I fee you again? — in half an hour? 

Syl, Half an hour ! that will be too foon— -No, no, it 
muft be — three quarters of an hour. 

Cym, A nd where, my fweet Sylvia ? 

SyL Any where, my fweet Cymon. 

Cvm% . 
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Cjftt. In the grove by the river there. 

SjL And you (hall take this to remember tt. [Giva 
Urn the nofegay enchanted hy Merlin. 3 I wKh it were a 
kingdom, I would give it you, and a queen along with 

it. 

Cym. How my heart is tranfported! — and here is one 
for you too ; which is of no value to me, unlcfs you will 
receive it — Take it, my fwcct Sylvia. 

[Cymon gives her Urganda'/ nojegap 

DUET. 
SyL O take this nofegay, gentle youth ; 
' Cym* And you, fweet maid, take mine. 
SyL Unlike thefe flowers, be thy fair truths 
Cym* Unlike thefe flowers be thine. 
■Thefe changing foon. 

Will foon decay; 
Be fweet till noon» 
. Then pafs away. 
Fair for a time their tranfient charms appear ; 
> But truth onchang'd fliall bloom for ever here. 

{Each prejfmg their heart Sm 

[Exeunt* 

, A C T IL 

ScKNE, A Garden* 

Enter Cymon, hugging a nofegay* 
Oh my !dcar, fweet, charmmg nofegay ! To fee 
thee, to fmefl thee, and to tafte thee, [kljfes it2 will 
make Urganda and her garden delightfulto me — ^With 
this I can want for nothing-^ I poflefs every thing with 
this — My mind and heart are expanded!-! teel — I know 
not what — Every thought that delights, and every paf- 
(ion that tranfports, gather like fo many bees about this 
treafure of fweet nefs — Oh ! the dear, dear nofegay ; and 
the dear, dear giver of it ! 

AIR. 

: What exquifite pleafure! 

This fweet treafure 
From me they fliall never 
Sever J , 

• I« 
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In thee, in thee. 

My charmer I fee : 
I'll {ighf and carefs thee, 
I'U kifs thee, and prefs thee, 
Thusj thus, to my bofom for ever and ever. 

[fix/A 

Scene changes to Dorcas'/ CottagCm 

SyWia at the door^ nxiith Cymon*8 nofegay in her hand* 

AIR. 

Thefe flowers, like our hearts, are united in one; 
And .are bound up fo faft, that they can't be undone: 
So well are they blended, fo beauteous to fight. 
There fprings from their union a tenfold delight: 
Nor pOifon, nor weed here« our paiEon to warm; 
But fweet without briar, the rofe without thorn. 

The more I look upon this nofegay, the more I feel 

;;!ymon in my heart and mind Ever fince I have feem 

dm, heard his vows, and received this- nofegay from him, 
'. am in continual agitation, and cannot reft a moment 
— 1 wander without knowing where I fpeak with- 
out knowing to whom-^and 1 look without knowing at 
vhat — Heigho ! how my poor heart flutters in my breafl: ! 
i^Now I dread to lofe him— ^nd now again I think him 
nine for ever! 

AIR. 

O why (hould we forrow who never knew lint 
Let fmiles of content (how our rapture within : 
This love has fo rais'd me, I now tread in airl 
He's fure fcnt from heav'n to lighten my care! 
Each fliepherdefs views me with fcorn and difdais) 
Each (hepherd purfues me, but all is in vain : 
No more will 1 forrow, no longer <iefpair; 
H^'s fure f^nt from heav'n to lighten my care! 

f Linco is feen lijiening to herjinging."] 
Lin, If you were as wicked, (hepherdefs, as you are 
nnocent, that voice of your's would corrupt Juftice hcrr 
*elf, unlefs (he was deaf -as well as blind. 
Sj/h I hope you did not overhear me, Linco? 

Lirt* 
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Lin. O, but I did tho* — and, notwithilaiiding I come 
as the deputy of a deputy ••goTcmory to bridg you be- 
fore my principal^ for forae contplauits mtdc atgainft you 
by a certain fhepherdeitf I will ftand your frioid, tho' I 
lofe my place for it-*-there arc not maoy fuch friendsi 
ibepherdefs. 

SyL What have I done to the (hepherdefTes, that they 
perfecute me fo? 

• Lin. You are much too handfome^ which is a cinne 
the beft of 'em can't forgive you. 

SyL I'll truft my(df with fDu, and face my enemies. 
[At they an goings Doiras calls from ibe cotUge. 
' lUf* ¥niere arc yea going, child ?^-^Wh6 is that with 
you, Sylvia? 

Lin. Now ibaU wt be ftopp'd by this good old wo- 
mais who will know all— 4Uid can firarce hear any thing. 

Dor. [coming firmard.'} I'll fee who you have with 
you. 

Lin. ^1% I> dame, yoor kinfman Linco. 

[Spipah loud in hir ear. 

Dor. O, it is you, honeft Linco! [Takes bis band.'] 
Wdl, 'what's to do now ? 

Lin. The governor defires to ^eak with Sylvia; a 
fticndly inquiry, that's all. [Speaks loud. 

Dor. For what, for what— — ^teB me that 1 hatt 

nothing to do with his defires, nor (he neither — he ift 
grown very inquifitive of late about fhepherdefles — Fine 
doings, indeed ! No fuck doings when I was young 
If he wants t6 examine any body, why don't he examine 
me ? I'll give him an anfweri let him be as inquifitive as 
he pkafes. 

Lin. But I am your kinfman, dame ; and you dare truft 
^e, fure. [Speaks loud. 

Dor. Thou art the beft of them, that I'U fay for thee 
•—but the bed of you arc bad when a young woman is in 
the cafe-— —I have gone through great diffcokics my- 
felf, I can aflure you, in better times than thefe : why 
muft not I go too? 

Lin. We (hall return to yoo Jigain before you can get 
there. [Still /peaking louJ. 

SyL You maytmftus, mother — my own innocence, 
and Linco's goodnefs, willlie guard enough for me. 

I Dor. 
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Dor. Eh! what? 

Lin. She fays, you may truft me with her innocence. 

{^Speaking louder. 
Dor. Well, well— I will then— thou art a fweet crea- 
ture, and I love thee better than even I did my dwn child 
— [i(^/ Sylvia.] When thou art fetched away by him 
that brought thee, 'twill be a woful day for me — ^Well# 
well, go thy ways with Linco 1 dare truft thee any- 
where — I'll prepare thy dinner at thy return ; and bring 
my honeft kinfman along with you. 

Lin. We will be with you before you can make the 
pot boil. 

Dor. Before what ! 

Lin. We will be with you, before you can make the 
pot boil. ^Speaks very loud, and goes effnuith Sylvia* 
Dor. Heav'n fhield thee, for the fweeteft, beft crea- 
ture that ever bleft old age — What a comfort (he is ta 
me ! All I have to wiih for in this world, is to know 
who thou art who bronght thee to me, and then to fee 
thee as happy as thou haft made poor Dorcas. What can 
the governor want with her?— I vnfli I had gone tdo— 
I'd have talk'd to him, and to the purpofe— We had no 
fuch doings when I was a young woman! they nevev 
made fuch a fufs with mel 

AIR, 
When I were young, tho' now am old^ 

The men were kind and true; 
But now they're grown fo falfe and boM> 
What can a woman do ? 
Now what can a woman do ? ^ <i 

For men are, truly, . 3 

So unruly, 
I tremble at fcventy-two. i 

When I were fair— tho* now fo fo. 

No hearts were given to rove; 
Our pulfes beat nor faft nor flow. 
But all was faith and love: 
What can a woman do ? 
Now what can a woman do \ 
For men are, truly, 

So unruly, 
I tremble at feventy-two! \_Exit. 

' Vol. IIL I i Scenes 



3S6 C Y M O N. 

. ScEHB, The Magi/hate's Houfi. 

Ef9Ur Dotus and Second Shepherdefs. 

Dorus^ This way, thU way, damfel — ^now wc arc done, 
I can kear your gricTances, and will redre& them, that I 
will— -you hav« my good liking, damfel, and favour 
£olk»wt Ji courfe. 

a Sbep. I want words, your honour and worAip^ to 
tlmnk you fitly. 

Dorui* Smile upon me, damfel Smile, and com- 

^Bij^4 me— —.your hand is whiter than ever, I |)(roteft 
— i— -you muft indulge me with a chafle falttte. 

\Kiffitt her hmni. 

% Shtp. La! your honoiur. J^Curtfeys. 

Dams* You have charm'd me, damfel; and I can deny 
you nothing — ^Another chaile falnte— 'tis a perfect cor- 
dial— CA:'^/ Aer hand.'\ Well, what (haU I do with thit 
Syina, this ftranger, this baggage, that has affronted 
thee ? I'll fend her where (he (hall nerer vex thee agai»-«i 
an impudenU wicked— [AV^x her hand.'] Smile, dam> 
lei, fmile — 111 fend her packing this very day. 

2 Sbep. I vow your worfhip is too good to me. 

[^Leering at him. 

Doruj. Nothing's too good for thee— 1*11 fend her off 

dirc£Uy Don't fret and teaze thyfelf about her — go 

ihe fhall, and fpeedily too— I have fcnt my deputy Linco 
for that Dorcas, who has harboor d this Sylvia without 
my knowledge, and the country (hall be rid of her to- 
morrow morning — Smile upon me, damfel, fmile upon 

me. 

2 Sbep. I wou'd I were half as handfome as Sylvia, I 
might (mile to good purpofe. 

Vorus. I'll Sylvia herl an impudent vagrant— She 
can neither fmile or whine to any purpofe, while I am to 
govern — She (hall go to-morrow, damfel this hand, 
this lily hand, has fign'd her &te. iKtfij it. 

Enter Linco. 

Lin. No bribery and corruption, I beg of your ho* 
Hour. 

Doruf. You are too bold, Linco—- «i->Where did you 
learn this impertinence to your fuperior9^. 
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< Lin. From an old fong, an't pleafe your honour^ 

* where' I get 3JI my wifdom — Heav'n help mc. 

•AIR. 

* If (he whifpers the judge, be he ever fo wife» 

* l^ho' great and important his truft is; 

* His hand is unlleady, a pair of black eyes 

* Will kick up the balance of juftice. 

* If his pailions are flrong, his judgment grows weafc» 

* For love thro' his veins will be creeping; 

'And his worAiip, when near to a round dimple cheeky 

* Tho' he ought to be blind, will be peeping. 

* Doruu Poh, poh, 'tis a very fooliih iong, and you're 
f a fool for fining it. 

* t Ship. Lmco's no friend of mine ; Sylviii can fingt 

* and has enchanted him. 

* Lin, My ears have been feafted, that's moft certain** 
but my heart, damfel, is as uncrack'd as your virtue, or 
his honour's wifdom^^There is not too much prefump* 
tion in that, I hope. 

* Doruj. Linco, do your duty, and know your di- 
ftance — ^What is come to the feUow I he is fo altcr'd, I 
don't know him again. 

< Liru Your honour's eye-iight is not fo good as it wa» 
— p-I am always the fame, and heav'n forbid that mirth 
Ihould be a fin— I am always laughing and finging — ^let 
who will change, I will not ■ ■ ■ I kugh at the times,. 

but I can't mend 'em They are w<^ly alter'd for 

the worfe-— but here's my comfort. 

• [Shelving bii tahor and pipe,, 

* Dorus. I'll hear no more of this ribaldry— I hate 
poetry, and I don't like mufic — Where is the vagrant^ 
this Sylvia? 

* Lin. In the juflice-chamber, waiting for your ho- 
nour's commands. 

* Dor us. Why did you not tell me fo?* 

* Lin, I thought your honour better engaged, and 
that it was too much for you to try two female caufea 
at one time. 

* Dorus, You thought ! I won't have you think, but 
obey — Times are chang'd indeed 1 Deputies muft not 
think for their fuperiors. . 

Ill * Lm^ 
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< Ltn, Muft not they! What will become of onr poor 
* country f [^*^« 

* Dorus. No more, impertinence/ hot bring Uie cul- 
prit hither. 

Liv. In the twinkh'ng of your honour's eye. [Exit. 

7. Shep. 1 leave iny griefs in your worihip's hands. 

Dorui. You leave *em in my heart, damfel, where they 
foon (hall be changed into plcafures — ^Wait for me in the 
juftice-chamber^— Smile, damfd, (JEnOe upon me, and 
edge the fword of juftice. 

Enter Linco and Sylvia. 

2 Skep. Here (he comes ; fee how innocent (he looks 

—But I'D be gone 1 trufk in your worfhip — ^I hate 

the fight of her — I could tear her eyes out- \Exit. 

Dorutt Zgazifrg at Sylvia. 3 Hem, hem ! I am XxM^ 
young woman — hem, hem ! — that She docs not look 
io mifchicTOUs as I expe^ed. 

\^/^Jtdet and turning /rem her* 

Lin, Bear up, fweet (hepherdefs ! your beauty and in- 
nocence will put injuilice out of countenance. 

^7. The (hame of being fufpe^ted confounds me, and 
I can't fpeak. 

Dorus, Where i« the old woman Dorcas they told me 
af ? Did not I order you to bring her before me ? 

Lin, The good old woman is fo deaf, and your reve- 
rence a little thick of hearing, I thought the bufinefs 
would be fooner and better done by the young woman. 

Dorus. Whj^t, at your thinking again! — Young (hep- 
herdefs, I hear — I hear — Hem! — Her modefty pleafes 
ipe. [y^t/<?.] — What is the reafon, I fay — Hem I — that 
i*-that I hea r . She has very fine features. 

\^Ajide, and turning from her. 

Lin* Speak, fpeak, Sylvia, and the bufinefs is done.. 

Dorus* Is not your name Sylvia? - 

Lin* Yes, your honour, her name is Sylvia. 

Dorus. I don't alk you — ^What is your name ? look 
Up Mid tell me, (hepherdefs. 

Byi Sylvia. L^^g^^ ^'^^ curtfejs. 

Dorus, What a fweet look with her eye (he has! [y^- 
Jfde,"] What can be the reafon, Sylvia— -that, that— 
lifml««-i— -I proteft (he difarms my anger. 

[^J/tdfi and turns frem her. 

Lin. 
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Zif* Now IS your time; fpeak to hi» reverences 

Dorus* Don't whlfper ^hc prifoner. 

Sjil. Frifonerf Am I a prifoner then? ^ 

jbcrus. No. not abfolutely a prifoner; but you are 
^r|^ed» dainfel-— ^Hcna, hem — charged, dainfcl».» • 
I don't know what to fay to her. 

[Afide^ and turmfrom h<r^ 

Syl, With what) yeur honour? 
. Itin. If he begins to damfel us, we have him fture. 

Byl. What ia my crime? 

Litk. A little too handfbme, that's alL 

Doruf, Hold your peace — ^Why don*t you look upia 
my face if you are innocent ? [^Sylvia looks at Dorus wUk 
grsat fwdefy.J I can't ftand it — ^fhe has tura'd my angeiv 
my jui^ce, my whole fcheme, topfy-turvy— -Reach me » 
chajr, liinco. 

J^. One Iweet fbng, Sylvia, befiare his reverence git«s 
^lenteHce. [^Reaches a chaiwfir DoruSb. 

Doriu. No finging, her looks have done too much al- 
fcady, 

Lin. Only to (often your rigour* 

AIR. 

SyL From duty if the fhephcrd ftray. 

And leave his flocks to feed. 
The wolf will feize the harmlefs prey^ 

And innocence will bleed. 
In me a harmlefs lamb behokl^ 

Opprcfl with every fcar^ 
O guard, good; fkephcrd, guard the fold, 

For wicked wolwa are near. {Kneeltm 

Dorm, I*U guard thee, ^d fold thee too, my hm^bkin 
—and they flian't hurt thee-^This is a melting ditty in- 
deed \ Riie, rife, my Sylvia. [^Embraces her* 

Enttr Second Sheperdefs. 
[Dorus andjhe Jfart at feeing eqch other ^ 
2 Shep. Is your reverence taking fc^ve of her before 
you drive her out of the country ? 

Dorus. How now.^ what prefumpfion is this, to break 
19 upon u4 fo, and interrupt the courie of jij[ftice? 

a Shep. May I be permitted to fpeak t^hre^ words wiihi 
your worlhip? 

113 D&rujf» 



J90 C Y M O N- 

Dorus. Well, well, I will fpcak to you— —I'll come 
to you in the judice-chamber prefeatly. 

2 Shep. I knew the wheedling flut would fpcMl all--* 
but I'll be up with her yet. \^Afid€^ and 4xiU 

Dorut. Pm glad fhe's gone— Linco, you muft (ieod 
her away — I won't fee her now. 

Lim And {hall I take Sylvia to prifon ? 

Dorus* No, no, no; to prifon! mercy forbid [—What 
a fm ihould I haye committed, to pleafe that envious jea- 
lou8-pated (hepherdefs ! — Linco, comfort the damfd— 
I^ry your tears, Sylvia — Iwill call upon you myfelf— • 
suid examine Dorcas myfelf — and ptotedl you myfelf— 
and do every thing myfelf — I profefs ihe haa bewitched 
lae ! I am all agitation — I'll o^ upon you to-morrow — 
perhaps to-night — ^perhaps in half zxt hour — Take care 
of her, Linco^She has bewitched me, and I (h^ lofe my 
yi^i if I look on her any longer^— Obf tht fweet, lovely» 
pretty, creature! 

Lin* Don't whimper now, my fweet Sylvia — Juftice 
lias taken up the fword and fcalts again, and your rivak 
hgHH. cry their eyes out— The day's our own* 

AIR* 

Sing high derry derry. 

The day is our own.. 
Be wife and be merry^ 

Let forrow alone ^ 

Alter your tone». 
To high derry derry. 

Be wife and be merry^ 

The day is our own.. ^Exetmt*^ 

S^cciiE changes to another part of'tht Cauntry*. 

Enter Fatimaw 
Truly a very pretty mifchievous errand' I am fent upon!' 
*-— I am* to foHow this foolifli young fellbw all about to 
Ibd out his. haunts.— not fo fboli(h neither; for he is fo 
much improved of late, we fhrewdly fufpe^ that he muft 
have fome female to iharpen. his intelledls^-^-^For love, 
among many other ftrange thingSf can make fools of wit8». 
and wits of fools. I faw our young partridge run be- 
fore me^ and take cover hereabouts \ I mu|L make nc>« 

noiiiE^ 
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noifef for fear of alarming him ; befides, I hate to di- 
fturb the poor things in pairing time. 

[^Looks thro* the hujhet* 
Enter Merlin behind her, 

Mer. I (hall fpoil your peeping, thou evil counfellor 
of a faithlefs miftrefs — I muft torment her a little, for her 
good — Such females muft feel much, to be made juft and 
reafonable creatures. 

Fat, \_peepmg thro*, the hu/hes."] There they are-— our 

fool has made no bad choice : upon my word,, a 

very pretty couple! and will make my poor lady's heart 
aoh. 
- Mer. Ifhall twinge your's a little before we part* 

Fat, Well faid, Cymon ! upon your knees to her ! 
Now for my pocket-book, that I may exaftly defcribe 
this rival of ours: (lie is much too handfome to live long;, 
(he will be either burnt alive, thrown to wild bealb, or 

Aut up in the Black Tower the greateft mercy fhc 

can have will be to let her take her choice. 

[^T'akej out a pocket -book* 

Mer, Maybe fo — but we will prevent the prophecy if 
we can. 

Fat,, [jwriting in her book,'] She is of a good height,^. 
about my fize — a fine ihape — delicate features — charming.* 
hair — heav'nly eyes ; not unlike, my own — with fuch a 
fweet fmile \ She muft be burnt alive ; yes, yes, (he muft 
be burnt alive. 

[Merlin taps her upon thejhoulder *with his nuartd* 

Fat, Who's there ? blefs me ! Nobody — I proteft itr 
ftartled me. I muft finifh my pidur«. [Writes on.. 

[Merlin ijuaves his luand over her head. 
Now let me fee wh^t I have written — Blefs me, what'fj 
here ? all the letters are as red as blood — ^My eyes fail 
me! Sure I am bewitched. [Readr and trembles,'} " Ur- 
** ganda has a ftiameful paflion for Cymon, Cymon a moll 
** virtuous one for Sylvia ; — as for Fatima^ wild beafts» 
** the Bladk Tower, and burning alive, are too good for 
*i her.*' [Drops the book.] O! O! — I have not power to» 
flir a ftep — I knew what would come of affronting thatr 
devil Merlin. ^^ [Merlin is viJibU* 

Mer. True, Fatijna, aQd I am here at y<)ur fervicc. 

FaU. 
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Fat, O mod magnanimous Merlin ! don^t fet yoiir wit 
to a poor foolidi weak woman. 

Mcr, Why, then, will a foolifh weak woman fct her 
wit to mc ? But we will be better friends for the future 
---Mark me, Fatima. ^Holds up his vjand. 

Fat, No conjuration, I befeech your worihip, and yo\» 
(hall do any thing with me. * 

Mcr. I want nothing of you but to hold your tongue* 

Fat, Will nothing elfe content your fury? 

Mer, Silence, babbler! 

Fat, I am your own for ever, moft merciful Merliaf 
I am your own for ercr — O my poor tongue ! I thought 
1 never fhould have wagg'd thee again — What a dread- 
ful thing it would be to be dumb ! 

Mer. You fee it is- not in the power of Urganda to 
proteA you, or to injure Cymon and Sylvia — 1 will be 
their prote<^or againfl all her arts, tho' (he hat leagu'd 
herfelf with the demons of reve«g^ — Wc have no power 
but what refults from our virtue. 

Fat* I had rather lolie any th^g than my fpeech. 

Mer. As you profcfs yourfelf my friend (for, with all 
my art, I cannot fee into a woman's mind), I w^ ihoW 
my gratitude and my power, by giving yoax tongue an 
additional accomplifiiment. 

Fat. What» (haU I talk mor^ than ever? 

Mer, \_puiling,'] That wo\4d be no accon^Iifhment^ 
Fatima — No, 1 mean that you (hall talk lef§ — When yoa. 
return to Urganda, (he will be very inquiHtiv^, and yoa 
nery ready to teU her all you know. 

Fat* And may I, without ofience to your ^vo^Hiip? 

. Mer. Silence, and n^iark me well — obfcrve nac truly 

and pundkually. Every aofwer you give to Urganda*» 

queftions muft be confine^ to two woird', Tts aodL A^(9-* 

I have done you a great ffivour, an4 ypu dm't perceive 

iu 

Fat. Not very clearly, indeed. [Jfide. 

Mer. !^eware of encroaching a fingk v&pnolyllaMe up* 
OA my injiwdion ; the moment another word efcs^pen you» 
you are dumb. 
. Fat. Heaven preferve me! what will become cfngie? 

Mer* Reovember whal \ &y — aa you obey or joe^cd 
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, you will be punifhed or rewarded. Farewell. [^Bow' 
to btr*'] Remember me, Fatima. [_Extt Merlin, 

Fat. I (hall never forget you, I am fure — What a po- 
devil it is — and what a woful plight am I in! "^I'his 
ifining my tongue to two words is much worfe than 
ng quite dumb. I had rather be ilinted in any thing 
n myfpeech — Heigho! — There never, fure, was a tax 
m the tongue before. 

AIR. 

Tax my tongue ! it is a (hame : 
Merlin, fure, is much to blame^ 

Not to let it fweetly flow. 
Yet the favours of the great. 
And the filly maiden's fate^ 
Oft depend on yes or no^ 

Lack-a-day! 

Poor Fatima! 

Stinted fO| 

Toyet or w. 
Should I want to talk or chaty 
Tell Urganda this or that, 

How (hall I about it go? 
Let her a(k me wh'iit (he willj 
I muft keep my clapper ftiU, " 
. Striking only yes and no* 

Lack- a day! 

Poor Fatima! 

Stinted fo» 

To^/jor«^. [JSx//. 

ScBNE changes to a leant If ul Grove. 

Enter Cymon and Sylvia, arm and arm. 
\vn* You muft not (igh, my Sylvia — love like ours 
have no bitter mingled with its fwects. * It has gi- 
n me eyes, ears, and underftanding; and till thefe for- 
ke me, I muft be Sylvia's. 

Syl. And while I retain mine, I know no happinefs 
it with Cymon. — And yet Urganda — 
Cy??i, Why will you fully again the purity of our joys 
th the th9i^ght8 of that unhappy, becaufe guilty, wo- 
iin ? Has not Merlin difcover'd all that was unknown 

«to 
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< to us ? Has he not promifed us his pxx>tedioD ; and told 

< us» that we are the care of fuperior beiuga, and that 

< md):e bleflings, if poSUe, are m ftore for ut^* — What 
can Sylvia want, when Cymon is completely bleft? 

^7. Nothing but my Cymon ; when that is Secure to 
mCf I have not a wifh for more. 

Cyw. Thy wiihes are fuliilled then, and mine in thee! 

SjL Take my hand ; and with it a heart, which, till 
you had touch'd it, never knew, nor could even imagine, 
what was love ; but my paflSon now is as fincere as it is 
tender; and it would be ungrateful to difguife my affec- 
tions, as they are my greateft pride and happineiiL 

Cym* Tranfporting maid I C^f^-f ^^'* ^^^^* 

AIR. 

SjL This cold flinty heart it is you who have warm'd; 
You wakenM my paffions, my feofes have charm'd : 
In vain a^ainft moit and Cymon I flrove : 
What's life without paffioo-^fweet paffion of love? 
The froft nips the bud, and the rofe cannot blow, 
From youth that is froft-nipt no raptures can flow| 
Elyiium to him but a defert wiU prove : 
What's life without paflion-^fweet pafiion of love? 
The fpringfiiould be warm, tjie young feafon be gay. 
Her birds'and her flowrcts mjike Uithfome fweet 

May; 
Love bleffes the cottage, and fings thro' the grove: 
What's life without paffion—i^fwcet paflion of love ? 

Cyw. Then will I fcize my treafnre, will protedl it 

with my life, and will never refign it but to heaven who 

gave it me, \^Etnhraces hir. 

Enter Damon and Donlas on oneftdt^ and Dor us and hit 

follonuers on the other; ivho Jlart at feeing tymon and 

Sylvia. 

Dam. Here they are ! 
- Syl. Ha! blefs me! [^S tar ting. 

Dorus, Fine doings indeed! 

f Cymon and ^jWid^Jiand amazed and ajham^d^ 
Dcril, Your humble fervant, modcft madam Sylvia! 
Dam, You are much improv'd by your new tutor* 
JDorus. But I'D fend her and her tutor where they (hall 

kana 
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karn better — I am confounded at their xfiurance! Why 
don't you Tpeak, culprits? 

Cym, Wc may be afham'd without g^ilt, to be watch'd 
and furpris'd by thofe who ought to be more aiham'd at. 
what they have done. 

Syl. Be calm, Cymon, they mean U8 mifchief. 

Cym. But they can do us none ; — fear them not, my 
fliepherdefs. 

Doruj. Did you ever hear or fee fuch an impudent 
couple ? but I'll fecure you from fuch intemperate do* 
ings. 

Dam. Shall we feize them, your woHhip, and drag 'era 
to Urganda? 

Dorus. Let me fpeak fitfl with that (hepherdefs. 

TAs be approaches^ Cymon patj her behind him* 

Cytrt. That fhepherdefs is not to be fpoken with* 

Doruj. Here's impudence in perfection! Do you know . 
who I am, tripling? 

Cym. I know you to be one who ought to obferve the 
laws, and prote^ innocence ; but, having paffions that 
diijgrace both your age and place, you neither do one or 
the other. 

Dorus. I am aftonifh'd ! What, aire you the fboUfh 
young fellow I have heard fo much of? 

Cym. As fure as you are the wicked old fdlow I have 
heard fo much of. 

Dorm. Seize them both this inftant. 

Cytn^ This is fooner faid than done. Governor. 

£-A they approach on bothjhies to feize tbem^ hefnatchet 
a ftafffrom one of the fhepherds^ and heats them 
hack,'] 

Dorus, Fall on him, but doii^t kill him, for I muft 
make an example of him. 

Cym> In this caufe I am myfelf an army. See how the 
wretches dare, and cannot ftir. 

AIR. 
Come on> eoftie on, 

A thoufand to oiie» 
t dare you to come on* 
Tho* unpra£tis'd and young, 
Love has made me ftout iud ftroDg) 
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Has giv'n me a charniy 
Will not fuffer jne to fall; 

Has fteel'd my heart, and nenr'd my arm, 
To guard my precious all. ^Looking at Sylvia* 

Come on, come on, &c, [Exit* 

SjL O Merlin, now befriend him ! 

From their rage defend him. 
\WhiU Cymon drives off the party ofjhepherds on Me 

Jide^ Dorus and his party fur round Sylvia.] 
Dorus^ Away with her, away with her — 

[^Exit nuitb Sylvia. 
« Syh Protcft me, Merlin ! Cymon ! Cymon ! where 
• art thou, Cymon? 

< Dorus, Your fool Cymon is too fond of fighting io 
« mind his miftrcfs; away with her to Urganda, away 
< with her.' IX^^y f^^rty her of 

Enter Shepherds^ running acrofs^ difordcred^ and beaten ly 

Cymon. 
Dam. {^looking bad,'] 'Tis the devil of a fellow! how 
he has laid about him ! ^ lExit. 

DoriL There is no way but this to avoid him. [^ExiU 

Enter Cymon, in confujion and out of breath. 
1 have conquered, my Sylvia! — Where art thou? — ^my 
life, my love, my valour, myall! What, gone! — torn 
ffom me! then I am conquered, indeed! 
[^He runs off and returns fever al times during the^tnpknj 

of the folloiifing fong, ] 

AIR. 

Torn from me, torn from me, which way did tbey 

take her? 
To death they (hall bear me, 
To pieces fhall tear me. 
Before Til forfake her! 

Tho' faft bound In a fpell* 

By Urganda and hell, 

I'U burft thro' their charmSf 

Seize my fair in my arms) 

Then my valour (hall prove, 
No magic like virtucj like vhrtue and love. 

. • SCENEi 
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ScEKt, A Grotto, 

Enter Urganda and Fatima. 

Urg* [^angry, ] Yes ! — ^No ! — forbear this . i^ockeryT— 
What can it mean ? I will not bear this trifling with my 

paflion Fatima, my heart's upon the rack, and muft 

not be fpprted with — r-Let me know the worft, and 
quickly — to conceal it from me is not kindnefs, but the 

height of cruelty Why don't you fpeak ? [[Fatima 

Jhakes her head,'\ Won't you (peak? 

Fat. Yes. 

Urg. Go on then. 

Fat. No. 

Urg. Win you fay nothing- but No? 
. Fat. Yes. 

Urg. Diftrading, treacherous Fatima!— Have you 
■ieen iny rival? 

Fat. Yes. 

Urg. Thanks, dear Fatima! — ^Well — now go on. 

Fat. No. 

Urg. This is not to be borne— ^Was Cymon with her? 

Fat. Yes.' 

Urg. Are they io love \/<rith each other? 

Fat. Yes. Z^^£^'^if 

Urg. Where did you fee my rival? [Y^tlm^fiaAes 6er 
head.'] Falfe, unkind, obftinatc Fatima! — ^Wou't yotttefl 
>nie ? . 

Fat. No. 

Urg. You are brib'd to betray me? 

Fat. No. 

Urg. What, flill yes and no ? 

Fat. Yes. 

Urg. And not a fingle word more? 

Fat. No. 

Urg. Are you afraid of any body? 

Fat. Yes. 

Urg. Are you not afraid of me too ? 

Fat. No. 

Urg. Infolence! Is my rival handfome? tell me that* 

Fat. Yes. 

Urg, Very handfome? 

Fat. Yes, yes. 

Vot. III. Kl Urg, 
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Zfrg. How handfome ? handfomer than I ? 

Fat. Yes— 

Urg. Handfomer than I ? 

JFat. Yes. 

Urg* Or you ? ' 

Fat. No^ no. 

Xlrg. How can you fee mc thui miferablc, and not re- 
lieve me ? have you no pity for me ? 

Fat. Yesl ^ t^'ghing. 

Urg. Convince me of it, and tell me all. 

Fat. No ! IS/ghing. 

Urg. I fliall go diftra^led! L^avc me. 

Fat. Yes. / 

Urg. And dare not to Come into, my prcfence. " 

Fat, No. \P*^^ifiy*i and exit. 

Urg. la/one ] She has a fpell upon her, or fhe could 
not do thus — Merlin's power has prevaiPd— he has en- 
chanted her* and my love and my revenge are equally 
^fappointed — ^I'his is the completion of my mifery.- 

Efiter Dorus. 

Dorus. May I prefume to intrude upon'my fovereign's 
contemplations? 

Urg. Dare not to approach my mifery, or thou (halt 
partake of it. 

Dorus. I am gone — and Sylvia fhall go too. J^Gewg. 

Urg. Sylvia, faid you ? Where is fhc? where is ihc? 
Speak, fpeak — and give me life or death. 

Dorus. She is without, and attends your mighty will. 

Urg. Then I am queen again !— Forgive me, Dorus 
— I was lofl in thought, funk in defpair ; I knew not what 
I faid — ^but now I am rais'd again I— Sylvia is fafc? 

Dorus. Yes i and J am fafe too, which is no fmiall 
comfort to me, confidering where I have been. 

Urg. AndCymon — has he efcapM? 

Dorus. Yes, he has efcap'd from us; and, what is bet- 
ter, wc have efcap'd from him. 

Urg. Where i» he ? 

Dorus. Breaking the bones of every fhepherd he m^ets, 

Urg. Weil, no matter— I am in pofleffion of the pre- 
fent objedl of my paflion, and I will indulge it to the 
height of luxury! Let 'cm prepare my vldtun inftantly 
for death* 
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DffTUS' For death! Is not that going too far? 

Urg, Nothing 18 too far She makes me fuffer ten 

thoufand deaths, and nothing but her's can appeafe me. 
[^Dorus going,2 Stay, Dorus— I have a richer revenge; 
ihe (hall be fhut up in the Black Tower till her beauties 
are deftroy *d, and then I will prefent her to this ungrate- 
ful Cymon Let her be brought before me No re- 
ply, but obey. 

Dortu. It is done.— This is going too far. J[j^Je* 

[jBx//, fl^rugging up his Jhoulders* 
Urg. Yes, I will feall my eyes and eafe my heart with 
this devoted Sylvia. 

Enter Sylvia, Donis, and Guards. 
Urg. Are you the wretch, the unhappy maid, who has 
dar'd to be the rival of Urganda? 

SyL I am no wretch, but the happy maid who am 
poiTefs'd of the a£Fe£lions of Cymon, and with them have 
nothing to hope or fear. 

Urg» Thou vain rafh creature !— I will make thee fcaft 
my power, and hope for my mercy. 

^IVaves her nuand, and thefcenc changes to the Black 

7'o*wcr.^ 
SyL I am jftill unmoT'd. ( [Sniilmg. 

Urg* Thou art on the very brink of perdition, and m 
a moment wilt be dofed in a tower, where thou fhalt ne- 
ver fee Cymon or any human being more. . 

SyL While I have Cymon in my heart, I bear a charm 
about me, to fcom your power, or, what is more, your 
cruelty. 

Urg, Open the gates, and indofe her infblence for evei. 
SyL I am ready. \Smiling at Urganda. 

AIR. 
Tho' various deaths furround me^ 
No terrors can confound me ; 
Protected from above, 
I glory in my love ! 
Againft thy cruel might, 

And in this dreadful hour, 
I have a fure defence^ 

'Tis innocence! 
That heav'nly right, 
To fmik on guilty pow'r! 

K k a V- 
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Urg. Let mc no more be tormented with ter; I can- 
not bear to hear or fee her. Clofe her in the tower for 

ever! \Tkey, put Sylvia in ths to^er,"] Now let Merlin 

velcafe you if he can. {^Exultingly, 

It thunders y and Merlin appears: M Jkrick and run off^ 

except Urganda, *wko is ftruck iviih terror. 

J\fer. Still ftiall my power your arts confound; 

And Cymon's cure (haU be Urganda's wound. 
Urganda nuaves ker ivand. 

Mer, Ha, ha, ha! — your power is gone 

Urg, 1 am all terror and ihame — In vain I wave this 

wand 1 feci my power is gone, yet I ftill retain my 

pailions — My mifery is complete ! 

Mer, It is, indeed ! No power, no happinefs, were fu- 

' perior to thine till you funk them by falfehood Ydt 

now find, but too late, that there is no magic like virtue. 
Urg. Then I am loft indeed! 

Mer. From the moment you wronged me and youf- 
felf, I became their protedior — I. countera6tcd all your 
fchernes ; 1 continued Cymon in his ftate of ignorance till 
he was cured by Sylvia, whom I conveyed here for that 
purpofe; that fhepherdefs is a princefs equal to Cymon— 
They have obtained by their virtues the throne of Ar- 
cadia, which you have loft by — Butt have done; I fee 
your repentance, and my anger melts inko pity. 

Urg. Pity me' not— I am undeferving of it — I have 

been cruel and faithltfs, and ought to be wretched • 

Thus I deftroy the fmall remains, of my fovereignty. 
[^Breaks her 'wami.~\ May power, bafely exerted, be ever 
thus broken and difperfed! \_Sbe throius it from ker% 

Forgive my eiTors, and forget my name; 
O drive me hence with penitence and fhame! 
From Merlin, Cymon, Sylvia, let me fly; 
Beholding tliem, my fbame can never die. 

[_Exit Urganda. 
Mer. Falfehood is punifhed, virtue rewarded, and Ar- 
cadia made happy ! 

[Merlin nvaves his "juanJy and the fcene changes to a 
beautiful tranfparait teniple*'] 
Enter the Arcadian Shepherds^ luith Dorus and Linco 
at their head; JJamon and Doril?iS; nvitb tbtir Shep- 

hcrdejfes^ 
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hsrdejfss^ &c. Merlin joins the hands of Cymon ajid 
Sylvia, and then fpeaks the follo^jjing lines* 

Mer. Now join your hands, wHofe hearts were joined 

before. 
This union fhall Arcadia's peace reftore : 
When virtues fuch as thefe adorn a throne, 
The peoplemake their fovereign's blifs theiroww: 
Their joys, their virtues, fliall each fubje£i fhare ; 
And all the land refledl the royal pair! 

[_Exit Merlin. 

Cymon, Sylvia, and Merlin, retire tc the Knights; nvhik 

Linco cai/s the Shepherds about him. 

Lin, My good neighbours and friends (for now I am 

not afham'd to call you fo), your deputy Linco has but 

a fliort charge to give you A 8 we have turn'd over a^ 

new, fair, leafy let us never look back to our pad blots 
and errors. 

Dorus. No more we will, Linco — No retrofpcftion. 
Lin. I meant to oblige your worfhip in the propoli- 
tion ; I fhall ever be a good fubjeft, [ioiuing to Cymon 
and Sylvia,] and your friend and obedient deputy. Let 
us have a hundred marriages diredlly ; and no more in- 
conftancy, jealoufy, or coquetry, from this day — ^The beft 
purifier of the blood is mirth, with a few grains of wif- 

dom We will take it every day, neighbours, as the 

bed prefervative againft bad humours. Be merry and wife, 
according to the old proverb ; and I defy the devil ever 
to get among you again : — and that we may be furc to 
get rid of him, let us drive him quite away with a little 
more finging and dancing; for he hates mortally mirth 
and good- fellow fhip. 

AIR. 

Dam» Each (liepherd again (hall be conilant and kind. 
And ev'ryftray'd heart (hall each fhepherdefs find. 
Del, If faithful our fhepherds, we always are true; . 
Our faith and our falfehood we borrow from you* 
Chorus. Happy Arcadians ftiU fliall be ; 

Ever be happy while virtuous and free. 
Lin, The blifs of your heart no rude care fliall moleft; 
While innocent mirth isyour bofom'sfweet gueft ^ , 

Of 
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Ht For Cymon with Syl»u? .. , 

Sht. For SyW. w.'th c/mon J "» ««> """1 
Cb9rtu> Hippv Arcadians ftiU fliall be, 

Etct happy while riituout ud fre 
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EPILOGUE. 

Written by GEORGE KEATE, Efq. 
Spoken by Mrs Abington, in the original Piece. 

Enier, peeping in at the Stage- door, 

IS the ftage clear ?— Bkfs me I— I've fuch a dread ! 
It fcems enchanted ground where'er J tread. \Comirtg forward % 
What noife was that ? — Hu(h — 'twas a falfc alarm— 
I'm lure there's no one here will do me harm ; 
Amongft you can't be found a fingle knighc 
Who would not do an injur*d damfel right. 
Well, hcav'n be prais'd, I'm out of magic reach, 
And have once more regain'd the pow'r of fpeech : 
Ay, and I'll ufe it — for it mu(t appear 
That my poor tongue is greatly in arrear 
There's not a female here but ihar'd my wo, 
Ty'd down to^ti, or dill more hateful «o. 
No is expreffive — but I muft confeis, 
If rightly qucftion'd, I'd ufe only jrM. 

In Merlin's walk this broken wand I fotind, 

\^Sbowing a hraken "wand* 
Which to two -wordi my fpeaking organs bound. 
Suppofc upon the Town I try his fpell ■ 
Ladies, don't ftir — you ufe your tongue too well. 
How tranquil every place, when, by my fkill. 
Folly is mute, and even Slander ftiil : 
Old goffips fpeechlefs — Bloods would breed no riot. 
And all the tongues at Jonathan's lie quiet : 
Each grave profellion muft new-bulh the wig; 
Nothing to fay, 'twere needlefs they look big. 
The rev'rend Dod^or might the change endure; 
He would iit Qill, and have his fine-cure: 
Kor could Great Folks much hardihip undergo; 
They do their bus'ncfs with an ay or no 
But come, I only jok'd— dlfmifs your fear; 
Tho* I've the pow'r, I will not ufe it here. 
rU only keep my magic as a guard 
To awe each critic who attacks our bard, 
t fee fome malcontents their fingers biting. 
Snarling, ** The ancients never knew luch writing— » 
•* The drama's loft— -the managers exhauft us 
•* With op'ras, monkies, Mab, and Dr Fauftus." 
Dread Sirs, a wofd — ^The public tafte is fickle; 
All palates in their turn we ftrive to tickle: 
Our cat'rcrs vary ; and you'll own at leaft. 
It is variety that makes the feaft. 
If this fair circle fmile, and the gods thunder, 
I with this wand will keep the critics under. 

£nd of thb Third Volx3vlu% 
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